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PREFACE.

The inquiry has often been made, why a col-

Cj leclion of hymns is not published sufficiently

»' extensive to supply the wants of Sunday-

"^ schools. It is said, that the littie hymn book in

|__ common use was very well at the comracnoe-

21 nienl of the Surnlay-school system, but since

UJ mcmjiily concerts, anniversaries, missionarj.'

It, m^Slings, teachers' prayer meetings, &e, &c.

have become so common, a larger volume is

^1 cafTed for, and a more extensive variety is in-

dis^^nsable.

\-l ^J^yhe " Now Hymn Book," as it is entitled, was

" an experiment, to see how far sacred miLsic, in

[J apcience, could be introduced into Sunday-

t, schools by connecting it with a hymn book,

w It was never supjtosed that so limited a vaneiy

^, of hymns as that collection contains, and mauy
^ 3



* - PREFACE.

of them too of so peculiar a measure, would

supply the deficiency.

The present compilation will be found to con-

tain the best part of the Sunday-school liymii

books now in use ; and much pains have been

taken to glean from all olher sources within our

reach such a collection as shall supply the

wants of the religious community, and espe-

cially that part of it which is connected with

Sabbath-schoolfl.



UNION

SABBATH-SCHOOL HYMNS.

CREATION AND PROVIDENCE.

1 The goodness of God. C. M.

1 trow kind in all his works and waysn Must our Creator be;
We learn some lesson of his praise

From every thing we see.

^ The glorious sun that blazes high,
The moon more pale and dim,

With all the stars that fill the sky,
Are made and ruled by him.

3 And this vast world of ours below.
The water and the land,

And all the trees and flowers that grow,
Were fashioned by his hand.

4 Yes, and he formed our infant race,
And he is ever near

To those who early seek his face
By humble, earnest prayer.

God seen in his works. CM.
1 'pHERE'S not a tint that paints the rose,

J- Or decks the lily fair,

Or streaks the humblef-t flower that blows,
But God has placed it there.



3 CHEATION AND PIIOVIDESCB.

•2 At early dawn there's not n gale
Across the landscape driven,

And n'^t a breeze that sweeps the vale.
That is not sent by heaven.

3 There's not of grass a single blade,
Or leal of loveliest green.

Where heavenly skill is not displayed
And heavenly wisdom seen.

4 There's not a tempest dark and dread,
Or storm thai rends the air.

Or blast that sweeps the ocean's bcdj
But God's own voice is there,

5 Around, beneath, below, above,
Wherever space extends.

There God displays his boundless love.
And power with mercy blends.

3 God the Creator. CM.
1 'T'HERF'S not a star whose twinkling h'ght

J- Shines on the distant earth,
And cheers the silent gloom of night,

But Mercy gave it birth.

2 There's not a cloud whose dews distil

Upon the parching clod,
And clothe with verdure vale and hUl,

That is not sent by God.

3 There's not a place in earth's vast round,
In ocean's deep, or air,

Where skill and wisdom are not found;
For God is everywhere.

4 Around, beneath, below, above,
Wherever space extends.

There God displays his boundless love.
And power with merry blends.
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CSBATIOK AND PROVIDENCE. 4, 5

4 T'Ae works of God. C. M.
1 T LOVE to see the glowing sun
A Light up the deep blue sky,
Along the pleasant fields to run,
And hear the brook flow by.

2 How fresh and green the trees appear;
What blooming flowers I find:

Oh, surely God has sent them here
To tell us he is kind.

J The beasts that on the herbage feed
Thank him in different ways;

And little birds upon the boughs
Sing sweetly to his praise.

4 Shall I alone forget to t-hank
The God who made us alii

no, I'll humbly kneel to him,
And on my Maker call.

5 Though I am but a little child,

Yet I to God belong;
His works declare him good and mild,
And he will hear my song.

5 God seen in his works. L<« M.

1. 'pHY works proclaim thy glory, Lord^
-I- The blooming fields, the singing bird.

The tempest, and the sunny hour,
Show forth thy goodness and thy power.

^ And -when the setting sun declines,

1 view Thee in its brilliant lines

;

Those tints, so beautiful and bright,

Teach me the Author of all light.

i Great God ! how should our worship rise

To Thee, who form'd the earth and skies

;

The things that creep, and things that fly,

Are viewed by thine all-seeing eye.
7



6, 7 CREATION? AND PnOVIDBUCE.

4 Then will I still adore thy name

;

Thou, who for ever art the same;
But yet thy g;race and mercy, Lord,
Shine brightest in thy holy word.

O God's providence. v/» M.

1 \T7'nF.N all thy mercies, O my God,
* V My risin? soul surveys,
Transported with the view, I'm lost

In wonder, love, and praise!

2 Thy providence my life sustained.
And all my wants redrest.

When I a lielpless infant lay
Upon my mother's breast.

3 To all my v/eak complaints and cries

Thy mercy lent an ear,

Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learned
To form themselves in prayer.

4 Unnumbered blessings on my soul
Thy tender care bestowed,

Before my infant heart could know
Whence all those blessings flowed.

4 Covie. and see tlip. icorks of God. CM.
1 /^OME, child, look upwards to the sky,^ Behold the sun and moon,
The numerous stars that sparkle high,
To cheer the midnight gloom.

2 The fields, the meadows, and the plain,
The little pleasant hills,

The waters too, the mighty main,
The rivers, and the rills.

3 Come, then, behold them all, and say,
"How came these things to bel

That stand around whichever way
I turn myself to see :"

8



eBEATIOK AND PBOTIBBWCE. 8, 9

4 »Twas God that made the earth and sea,
To whom the anpels bow •

'Twas G od tliat made both thee and me.
The God who sees us now.

O Pc-xer and goodness of God. C. M.
1 T SING the miphty power of God

J- That made the mountains rise;
That spread the flowing seas abroad.
And built the lofty skies.

2 I sing the wisdom that ordained
The sun to rule the day;

The moon shines full at his com.mand,
And all the stars obey.

3 I sinjr the goodness of the Lord,
That tilled the earth with food

;

He formed the creatures with his word,
And then pronounced them good.

4 There's not a plant or flower below
But makes thy glories known

;

And clouds arise, and tempests blaw,
By order ri-om thy throne.

"
Crealion speaks God's praise. C. M«

1 ]\/TY heavenly Father! all I see
-Ltx Around me and above,
Sends forth a hymn of praise to thee,
And speaks thy boundless love.

2 The clear blue sky is full of thee;
The woods so dark and lone,

The soft south wind, the sounding sea,
Worship the Holy One.

3 The hummins^ of the insect throngs,
The prattling, sparkling rill,

The birds with their melodious songs.
Repeat thy praises still.



10—12 CKEATIOX ASD PROVIDENCH.

10 God made all things. L. M.

1 "T^WAS God who made the eartli and skies
J- Great are the wonders of his hand;
He is more powerful, good, and wise,
Than any child can understand.

2 Bright angels bow before his face.

And saints stand waiting round his throne,
And in that holy, happy place,
No sinful thoughts or words are known.

H God's greatness. CM.
1 f\ LORD, our God, how wondrous great
^^ Is thine exalted name

!

The glories of thy lieavenly state
Let old and young proclaim.

2 When I behold thy works on high,
The moon that rules the night,

And stars that well adorn the sky,
Those moving v/orlds of hght;

—

3 Lord, what is man, or all his race,
That dwells so far below,

That thou shouldst visit liim with grace,
And raise his nature so

!

4 Lord, our Lord, how wondrous great
Is thine exalted name!

The glories of thy heavenly state
Let all tlie earth proclaim.

X^ The Creator praised in his works. L. M
THE spacious firmament on high.

With all the blue ethereal sky,
And spangled heavens, a shining frame,
Their great Original proclaim.

10



CIIEATIOX XTSV PnOVIDEXCE. 13

2 Th' unwearied sun, from day to day,
Does his Creator's power display,
And publishes to every land
The work of an Almighty hand.

3 Soon as the evenin?: shades prevail,
The moon takes up the wondrous tale;
And nightly, to the listening earth.
Repeats the story of her birth;

4 Whilst all the stars that round her burn,
And all the planets in their turn,
Confirm the tidings as they roll.

And spread the truth from pole to pole.

5 What though in solemn silence all

Move round this d;irk terrestrial ball;
What though no real voice nor sound
Amidst their radiant orbs be found

;

6 In reason's ear they all rejoice,
And utter forth a glorious voice.
For ever suijjing as they shine,
"The hand that made us is divine."

Jlo I am the creature of God. L. M.

1 T AM the creature of the Lord

;

A He made me by his nowerful word:
This body, in each curious part,
Was formed by his unerring art.

2 From him my nobler spirit came,
My soul, a spark of heavenly flame.
That soul, by which my body lives.
Which thinks, and hopes, desires, and grieves.

3 Is capable of endless bliss.

And wortli a thousand worlds like this;
It must in heaven or hell remain.
When flesh is turned to dust again.

II



14 CnEATIOK A!»l) PllOTIDESCB.

4 To what then should T first attend ?

Or what esteem my n()!)lest end ?

Surely it must be this alone,
That God my Maker may be kncwTi:

f) So known, that I may love him still.

And form my actions by his will;

That he may bless me while 1 live,

And wiien 1 die my soul receive.

6 Then in the world of light and love.

With saints and anp:el-hosts above,
I'll dwell t'm- ever in his sisht,
In perfect knowledge and idelight.

I'i God's icorka ; an infant hymn. L« M.

1 'T'HE moon is very fair and bright,
-L And also very hi;j;h;

I think it is a pretty sight

To see it in the sky :

It shone upon me as T lay,

And seemed almost as bright as day.

2 The stars are very pretty too,

And scatter'd all about;
At first there seems a very few,

But soon the rest come out:
I'm sure I could not count them all.

They are so very bright and smalJ.

3 God made and keeps them, every one,
By his great power and might.*

He is more glorious than the sun
And all the stars of light:

Yet though so great, we by his grace.
If pure in heart, shall see his face.

12



PRAISE. 15, 16

PRAISE.

M.O Praisefor blessings. CM.
1 A LMIGHTY Father, gracious Lord,
^^ Kind guardian i>f my days,
Thy mercies let my heart record

In songs ot grateful praise.

2 In life's first dawn, my tender frame
Was thy indulgent care,

Long ere I could pronounce thy name,
Or breathe the infant prayer.

3 Each rolling year new favours brought
From thy exhaustless store;

But, ah ! in vain my labouring thought
Would count thy mercies o'er.

4 While sweet rellection, through my days.
Thy bounteous hand would trace,

St'Jl dearer blessings claim thy praise,
The blessiniTS of thy grace.

5 Yes, I adore thee, gracious Lord!
For favours more divine;

That I have known thy sacred word,
Where all thy glories shine.

6 Lord, when this mortal frame decays,
And every weakness dies.

Complete the wimdcrs of thy grace,
And raise me to the skies.

Xo Praise frovi children. L. M.
1 A LMIGIITY God! with gracious ear
^^ Our praises and thanksgivings hear,
And look with w^ aj^proving eyo
From thy eternal throne on higlu



IT, 18 PRAISE.

2 Oar feeble voice and childish thought
Can never praise tliee as thej' ought;
Nor can oui- lips by words express
The tribute of our thankfulness.

3 But thou. Lord, in ancient days,
From children hast perfected praise,

And still thy condes^cending love
Will childhood's gratitude approve.

17 Pra<jer and praise. L<. M.

1 f\ THOU, wh.om iHgh archangels praise,
vJ Wliose glory sliines with brightest rays,

T(0 thee our grateful hymns we tune,
Fur none can sing thy' praise too soon.

2 O may thy grace be all our joy,
Let gratitude our tongues employ.
And lead youn;? cliildren. frail and weak,
Thy praise to sing, thy face to seek.

3 Deny us not our earnest prayer,
That we may all thy favour share;
Be led to each <,'ood work and word,
As faithful servants of the Lord.

4 And bless our teachers, parents, friends

;

And grant, where'er thy name extends,
That heathen children, too, may bring
Their songs of praise to Israel's king.

IS Invitation to praise. CM.
i I^OME. let us join the hosts above,

v-/ Now in our youtliful days;
Rememl^cr our Creator's love,

And lisp our F? Cher's praise.

2 His majesty will not despise
The day of feeble things;

Gruti'ful the sc)n;rs of children rise.

And please the King of kings.
14



I PRAISE. 19, 20

I 3 He loves to be remembered thus,

I And honoured for his g:race;

J
Out of the mouths of babes hke us

His wisdom calls forth praise.

4 Glory to God, and praise and power,
Honour and thanks be given!

Children and cherubim adore
The Lord of earth and heaven.

X9 Praisefrom a reneieed heart. CM.
1 npo thee, my Sheplierd and my Lord,

J- A grateful song Til raise;

Oh let the feeblest of tJiy flock

Attempt to speak thy praise.

2 But how shall childhood's ton^ie express
A subject so divine

7

How shall we love thee as we ought.
Or praise a love like thine"?

3 My life, my joy, my hope, I owe
To this amazing love;

Ten thousand thousand comforts here,
And nobler bliss above.

4 To thee my trembling spirit flies,

With sin and gnef oppressed

;

Thy gentle voice dispels my fears,

And lulls my cares to rest.

A\J Prater and praise. CM.
1 TTEAR, Lord, the song of praise and prayer

-tJ- In heaven, thy tlwellin;? place.
From children made thy gracious care,
And taught to seek thy face.

t Thanks for thy word and for thy day;
And help us, we implore,

Chat we may never waste in play
Thy holy Sabbath more.

I



21, 22 PRAISE

3 Thanks that we hear; but oh! impart
To each, desire sincere

That we may listen with our heart,
And learn as well as hear.

^V Infant praise. 8.7,

1 TTUMRLE praises, holy Jesus,
-0- IntHnt voices raise to Thee;
In thy arms, O Lord, receive us,

SutPcr us thy lambs to be.

2 Blessed Saviour! thou hast bidden
Babes like us to come to thee;

Once by thy discijiles chidden,
Thou didst bless such ones as w

3 Thanks to thee, who Ircely gasre v
Thy exalted Son to di*k;

From eternal death to save us

;

Glory be to God on high

!

^^ Hosannas in the temp ^- M.
I "\T7HEN Jesus to the tempi ur\Q.,
VV The voice of praiseV / heard ;

The little children owned hi/ claim,
And in his train appeared.

3 Hosannas made the t/;mple ring,

For many tonsu'^ agreed;
Hosanna to the l;ea'/cn!y King!
To David's premised seed.

3 let those scenes be now renewed,
Whi?re children lisp thy praise

!

Thou a/t as powerful and as good
As in the Ibrmer days.

4 Dwell by thy Spirit in our hearts,

And this will loose our tor^jrues;

The love that heavenly truth imparts
Will animate our songs.

16



PIIAISE. 23,21

£*i diiiJren praitiing the Saviour. CM.
i CJOSANNAS v/ere by children hmus
tx When Jesus was en earth;
Then surely we are not too yount;

'Jo sound hio praises forth.

S, The Lord is "Teat, the Lord is gcon;
He feeds us from his store

With earthly and w^ith heavenly food

;

We'll praise him evermore.

3 We thank hnn for his srracious word;
We thank him for his love;

We'll sing the praises of our Lord.
Who reigns m heaven above.

24 Fmrer and Grace. P- M.

1 piVE thanks to God most high,
^J The universal Lord;
The sovereign King of kings

;

And be his ;'race adored.
Thy mercy, Lord,

[
And ever sure

Shall still endure, I Abides thy woriU

2 Hov«r mighty is his hand ?

What wonders hath he done

!

He formed the earth and seas.

And spread the heavens aJone.
His power and praco

{
And let his name

Are still the same ; | Have endless praise.

3 He saw the nations lit*,

All j>eri.shing in sin.

And pitied the sad state
The ruined world was m.

Thv mercy, Lortl,
|
And ever sur«

Shall still endure, Abides thy vrord.

17 B



25 PKAISB,

4 He sent his only Son
To save us from cur wo,

From Sataii, sin, and death,
And every Imrtful foe.

Kis power and grace
|
And let his name

Are still the sauie, i Have endless praise.

25 Praise for the Sabhatk. S. M.

1 'THE Sabbath of tlie Lord,
-S- The Sabbath is our day

;

For then we read and hear God's word.
We learn to praise and pray.

2 That day with sone;s we bless,

It hath the light of seven,
When Christ, the Sun of Righteousness,

Sliincs on our path to heaven.

3 Ours is the Sabbath-school

;

Its lessons may we prize,

And grow by every gospel rule
Ujito salvation wise.

4 So all our lives below.
In wisdom's plcai;ant ways,

The fruits of Sabbath-schools will show
The bliss of Sabbatli-days,

f) Lord of the Sabbath! send
Prosperity and peace,

Till tasks and teaching here shall end,
Tongues fail, and knowledge cease

;

6 Till, with thy saints above,
We rise in heaven to spend

A blest eternity of love,

A Sabbath without end,
18



'L'

PHAiSE. 2G, 27

26 Praise/or Mercifs. CM.
ORD, I wcukl own thy tendor care,

And all thy love to me;
Tlie food I eat, tlie clothes I wear,

Are aJl bestowed by thee.

2 Arid thou prescrvest me fiom death
And danger?, every hour:

I cannot f^^aw another breath,
Unless mou give the power.

3 My health, and friends, and iiarents dear,

To nie by God arc given

;

I have not any blessings here.

But what are sent from heaven.

4 Such goodness, Lord, and constant care,

A child can ne'er repay

;

But may it be my daily pra)'er

To love thee and obey.

27 Praise to the Saviour. S. M.
praise the S^aviour's name,
Let little children try

;

WTiile saints and angels do the same
In the bright world on liJgh.

His love ia heaven is sung,
His name is there adored

;

And children hen-, however young,
May learn to praise the Lord.

Tlie wonders of that love
No earthly tongue can tell,

Whicii brought the Saviour from above,
To save our soula from hell.

For us fie wept and bled,

And suffered all his pain;
For us was numlercd with iho dead,
And Tiysii to life again.

rro



29, 20 PUAISE.

5 And still for v.s he prays,
Aiui makes our souls his care;

Hi" loves to hear our l^cble praise,

And listens to our prayer.

6 Lord Jesus! grant that we
May know thy savin? grace:

On earth thy humble followers be;
In heaven behold thy face.

<&0 Praise and Prayer. CM-
I A LMIGIITYGod! while earth and heaven
-"- Thy power and skill jiroclaim;
Wilt thou permit a child to sing

The honours of thy name 1

2. The early dawn of opening life

Has proved thy guardian care,

And may I through all future years
Thy grace and goodness share.

3 Now may I give myself to U:ee,

And in tlij' name confide:
Most gracious God! O deign to be

Sly Father, Friend, and Guide.

29 The Chrislian Birlk. O. M.

1 T THANK the goodness and the grace
1 Which on my birth have smiled,
And made me in these Christian days
A highly favoured child.

2 I was not bf.-n as tliousands are,

Where Jecas is unknown,
And taught to pray a i-.seless prayer
To blocks of wood or stone.

3 I was not born a little slave,

To labour in the sun,
And wi.sh Uial I were in my grave,
And all my labour done.

20



FllAISX. aO, .11

4 T was not bom without a honie,
1 ir in a broken shed;

\ wretched outcast, taui-lit to roivm,
And &lcal my daily bread.

6 My God! I thank thee, who hast planned
A I)etter lot for me;

Ai:d placed me in this happy land,
^Vticre I may hear of thee.

*>0 Praise lo CJiTist. S. M.
1 A ^^'-'^^R' »"*3 *''"? I'^f' sons

i^ Of Moses and the Lamb;
^Vake. every heart and every tongue,

To praise the Saviour's name.
2 i^ing of his dyin;}; love;

Sing of his rising power;
Sing how he intercedes above

For those wb.ose sins he bore.

3 Sing on your heavenly way,
Ye ransomed sinners, sing;

Sing on, rejoicing every <lay

In Ciirist the exalted Kin^.

4 Soon we shall hear him say,
"Yc blessed children, come;"

Soon will he call us hence away,
And take his wanderers home.

5 Soon shall our raptured tongue
His endless praise proclaim;

And sweeter voices tune the song *

Of Moses and the Lamb.

tjl Praise to Jehotak. S. M.
1 /^OMK, sound l;is praise abroad,

v>' And hymns of glory sing;
Jctiovah is the" sovereign God,

The univers:U King.
21



3=2, 33 PRAYKK.

2 He formed ihe deeps unknown,
rie gave the seas tlieir bound:

The watery worlds are all his own,
And allLhe solid erouad.

3 Come wors-hip at his throne;
Come bow before tlie Lord;

We are his works, and not our ow^n;
Ho formed us by his word.

4 To-day attend his voice,

Nor dare provoke his rod;
Come, like the people of his choice,

And own your gracious God!

32 Universal Praise. L« M.

1 "pROM all that dwell below the skies,
-T Let the Creator's praise arise;

Let the Redeemer's name be sung,
Through every land, by every tongue.

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord;
Eternal truth atteads thy word;
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shdre.

Till suns shall rise and set no more.

PRAYER.

JVJ CkitiTs Prayer. L. M.
1 /CHILDREN as youn? and weak as I,^ Did Jesus love, when here below;
And on his Father's tlirone on high,

with what love he loves them now!
22



PRATKR. 31, 35

2 Though I am youii^, yet I havr sinned,
Forgotten God, transgressed his laws;

And l;oly anciels could not gain
Pardon for^mc, nor plead my cause.

3 To Jesus then I'll meekly go

;

My penitence these tears will prove;
And he who wept for human wo,

Will take me to his arms of love.

4 Then wUl I sing, while life shall last.

Glory to God for pardoning love

;

And when the hour of death is passed,
Join in immortal praise above.

0*i Sincerity in Prayer. C^. JM.

1 "^TTIIEN daily I kneel down to pray,
« » As I am taught to do,

Gcd does not care for what I say,
Unless I feel it too.

2 Yet foolish thoughts my Iieart beguile;
And when I pray or sing,

I'm often thinlanj all the while
About some other tiling.

3 let me never, never dare
To act a tritier's part,

Or think that God will hear a prayer
That comes not from the heart.

4 But if I make his ways my choice,

As holy children do,

Theii, while I seek him with my voice,

My heart will love him too.

85 Fur the Huly Spirit. L« M.
1 TV/TY Father, when I come to thee,

^
iTX I wouki not only liend the knee,
But with my spirit seek thy face,

—

With my whole heart desire thy grace.
23



36 PilAYEn.

2 I plead the name of thy dear Son;
All he has said, all he has done

;

may I feel his love for me,
Who died from sin to set mc free

!

3 To guide me. Lord, be ever nigh;
My sins forgive, my v/ants supply;
With favour crown my youthful days,
And my whole life shall speak thy prais*

4 Tliy Ploly Spirit, Lord, impart;
Impress thy likeness on my heart;
Let me obey thy truth in love,

'Till raised to dwell v/ith thee above.

36 Child's Frayer. C. M
1 T ORD, teach a little child to pray

;

-L' Thy grace betimes iiTinart;

And grant thy Holy Spirit may
Renew my sinful heart.

2 A fallen creature I was born,
And from mj'^ birth I strayed:

1 must be wretched and forlorn

Without thy mercy's aid.

'^ But Christ can all my sins forgive,

And wash away their stain

;

Can fit my soul with him to live,

And in his Iringdom reign.

4 To him let little children come,
For he liath said they may;

His bosom then shall be their home,
Their tears he'll wipe away.

5 For all who early seek his face
Shall surely taste his love;

Jesus shall guide them by his grace,
To dwell with him above.

24



TRAYEH. 3T, 38

37 The Lord's Prayer. ^' M.
1 OUR Father, full of grace divine,^ To thy great name be praises paid;
Thy kingdom come, thy glory shine,

And be thy will on earth obeyed,

2 Give us our bread from day to day,
And all our wants do thou supply;

With gospel truths feed us, we pray,
That we may never famt or aie.

3 Extend thy grace, our hearts renew,
Our each offence in love forgive;

Teach us divine forgiveness too,

And let us free from evil live.

4 For thine's the kingdom, and the power,
And all the glory waits thy name;

Let every land thy grace adore.
And sound a long and loud Amen.

38 For a neic Heart. CM.
1 r\ FOR a heart to praise my God,^ A heart from sm set free ;

A heart made clean by thy rich blood,

So freely shed for me

!

2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek,
My great Redeemer's throne,

—

Where only Christ is heard to speak.
Where Jesus reigns alone.

3 An humble, lowly, contrite heart,

Believing, true, and clean;
Which neither life nor death can part
From him that dwells within.

4 A heart in every thought renewed.
And full of love divine

;

Perfect, and right, and pure, and good,
A copy, Lord, of thine.
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39, 10 PIIATJR.

*3*} Encourag<^ient. 7 S.

1 i^OMI^, my soul, thy suit propare,^ J(\s\i'; lovcrt to answer prayer;
He that bit!s us humbly pray,
Sends us not unblessed away.

2 Thou ftrt coming to a kin?.
Large petitions with thee bring;
For his grace and power are such.
None can ever ask too much.

3 Lord, I come to thee for rest,

Take possession of my breast;
There thy sovereign right maintain,
And without a rival rei«;n.

40 Prayerfor Yoidh. S. M.
1 /^REAT fiod! with heart and tongue,

^J^ For all our youth we pray;
O may they learn, while they are j'oung,

To walk in wisdom's way

!

2 Now, in their early days.
Teach them thy will to know;
God, thy sanctifying grace
On everj' heart bestow !

3 Make their defenceless youth
The object of thy care ;

Cause them to choose the way of truth,

And Hy from every snare.

4 Their hearts, to folly prone,
Renew by power divine;

Unite them to thyself alone.
And make them wholly thine.

5 Lord, let thy sacred word
Their warmest thoughts employ;

There let them daily tind the road
Which leads to endless joy.
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tTiATim. 41, 42

41 Prayerfor Children. L. M.

1 "PvEA R Saviour, if these lambs should stray
-L' From thy secure enclosure's bound,-^
And, lured by earthly joys away,
Among tile thoughtless crowd be found;

2 In all their errins;. sinful years,
O lot them ne'er forgotten be;

Remember all the prayers and tears
Which have devoted them to thee.

3 And when these lips no more can pray,
These eyes cui weep for them no more,

Turn thou their feet from folly's way,
The wanderers to thy fold restore.

42 The great Teacher. 8,7.

1 'TREACHER, guide of young beginners,
J- Let a child approach to thee

;

Thee, who earnest" to ransom sinners.
Thee, who aledst to ransom me

2 Into thy protection take me,
Full of goodness as thou art;

After thine own image make me.
Make me after thine own heart.

3 Exercise the potter's power
Over tliis unshapen clay

;

Call me in tlie morning hour:
Teach my youtliful mind tne way.

4 With a tender avpe inspire.
That I never more may rove;

Every spark of good desire
Raise mto a llame of love.
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13, 44 pratkh.

4-fJ Children's Prayer. C. M.
i A LMTGHTY Father, heavenly King

!

t^ Who rules the world above;
Accept the tribute children bring

Of gratitude and Icve.

2 To thee, each morning, when we rise,

Our early vows we pay ;

And e'er the night hath closed our eyes,
We thank thee for the day.

3 Our Saviour, ever good and kind,
To us his word hath given;

That children; siich as we, may find

The path that leads to heaven.

4 O Lord, extend thy gracieus hand,
To guide our erring youth

;

And lead us to that blissful land
Where dwells eternal truth.

44 A Child's Cmfession. CM.
1 f\ LORD, forgive a smful child,
v/ Whose heart is all unclean

;

How base am I, and how defiled

By the vile work of sin!

2 change this stubborn heart of mine,
And make me pure within;

Still manifest thy love divine,

And save me from ray sin.

3 Stubborn, untractable, and wild,

By nature is my heart:

O Lord, to me, a patient, mild,

And holy mind impart.

4 Then shall I make redeeming love

My daily, hourly song:
And'ioys like theirs who sing above.
Shall tune an iniant's tcngue.
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PUAYKU. 15, 40, 41

^!y Infant's Prayer. 7 S.

1 TESUF:, Saviour, Son of God,
•f Who, fjr mo, life's pathway trod,

Who, for me, became a child;

Make mc humble, meolc, and mild.

2 I thy little lamb would be,

Jesus, I would follow thee;
Samuel was thy child of old,

Take me, too, mtMn thy fold.

40 Ilymnfor a adld. 7's.

1 TESUS bids me seek his face;
*i Lord, I come to ask thy grace

;

Send thy Spirit from above,
Teach me to obey and love:

Unto thee I fain would go.

AU I want thou canst bestow.

2 Thou wilt e'en a child receive

;

Thou wilt all my sins forgive:

Oh, dissolve this heart of stone,

Make me thine, and thine alone;
Sin is present with me still.

Disobedient is my will.

3 Sinful thoughts too oft, prevail.

Vain desires niy heart assail:

O my Saviour, make me whole,
Forni anew nxy inraoe^t goul

;

Kindly guard me every day,
Be my everlasting stay.

4T Far the, Y^nng. L. M.

1 f^ REAT Saviour, who didst condcscerid^ Youne; children in thine arms to take.

Still prove thyself thu children's friend.

And save tJicm for thy mercy's sakc^
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48 PRArER.

2 'Tis b}' Ihc gnidance of tiw hand
That thr.y within thy house appear,

And in thine awful presence stand,

To hear thy word, and join in prayer.

3 Like precious seed, in fruitful ground,
Let the instruction they receive,

To thy immortal praise abound,
And make them to thy glory live.

4 Give them a sober, steady mind,
Strength to withstand the snares of sin,

Boldly to cast the world behind,
And strive eternal life to win.

5 To read thy word their hearts incline

;

To understand it, light impart;
Saviour, consecrate them thine.

Take full possession of each heart

4:8 For the Spirit's Influence. CM.
I TN thy great name, O Lord, we come,
1 To worship at thy feet;

pour thy Holy Spirit down
On all that now shall meet

3 We come to hear Jehovah speak,
To hear the Saviour's voice

:

Thy face and favour, Lord, we seek,
Now make our hearts rejoice.

3 Teach us to pray, and praise, and hear.
And understand thy word;

To feel thy blissful presene* neax,
And trust our living Lord.

4 Here let thy power and grace be felt.

Thy love and mcrcv known;
The icy hearts, blest Saviour, nrtclt,

AJiif breaJi the heart of stone.



PRAYER. 41>, 50

5 Let sinners. Lord, thj' goodnc^js prove,
And saints rejoice in thee;

Let rebels be sufcdued by love,

And to the Saviour flee.

49 A Child's Prayer. CM.
1 T ORD, teach a sinful child to pray,

-L' And then accept my prayer;
For thou canst hear the words I say,

For thou art everywhere.

2 A little sparrow cannot fall

Unnoticed, Lord, by thee

;

And though I am so young and small,
Thou dost take care of me.

3 Teach me to do the thing that's right.

And when I sin, forgive;
And make it still my chief delight

To serve thee while I live.

4 Whatever trouble I am in,

To thee for help I'U call

;

But keep me, more than all, from sin,

For tnat's the worst of all.

50 Tke Presence of Christ desired. L. M.

1 f\ THOU, to whose all-searching sight
v->' The darkness shincth as the light.

Search, prove my heart, it pants for thee

;

Oh, burst these bonds, and set it free.

2 If in this darksome wild I stray,

Be thou my light, be thou my way

;

Nv> foes, no violence I tear,

No fraud, while thou, my God, art near.
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5t, 52 PRATtn.

3 When risinf( floods my «oiil oVrfli>w,
When sinks my heart in waves of wo,
Jesus, tiiy timely aid iinnart.
To raise "my head, and cnecr my heart.

4 Savionr, wliere'er thy st-eps I see,
Dauntless, untired, 1 follow thee;
Oil, let thv hand support me still,

And lead mo to thy holj- hill!

J. Overcmning r?n2ie(liments to Worship. 7, 8.

1 TylT'^^^^' should cold or stormy weather
* ' Keep me ftom the Iiouse of prayor ?

Oh! where Christians meet tojrelher,

Let me still be with thorn there ?

2 If I loved my Cod sincerely.
If my heart approved nis ways,

It would grieve my heart severely
To be kept from prayer and praise.

3 When on earth the Saviour wandered,
Oft for me his cheek was wet:

Oft in silent prayer he pondered,
Through cnill night, on Olivet.

4 Then shall cold or stormy weather
Keep me from the house of prayer?

No ! where Christians meet together,
Let rne still be with them there!

5^ Fcrr DiiHne Guidance. 8, 7, 4.

I r"<UIDR mo, thou great Jehovah!
^J Pilgrim through this barren land;
I am weak, but thou art mi^fhtv.

Hold me with thy powerful hand:
Bread of heaven,

Feed nic now and ovcr.nore.
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PRAYKR. 53, 54

2 Oi>en now the cr>-stal fountain,
Whence the healing streaius do flow;

Let the fiory. cloudy pillar

Lead me all my journey tlrA-aigh :

Strou? Deliverer,

Be thou still my strength and shield.

S When I tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid my anxious fears subside

:

Thou of death and hell the concjueror,

Land me safe on Canaan's side

:

Songs of praises
I will ever give to thee.

OH Children's Proper. L. M.
i f\ LORD, behold before thy throne^ A band of children Icwly bend;
Ttiy face we seek, thy name w.-: own,
And pray that thou wilt be our friend.

2 Thou didst on earth the young receive.
And gently fold (hem to thy breast.

And say, that such in heaven should live

For ever safe, for ever blest.

3 Thy Holy Spirit's aid unpart,
That he may teach us how to pray;

Make us sincere, and let each heart
Delight to tread in wisdom's way.

4 let thy grace our souls renew,
And sea! a sense of pardon there

;

Teach us thy will to know and do.
And let us all thine image bear.

»>4r The appointed Way. 7 S.

! T OilD, we come before thee now
i~i At thy feet we humbly bow

;

O! do not our suit disdain

;

Shall we sock thre, LorJ. in vain ?

jy C



55 THAYSR.

2 Lord, on tJiec our soule depend;
In compassion now descend;
Fill OUT hearts with IicavcnJy grace,
Tune our lips to sing ihy praise.

3 In thine own appointed way,
Now we seek thee,—here we stay

:

Lord, we know not how to go,
Till a blessing ihou bestow.

OD Lord, remember me. C M.

1 f\ THOU, from whom all goodness flow?," I lift my heart to thee

;

In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes,
Dear Lord, remember me .'

2 When on my guilty, burdened heart
My sins he heavily,

My pardon speak, new peace impart.
In love, remember me!

3 Temptations sore obstruct my way,
And ills 1 cannot flee;

Oh ! give me strength. Lord, as my day^
And still remember me

!

4 Distressed with pain, disease, and grief,

This feeble body see;
Grant patience, rest, and kind relief;

Hear, and remember me!

5 If on my face, for thy dear narhe,
Shame and reproaches be,

I'll haU reproach, and wcteoine shame.
If Uiou remember me.

6 The hour is near, tlie hour of death,
I own the .just decree

:

And when I draw my partLi^g; breath,
Saviour, romrmber me

!
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PKATEB. 56, 57

5<> Chiles Prayer. C. M.

1 f\ GOD ! I am a littk; eliild
^' Who fain to Ihoe wou^,-! pray;
But am so lost in folly ^s \viid,

I know not \vh?.t to say.

2 teach my liplit and erring tongue
To render tiianks to thee

;

And mould my simple heart, while young,
To deep humility.

3 For tliou haet made mc what I am,
With brightest hopes before;

And put a reasoning soul within,
To live tor evermore.

4 Tliat tliou art kind, and great, and good^
I joyfully believe

;

Rut. thy Ijoundless love to man.
My mind cannot conceive.

h That thou should^t send thine only Son
From regions of the sky,

ror fliis whole ^infvil race of mine
A dreadful death to die,

6 I cannot grasp. But teach me, Lord,
With grateful heart to bow;

A nd ^e tJiat reverenced and adored,
WJiich nonf» conceives hut Thou.

57 Tlie Request. O. M.

] I7ATHKR. whatc'or of cartlily Wiss
-T Thy sovcreisn will denies,

Afccpled at thy throne of grace
Lft this petition riie:

—
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*8» 59 FBAXEB.

2 Let the sweet liopc that thou art mine
My life and deatli attend

;

Thy presence through my journey shine,
And crown my journey's end.

Do God's Blessing asked. CM.
1 f\ THAT the Lord would giiide my ways

^-' To keep his statutes still:

that my God would grant me grace
To laiow and do his will.

2 e send Jhy Spirit down to write
Thy law upon my heart;

Nor let my tongue indulge deceit,
Nor act the Mar's part.

3 Conduct my footsteps by thy word,
And make my heart sincere;

Let sin have no dominion, Lord,
But keep my conscience clear.

4 Make me to walk in thy commands;
*Tis a delightful road;

Nor let my head, nor heart, nor hands
Offend against ray God.

o9 An InfanVa Praytr. *> 8

J TJOLY Father, please to hear
aI Infant praise and humble prayer;
niou, who gaTCst us parents kind.
Teach us ever them to mind.

2 Food an3 raiment, home and friends,

AH we have, thy goodness sends;
And tor these our hearts shall raise
Grateful thanks and humble prai/^e.
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PHATSH. GO, GI

3 Guide our lives in p;Tace and truth.
Through the tempting scenes of youth;
And when here our trials cease,
O receive our souls ui peace.

CO Prayerfor Guidance. C. M.
1 "PERMIT me, Lord, to seok thy face,

-t Obedient to ttiy call:

To seek the presence of thy grace,
My etrength, my life, my all.

2 All I can wish is thine to give

:

My God, I ask thy Io\e;
That greatest bliss I can receive.
The bli^ of heaven above.

3 To heaven my restless heart aspires;
for a quickening ray,

To v.-ake and warm my" faint desires,

And cheer the tiresome way!
4 The path to thy divine abode

Through a wild desert lies;

A thuupand snares beset the road,
A thousand terrors rise.

5 Satan and sin unite their art

To keep me from my Lord

;

,
Dear Saviour, guard my trembling heart.
And guide m«8 by thy word.

61 A dnldUke Spirit. 7*6.

1 TESL'S, make my sinful heart
J Humble, teachable, and mild;
Upright, simple, free from art,

Like a little infant child.

2 Every little child relies

On a care beyond his ot^ti ;

Knows he's neither strong nor wise,
Fears to stir a step alone.
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C'2 rRATr.n.

3 From all pride ai-cl en%y free,

Teach me to obey t'ly will

;

Pleased with all that pleases thee,
Love, avd praise, and bless thee still.

4 What tliou shall to-day provide,
Let mc as a child receive

;

What to-morrow may betide,
Calmly to thy wisdom leave.

5 Let me then on thee rely,

While my heart to thee I give;
Hapi)y when 1 come to die.

If 1 die with thee to live.

62 PrayerJot Mtrcy. CM,
1 ]1>TERCY alone can meet my case

;

j-tX por mercy. Lord, T cry

:

Jesus, Redeemer, show tliy face

In mercy, or I die.

2 Save me—for none besides can save

;

At tJiy command I tread,

W"rth failing: step, life's stormy wave;

—

The wave t(oes o'er m.y head.

•S I perish, and my doom were just;
But wilt thou leave me? No:

I hold thee fast, my hope, my trust;

I will not let tliee go.

4: Still sure to me thy promise stands.
And ever must abide;

Behold it vrritren on thy hands,
And graven in thy side.

5 To this, this oiily, will I cleave;
Thy word is all my plea;

That word is truth, and I believe;

—

Have mercy, Lr»rd, on me!
as
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63 The ChiltTs Prayrr.

1 TESUS, see a litlle child
•» Humbly at thy footstool stay

;

TIv")u who art so mock and mild
Stoop, and teacli me what to sa^^

2 Though thou art so q;rcat and hipjh,

Thou dost view, with smiling face,

LiJ.lp children when tliey cry,

••Soviour! guide us by thy ^ace."

'6 Show me what I ouglit to be,

Make ir.e every evii shun ;

Thee in all thint^s may 1 see.

In thy holy footsteps run,

4 Josus ! all my sins forgive.

Make me lowly, pnrc in heart,

For thy "lory may I live.

Then be vvith thee where thou art.

01 Fur Morning and Evening. » S,

1 p RACIOUS God ! to thee I pray,
vX Give me grace to pray aright;

Guide and bless me every day.
And defend mo every night.

2 Let thy mercy, while I live.

Every needful want supply ;

And thy blissful presence eive,

To support me when I die.

60 Morning and Evening. * S.

i T^EACII me, Lord, thv name to know,
-1- Teach me. Lord, thy name to love;

May I do thy will below
As thv will is done above.

3U'



66, (TT GOD.

2 Wiien I go to rest at night,
O'er mc watch and near mc s:(a>'^;

And when morning brings the liglit,

]\Iay I wake to praise and pray.

GO Sabbath-scholar's Prayer. CM.
1 f\ THAT the Lord would teach my tonguft

v-/ Tl>o heavenly song to raise;
O timt tlie Lord my heart would till

WitJi love, and joy, and praise!

ti ' i.it the Lord my steps would guide
In paths oi" righteousness;

<j rl):it the Lord my lips would teach
His waj'^s and works to bless!

3 that the. Lord would give me faith,

Th.e blessed Christ to see;
tiiat };e now would give me grace,
Thai I to him may flee I

4 that the Lord would malcc me know
The riches of hLs grace ;

Then should I live and please him tcK^

And dying see liis face.

GOD.

CT God is Light and Lore. 8,7.

1 r^OD is love; his mercy brightens
^J All the path in which wc move

;

Bliss he grants, and wo he lightens :

God is light, and God is love.
4r0



001). 08

2 Chance aiid change are busy ever;
Worlds decay, and a^es move ;

But hjs mercy waneth never:
God is lig-ht, and God is love,

3 E'en the hour that darkrst seemeth,
ilis unchansin^ poodviess proves;

From the misl his brightness streamcth

;

God is light, and God is love.

4 Ke our earthly care-s cntwinetli
With his comforts from above;

"K».r-rywhere his elory shineth:
; id is light, and God is love.

08 God the aUidren's Friend. C Rf.

1 "^TrHILE an?els praise tliy gracious name,
>V And Holy! Holy! cry;
May little children do tb.e same
And raise their songs on high T

2 They may.—To Ramucl tb.ou didat speak,
And mark him as thy own ;

They may—for tliou hast bid them seek
P'or mercy through thy Son.

3 And king Josiah in his youth
Was early taught by thee,

To fi?ar thy name, to love thy truth,

A nd every sin to flee.

4 Nor canst (hon change—still, still thou art

The h-elpless infant's friend ;

O, I would give thee all my heart,

And on thy grace depend.

5 And now, O God! to thee [ cry:
O form my soul anew;

Tiw Saviour's cleansing blood apply.
And all my sin.s subdue.

4i



69, 70, Tl r.on.

69 The Lord is here. L. M.

1 T^HE Lord is here! He sees us loo,
J- And watches every thins we do;
He sees us when we lau^'U and play,
And knows if we pretend to pray.

2 The Lord is here I O let us be
Afraid to sin, for God can see;
Lest we should be ca;t down to hell,

And there in endless sorrow dwell,

70 Tfiere is a God. L. M.

1 THHERE is a God who reiirns above,
J- The Lord of heaven, and earth, and seas
I fear his wrath, I ask his love,

And with my lips 1 sing his praise.

2 There is a law which he hath made,
To teach us all what we must do;

And his commands must be o!)eyed,
For they are holy, just, and true.

3 There is an hour when I must die

;

Nor do 1 know how soon 'twill come;
Thousands of children yuunc; tm I

Are called by death to hear their doom

4 Let me improve the hours I have,
Before the day of grace is tied;

There's no repentance in the grave,
Nor pardon offered to the dead.

7 1 His name its God. L. M.

AT^HEN I look up to yonder sky,
VV So pure, so bn::ht, so wondrous high,

I think of One I canjiot see.

But One who sees and cares for me.
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eon. 7'-2> 13

2 Kis name if; God! ho gave nie birth;

And every living thing on earth.

And every tree, and plant, that grows,
To UiC same hand its being owes.

3 'Tis he my daily food provides,
And all that I require besides;
And wJien I close my slumbering eye,
I sleep ill peace, for he is nigh.

4 Then surely I should ever love
This gracious God who reigns above;
For ver>' kind indeed is he,
To love a httle child Hke me.

«' la God hears, sees, avd knows me. ^' "*.

1 /^OD is in heaven—can he hear
*J A feeble prayer like miiiel
Yes, little child, thou needcst not fear ;

He listeneth to thine.

2 God is in heaven—can he see
When I am doing wrong'?

Yes, tliat he can—he looks at thee
AH day and all night long.

3 God is in heaven—would he know
If I should tell a lie!

Yes, if thou saidst it very low,
He'd hear it in the sky.

4 God is in heaven—can I ^o
To thank him for his care?

Not yet—but love him here below,
And thou shalt praise him there.

73 God everytckere. L. M.
1 A MONG the deepest shades of night
i*- Can there be one who sees my way!
Yes, God is as a shinin^i light.

That turns the darkness into day.
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Tl: ODD.

2 When every eye around me sleeps,

May I not sin without ciwlrol!
No ; for a constant watch he keens,
On every thought of every soul.

3 If I could find some cave unknown.
Where human feet had never trod,

Yet tliere 1 could not be alone,

On every side there would be God.

4 He smiles in heaven, he frowns in hell,

He fills the earth, the air, the sea,

I must within his presence dwell,

I cannot from his anger tlee.

5 Yet T may flee ; he shows me where
;

To Jesus Christ he bids me fly;

And while I seek for pardon there,

There's only mercy in his eye.

7'i Gild eternal and unchangeable. vyiVi.

1 /^RRAT God, how infinite art thou!
vT iJow frail and weak are we!
Let the whole race of creatures bow,
And i>ay their praise to thee.

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood.

Ere earth or heaven was made;
Thou art the ever-living God,
Were all the nations dead.

3 Nature and time all open lie

To thine immense survey,
From the formation of the sky,

To the last awful day.

4 Eternity, with all iis years,
otands present to thy view,

T:) thee there's nothmg old appears;
And nothing can be new.
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ROD. 75, T6

5 Our lives through various scones are drawn,
And vcxp(i with tritlins^ cares;

WTiiJe thine eternal thought moves on
Tninc undisturbed ailair^.

«0 0;tinis<:i';Jice. L. M.

1 r ORD, thou liast searched and seen me
JLi through

;

Thine eye commands, with piercing Niew,
My rising and my resting hours^
My hca#t and flesh, with all their powers.

2 My thoughts, before they are my own,
Are to my God distinctly known;
He knows the words I mean to speak,
Kre from my opening lips they break.

'3 Within thy circling power I stand;
On every side I find thy hand:
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad,
I am surrounded still with God.

4 How awful is thy searching eye!
Thy knowledge, how deep! how high!
My soul, with all the powers I boast,
Is in the boundless prospect lost.

5 O may these thoughts possess my breast.
Where'er I rove, where'er I rest

;

Nor let my evil passions dare
Consent to sin, tor God is there.

76 The allaeein^ God. CM.
1 A LMIGHTY God. thy piercing eye
^^ Strikes througn the shades of night

;

Anvl our most secret actions lie

All open to f.'iy sight.
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2 Tliere's not a sin that we commit,
Nor wicked word v/e saVj

But in t!»y drcadlul Ix^ok 'tis writ,
A^auisl t:hc;iun^;:ment day.

3 Ard must the crimes that I haw done
Be read and publisJied tliore 1

Be nil exposed l>efore the sun.
W'hile men and angels hearl

4 Lord, at thy feet ashamed I lie;

Upward I dare not look;
Pardon my sins before I die,

And blot them from thy book.

5 Rememl'er all t!ie dying: pains
That my Redeemer felt;

And let i!i« I lood \va.sh out my stains
Arid aiv-wcf for niy guilt.

4 4 God is glorious. C. M
OW glorious is our heavenly King,
Who reigns above the sky:

ilcw shall a child presume to sing
His dreadful majesty ?

2 lloiv groat his power, none pan tell,

Nor tliink liow large his ^rrace;

Not men below, nor saints that dwell
On Jiigh l>ofore his face.

3 N!.>t ar.gels that stand round the Lord
Tan search liis secret will;

But tJiey perform his holy word,
And sinsc his jjraises siili.

4 Tlion let me join this heavenly train.

And my tiret offerings brin?;;

The God of grace wiil BOt disdain
To h<^ar an infanl .--iiig.
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78 GodiniT IIcr.Tcniij Father, l-" ^^•

\ f*- RKAT God ! and wilt thou be so kind
'J The comfort of a child to mind 1

1 3 poor child, and thon so high,

The Lord of cartli, and air, and sky'

2 Art thou my Father! canst thou hear
My feeble and imperfect prayer!
Or wilt thou listen to the praise
That such a one as I can raise i

3 Art thou my Father? let me be
A meek obedient child to thee

;

And try, in word, and deed, and thought,
To serve and please thee as I ought.

4 Art thou my Father 1 Pll depend
Upon the care of such a friend;
And only wish to do and be
Whatever scemeth good to thee.

Art thou my Father! then at last,

When all my days on earth are past.

Send down and take me in thy love,

To be thy better child above.

79 Lwio/Gud. 7'S.

1 QINfi. my sovil, his wondrous love,
•^ Who from yon briglit world above,
Ever watchful o'er our race,
S.tiH to m?,n extends his grace:
Sing, my soul, his wondrous love.

1- Heaven and earth by him were made,
Hr by all must be oocyed;
What are we, that he .sJwu!<l show
Sn much love to us below

!

Sing, my soui, hi.> womirtxis love,
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80, 81 Gon.

3 Gcxl, thus merciful and good,
Bought us with a Saviour's blood,
And. to make our snlcty .sure,

Guides us by his Spirit "pure ;

Sing, my souJ, his wondrous love.

4 Sing, my soul, adore his name,
Let his glory be thy llien>e;

I'laise him till he calls thee home,
Trust his love for all to come

:

Fraise, O praise the God of love.

80 Sincerity in Prayer. CM.
1 f^OD is a Spirit, just and wise.
^^ He sees our inmost mind

;

In vain to heaven we raise our cries,
And leave our souls behind.

2 Nothing but truth before his throne,
With honour can appear

;

The painted hypocrites are known,
Through the disguise they wear.

3 Their lilled eyes salute the skies,
Tlieir bended knees tlie ground;

But God abhors the sacrifice
Where not the heart is found.

4 Lord I search my tlioughts, and try my ways,
And make my soul sincere:

Then shall I stand before thy face.
And tind acceptance there.

81 GodeiemaL CM.
1 /^ GOD ! our help in ages p;ij5t,

^-^ Our hope for years to come.
Our shelter from the stormj- blast,
And our eternal home

:
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GOD. 82

t Beneath the shadow of thy throne
Thy saints have dwelt secure

;

Sufficient is thine arm alone,
And our defence is sure.

3 Before the hills in order stood.
Or earth received her frame,

From everlasting thou art God,
I'hrough endless years the same.

4 Time, like an ever-flowing stream,
Bears all its sons away;

We fly forgotten, as a dream
Dies at the opening day.

6 O God! our help in ages past,
Our hope for j-ears to come,

Be thou our guard while life shall last,

And our eternal home.

ol8 God is everywhere. vy. M.

1 TN all my vast concerns with thee,
1 In vain my soul would try
To shun thy presence. Lord, or flee

The notice of thine eye.

2 Thy all surrounding sight survej's
My rising and my rest.

My public v.-alks, my private ways.
The secrets of my breast,

3 My thoughts lie open to the Lord,
Before they're tbrmcd within;

And ere my lips pronounce the word.
He knows the sense I mean.

4 Oh! wondrous knowledge, deep and high!
Where can a creature hide?

Within thy circling arms I lie,

Beset on every si<le.
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83, 84 GOD.

5 So let t'ly grace surround me still,

And like a bulwark prove,
To ^uard my soul from evciy ill,

And fill me with tiiy love.

OO God's Goodness. C. M-

1 I^OME, let us join, our Lord to praise,
v-^ Whose mercy knows no end;
To him our cheerful voices raise,

Our Father and our Friend.

2 In tender Infancy, his care
Preserved our lives from harm;

And now he Iceeps us from the snare
Of sin's deceitful charm.

3 He gives us friends, who seek our good,
And strive to make us wise;

His bounteous hand provides our food.

And all our wants supplies.

4 With grateful praise we will proclaim
The mercies of our God;

And sing the glory of his name,
Who bought us with his blood.

S4: God's CoTidescension. P« M.

1 nnHE Lord Jehovah reigns,
A His throne is built on high.

The garjnents he assumes
Are light and majesty.

His sclories shine
With beams so bright,

No mortal eye
Can bear the sight,
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cuRisT. 85, 86

2 And can this mighty King
Of glory condescend 1

And will he write his name,
"My Father and my Friend 1"

I love his name,
I love his word

;

Join all my powers
To praise the Lord.

S5 Our God. 8'S.

1 nPHIS God is the God we adore,
J- Our faithful unchangeable friend;
Whose love is as great as his power,
And neither knows measure nor end.

2 'Tis Jesus, the first and the last,

Whose Spirit shall guide us safe home;
We'll praise him for all that is past.
And trust him for all that's to come.

CHRIST.

86 Rtfugefor the Tempted. 7's.

1 TESUS, lover of my soid,
*l Let me to thy bosom fly

;

While the billows near me roll.

While tlie tempest still is high

!

2 Hide me, my Saviour, hide,
Till tl)e storm of life is past;

Safe into the haven guide,
receive ray poul at last!
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8T, 88 cnniBT.

3 Other refuge have I none,
Hangs my helpless soul on thee;

Leave, oh ! leave me not alone,
Siill support and comfort me!

4 All my trust on thee is stayed,
All my help from thee l" bring;

Cover my deiencc-!ess head
With the shadow of thy wing.

5 Plenteous grace with thee is found,
Grace to pardon all my sins:

Let the healing streams abound,
Make and keep me pure within.

6 Thcu of life the fountain art.

Freely let me take of thee

;

Spring thou up within my heart,
Rise to all eternity !

o7 Christ's Compassion. ^'' M.
1 T^ID Christ o'er sinners weep,

-L' And shall our cheeks be dry ?

Let floods of penitential grv:;f

Burst forth from every eye.

2 The Son of God in tears,

Angels with wonder see!
Be thou astonished, O my soul.

He shed tliosc tears for mc.

3 He wept that we might weep;
Each sm demands a tear;

In heaven alone no sin is found,
And there's no weeping there.

88 Jesus Christ. 7 8.

I TESUS Christ has lived and died.
J What is all the world besidcl
This to know is all we need.
This to know is life indeed.
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CHRIST. 89i 90

2 other wisdom seek I none,
Teach me this, and this alone;
Christ for me has hved and died,

Christ for me was crucified.

3 Can my soul on shadows vain
Ever spend a thought again 1

No—before this light they flee,

Jesus Christ has died for mc.

89 Tht good Shepherd. 8, 7.

1 TESUS says that we must love him;
** Helpless as the lambs are we;
But he very kindly tells us, ^

That our Shepherd he will be.

2 Heavenly Shepherd, please to watch us,

Guard us both by night and day;
Pity show to little children,
Who like lambs too often stray.

3 We are always prone to wander,
Please to keep us from each snare;

Teach our infant hearts to praise thee
For thy kindness and thy care.

00 Christ our Instructer. L« M.
1 'T^HOU great Instructei ! lest I stray,

J- teach my errin? feet thy way;
Thy truth, with ever fresh delight

Shall guide my youthful steps oright

2 How oft my heart's aflections yield,

And wander o'er the world's wide field;

My roving passions. Lord, reclaim,
Unite tiiem all to fear Ihy name.

3 Then to my God, my heart and tongue
With ail their powers shall raise the song

;

On earth thy glories I'll declare.

And heaven my song of joy shall hear.
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91, 92 CHRIST.

"X Jeaus in the Garden. 11 S.

1 nPHOU sweet gliding Kedron, by thy silver
-*- stream

Our Saviour would linger in moonlight*s soft

beam;
And by thy bright waters till midnight

would stay,
And lose in thy murmurs the toils of the

day.

2 Kow damp were the vapours that fell on
his head;

How hard was his pillow, how humble his

bed

;

The angels beholding, amazed at the sight,

Attended their Master with solemn delight

3 O garden of Olives, thou dear honoured spot,
The fame of thy wonders shall ne'er be

forgot

;

The theme most transporting to seraphs
above.

The triumph of sorrow, the triumph of love.

4 Come, saints, and adore liim ; come bow at

his feet:

give him the glory, the praise that is

meet;
Let joyful hosannas unceasing arise,

And join the full ehorus that gladdens the
skies.

92 Hymn to the Saviour. 8, 7.

] TTAIL ! my ever-blessed Jesus,
Xi Only thee I wish to sing;
To my soul thy name is precious,
Thou my Prophet, Priest, and King.
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CHRIST. 93j 9-1

% what mercy flows from heaven

!

O what joy and happiness

!

Love I much] I'm much forgiven,
I'm a miracle of grace.

3 Once with Adam's race in ruin,
Unconcerned in sm I lay

;

Swift destruction still pursuing,
Till my Saviour passed that way.

4 Witness, all ye hosts of heaven,
My Redeemer's tenderness;

Love I much! I'm much forgiven,
I'm a miracle of grace.

5 Shout, ye bright angelic choir,

Praise the Lamb enthroned above;
Whilst, astonished, I admire

God's free grace and boundless love.

6 That blest moment I received him
Filled my soul with joy and peace;

Love I much ! I'm much forgiven,
I'm a miracle of grace.

93 TVie Poverty of Christ. T's.

1 "pVERY bird can build her nest,
-C^ Foxes have their place of rest;

He by whom the worlds were made.
Had not where Vd lay his head.

2 He who is the Lord Most High,
Then was poorer far than I,

That I might hereafter be
Rich to all eternity.

94: Suffer Ikeni to come. 7 S.

I OAVIOUR, may a little child
•^ Tlirough thy grace be reconciled.
Who can feel indeed within
Much of evil, much of siji!
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95, 96 CHEiST.

2 Yes, thou saidist, and that's my plea,
" Sutler s-acli to come to me

;

Turn no little child away,
Heaven is filled with such as they."

3 Saviour! to thine arms I fly,

Ere my childhood passes hy;
In thy fear my years be passed,
AVhcther first, or midst, or last.

95 Christ the Way. L. RL
J TESUS, my all, to heaven is gone,

•^ He whom I fix my hopes upon

;

His track J see, and I'll pursue
The narrow way, till him I view.

2 This is the way I long have sought,
And mourned because i found it not^
My grief and burden long have been,
That I was not released from sin.

3 The more I strove against its power,
I felt its weight and guilt the more ;

At length I heard my Saviour say,
•'Come hither, soul, I am the w^ay."

4 Now will I tell to sinners round,
What a dear Saviour I have tound;
I'll point to his redeeming blood,
Ana say, "Behold tlie way to God!"

96 Not ashamed of Christ. L. M.
1 TESUS ! and can it ever be

•J That I should be ashamed of thee 1

Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise.
Whose glories shine through c-noless days J

2 Ashamed of Jesus! sooner far

Let evening blush to own a star;
He sb.cds the beams of light divine
O'er this benighted soul of ininc„
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3 Ashamed of Jesus! just as soon
Let rnidni2.ht be ashamed of noon:
'Tis midmglit \vl\h my soul till he,

Bright morning-star! bids darkness flee.

4 Ashamed of Jesus! that dear friend
On whom my hopes of heaven depend 1

No: when I blush—!)e this my shame,
Tiiat I no more revere his name.

6 Ashamed of Jesus! Yes, I may,
When I've no guilt to wash away,

—

No tear to wipe, no good to crave,
No fears to hush, no soul to save.

6 Till then—nor is my boasting vain

—

Till then I boast a Saviour slain

!

And may this my glory b6,

Jesus is not ashamed of me!

97 Yielding to Chnsl. 8's.

1 f\ JESUS! delight of my soul,^ My Saviour, my Siicpherd divine

!

I yield to thy t)le?scd control,

My body and spirit are thine.

2 Thy love I can never deserve.

That bids me be happy in thee;

My God and my King I will serve,

Whose favour is heaven to me.

3 How can I thy goodness repay.
By nature so weak and defiled"?

Mvself I have given away,
call me thine own little child,

4 And art thou my Father above?
Will Jesus ab4dc in my heart 1

1-ind mff so fast with thy love
Thot I never from thee shall depart.

57



98, 99 CHKisT.

98 A Sight of the Cross. CM.
1 T SAW one hanging on a tree
A In a°:onie*; and blood;
Methought he turned his eyes on me,
As near his cross I stood.

2 Sure, never till my latest breath
Can 1 forget that look;

It seemed to charge me with his death,

^
Though not a word he spoke.

3 My conscience felt and owned the deed,
And plunged mo in despair;

I saw my sins iiis blood had shed,
And helped to nail him there.

4 Ala-s! T knew not what I did;
But now my tears are vain

;

Where shall iiiy trembling soul be hid?
For I the Lord have slain.

5 A second look he gave, which said,
" I freely all forgive

;

This blood is for thy ransom paid,
I die,—that thou mayest live."

6 Thus, while his death my sin displays
In all its blackest hue,

Sucl; is the mystery of grace,
It seals my pardon too,

99 Christ a Pattern. C. M.

1 /^UR Saviour was a lovely child,
VJ His parents' chief delight

;

In his behaviour meek and mild,
He always acted right.

2 A blessed pattern Christ our Lord
Himself to children gave.

To lead them to obey his word,
And never misbehave.
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3 "I'm often stubborn, vain, and wild.
Self-willed, and hard in heart

j

Lord, to me thy ciiastc and mild
And holy mind impart."

100 The Friend. 8,7.

1 /^NE thftre is above all others,^ Well deserves the name of Friend;
His is love beyond a brother's,

Costly, free, and knows no end.

2 Which of all our friends, to save us,

Could or would have shed his bloods
But this Saviour died to have us

Reconciled in him to God.

3 When he lived on earth abased,
Friend of sinners was his name;

Now, above all glory raised,

He rejoices in the same.

4 for grace our hearts to soften!

Teach us. Lord, at length to love

;

We, alas! forget too often

What a friend we have above.

101 I kno:t that my Redcejuer liveth. L. M.

1 T KNOW tiiat my Redeemer lives;

A What comfort" this sweet sentence gives

!

He lives, he Uves, who once was dead,
He lives, my ever-living head.

2 He lives to bless me with his love.

He liv.^s to plead for me above.
He lives my hungry soul to feed,

He lives to help in 'time of need.

3 He lives to grant me rich supply.
He Hves to guide me with his eye.

He lives to comfort me when faint,

He lives to hear mv soul's complaint.
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4 He lives to silence all my fears,

He lives to wipe away my tears,

He lives ts calm my troubled heart,

He lives, all blessings to impart.

6 He lives, all glory to his name!
He lives, my Jesus, still the same;

the sweet joy this sentence gives,

1 know that my Redeemer lives

!

102 .^he Cross of Christ. L. M.

1 TT/'HEN I survey the wondrous c«-os8
V» On which the Prince of glory died,
My richest gain I count but loss,

And feci ashamed of all my pride.

2 -ce from his head, his hands, his feet,

Sorrow and love tiow mingled down;
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet,

Or thorns compose so rich a crown 1

3 Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a present far too small;

Love so amazing, so divine.
Demands my soul, my life, my all.

103 The Praise of Children acceptable. C, M.

CHILDREN, of old. hosannas sung
To praise the Saviour's name;

V/e too would join our infant song.
To celebrate his fame.

2 Cliief priests and scribes were sore displeased
That children thus should sing;

But Jesus owned their early praise,
And we our praises bring.
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CHRIST. 104, 105

3 We bless the Lord for all his gifts,

For life, and food, and friends;

We bless hiro for tiic Word of life,

The choicest gift be sends.

104 AUforCkrUt. CM.
1 A ND must I part with all I have,
-HL My dearest Lord, for thecT
It is but right' since thou hast done
Much more than this for me.

2 Yes, let it go !—one look from thee

Vv'ill more than make amends
For all tlie losses I sustain.

Of honour, riches, friends.

3 Ten thousaiid worlds, ten thousand lives.

How wortiiless they appear.
Compared with thee, siiprem«ly good.

Divinely bnght and fair.

4 Dear Saviour! if I could from thee
A holy heart obtain,

Though destitute of all things else,

I'd'glory in my gain.

105 TJie Gifts of Jesiis. 8, 7.

1 TESUS gives us true repentance
J By his Spirit sent from heaven;
Jesus whispers this sweet sentence^

"Son, lliy ?ins are all forgiven."
Faith he gives us to believe him,

Grateful hearts his love to prize;
Want we wisdom 1 he must give it,

Hearing ears, and sceinir eye-s.
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2 Jesus gives us pure affections,
Helps us do what he commands;

Makes us foIJow his directions,
Gives us willing feet and hands.

All our prayers, and all cur praises,
Wc snouid oiTer in his name:

He who dictates them is Jesus

;

He who answers is the same.

3 Lamb of God, we fall before thee,
Humbly trusting in thy cross;

That alone be all our glory,
All things else we count but loss.

Thee we own a perfect Saviour,
Endless source of joy and love;

Grant us. Lord, thy constant favour,
Till we reign with thee above.

106 Christ our King. L. M.

1 TESUS shall reign where'er the sun
J Does his successive journeys run;
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore,
Till suns shall rise and set no more.

3 For him sliall endless prayer be made,
And endless praises crown his head;
His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise

Witli every morning sacrifice.

!3 People and realms of every tongue
Dwell on his love with sweetest song;
And infant voices shall proclaim
Their early blessings on his name.

4 Let every creature rise and bring
Peculiar honours to our King;
Angels descend with songs again,
Ana earth repeat the loud amen.
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107 Chrisi's LoTC to (he Yming. CM.
1 TTTHEN the Redeemer left liis throne,
VV And dwelt with men below;

It was his glorious work to bless,

And happiness bestow.

2 The poor and wretched claimed his aid,

Nor sought relief in vain

;

When jiarenis owned his gracious help,
He blessed their infant train.

3 And now, though Jesus r-iigns above,
He makes the young his care;

xVnd helpless children still he owns.
And they his goodness share.

4 Now we are taught to read that word
Which makes the foolish wise;

O may we know a Saviour's name,
And learn his worth to prize.

108 Children Blessed. C. M.

1 TTOW happy those dear children were
-ti Whom the Redeemer blessed;
Whom, when he breathed that fervent prayer,
He folded to his breast.

2 How powerful was that prayer to bring
All blessings from above;

How true to lead them to the spring
Of everlasting love.

3 How mighty to preserve firom sin,

And every dangerous snare;
Oi^en I've wished that I had been
Among the children there.
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4 But thanks to that Almiglity Friend,
He ia the same to-day.

As when he thus refused to send
Those babes unblessed away.

5 And he has made his covenant broad,-^
To all who seek his face,

He'll be a Saviour and a God,
And fill them with his grace.

109 The Coming of Christ. Ts,
1 T\7"HY did Christ my Lord appear,

' * Why to sinners thus draw nearl
Why his glories veiling thus]
Was it not m love to us 7

what matcliless grace to deign,
Thus to stoop my nt'art to gain

!

Thus to live and love, and die

!

Oh ! thou blessed Jesus, why 1

2 While 1 sin^ the Saviour's birth,
(Heaven rejoice, and triumph earth!)
1 will love and serve him more.
And his grace to me adore!
Like the shepherds on the plain,
Listen to the heavenly stram;
Glory be to God again,
Peace on earth—good-will to men!

110 Lov est thou mel 7's.

1 TTARK, my soul ! it is the I^rd

—

-»-A 'Tis thy Saviour, hear his word;
Jesus speaks, and speaks to Ihec :

"Saj'j poor sinner, lovest thou mel
2 "I delivered thee when bound,
And when wounded healed thy wound;
Sought thee wandering, set thee riglit.

Turned thy darkness into light.
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i Mine is an unchan^ng love,

Higher than the heights above;
Deeper than the depths beneath.
Free and faithful, strong as death.

5 Tliou shall see my glory soon.
When the work of grace is done ;

Partner of my throne shall be;
Say, poor sinner, lovest thou mel"

6 Lord, it is my chief complaint,
That my love is weak and faint;

Yet I love thee suid adore

;

O for grace to love thee more!

Ill Christ's Nativity. C. M.

1 "MORTALS, awake, with angels join,
-i^JL And chant the solemn lay

;

Joy, love, and gratitude combine
To hail the auspicious day.

2 Wrapt in the silence of the night,
The world in darkness lay.

When sudden, glorious, heavenly light.

Burst in a flood of day.

3 Hark! the cherubic armies shout,
And glory leads the song

:

Good will and peace are heard throughout
The harmonious heavenly throng,

4 for a glance of heavenly love.

Our hearts and songs to raise

!

Sweetly to bear our souls above,
Ancf mingle with their lays.

5 With icy the chorus we'll repeat,
"Glory to God on high;

G\X)d will and peace are now complete
Josus was iK^rn to die.'*
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119,113 rnmsT.

« Hail, rrincc of life, flu ever hail!
Redeemer, Hrother, Friend!

Though Oiirth, and time, and life shall fai).

Thy pnvise sh.ill never end.

1 112 Christian Fjamplr :f Bcneroltnet. ^" M.
1 4 NO is the cospel ix'aee and love?
-^ SiK'h let our conversation l>e;

The serpent hlencied with t!ie dove.
Wisdom and mork simplicity.

2 Whene'er the amrry passions rise.

And tempt our thousihts or tongues to strife,

On Jesus let us fix our eyes,
Briijht pattern of tlie Christian life.

3 how benevolnit and kind !

How mild ! how ready to forgive !

Be this tli« temper of our mind.
And these the rules by which we hre.

4 To do his heavenly Father's will

Was his employment and delight:
Humility and holy z*\il

Shone through his life divinely bright.

113 Birth of Christ. 11,10.

1 "pRIGIITEST and best of the sons of the
'*-' niormng.
Dawn on our diirknoss and lend ue thy

aid:

Star of the east ! the horizon adorning.

Guide where our infant Reiloeiner is laid.

2 CoU on his cradle the dew-drops are shining,

IjOW lies his head witii the beasts of the

stall

:

Angels adore him, in slunibcr reclining.

Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of alL



cnntsT. 114, 115

3 9ny, phall wo yield him, in costly devotion,
Odours of Eden and ofThrin^s divine;

Ccma of the mountaine, and pearl of Die
ocean,

Myrrh from the for«at, or gold from the
mine?

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation

;

Vainly with eold would his favour secure;
Richer by fiar is the heart's adoration;

Dearer to God arc the prayers of the poor.

114 Eternal Life in Christ alone. CM.
1 r ORD ! should we leave thy hallowed feet,

-Li To whom could we repair]
Where else such holy comforts meet,
As spring eternal there 1

t Unminglcd joys are thine to give,
And undecaying peace;

For thou canst teach us so to live
That life shall never cease.

1 Th.y.1 only canst the cheering words
Of endless life supply;

Anr)iiitcd of the Lord of Lords,
The Son of God Most High!

115 Chriit the Shepherd. CM.
1 OEK the kind Shepherd, JemiP, stande,^ With all engaging charms;
Hark, how he calls the tender lambs,
And folds them in his arms.

2 Permit them to approach, he cries,
iVor scorn their humblt name;

For 'twas to bless such f?ouJ8 a? these,
The Lonl of angels cnmc.
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3 He'U lead a? to the heaTenly streams
Where living waters tiow

;

And guide us to the fmitful fields

Where trees of knowledge grow.

4 The feeblest lamb amidst the floek
Shall be its Shepherd's care;

While folded in the Saviour's arms.
We're safe from every snare.

116 Humility and Love of Christ. C. M»

1 "XTTHEN Jesus left his Father's throne,
V He chose an humble birth;

And all unhonoured and unknown,
He came to dwell on earth,

2 Like him may we be found below,
In wisdom's path of peace ;

Like liim in grace and knowledge grow,
As years and strength increase.

3 Sweet were his words, an^ kind his J\x>k,

When mothers round him pressed

;

Their infants in his arms he took.
And on his bosom blessed.

4 Safe from the world's alluring charms,
Beneath his watchfiil eye,

Thus in the circle of his arms
May we for ever lie.

117 " Sujer Utile CPiildren to cotnt.*' CM.
1 TT'OUNG children once to Jesus came,

J^ ITis blessing to entreat

;

And I mav humbly do the same
Before his merry-seaL



CHUIST. lid

2 For when their feeble hands were spread.
And bent each infant knee,

"Forbid tliem not," the Saviour said.
And so he says of me.

3 Though now he is not here below.
We know his holy will;

To him may littlo children go,
And seek a blessuig still.

'1 Well pleased that little flock to see.
The Saviour kindly smiled;
then he will not frown on me.
Because I am a child.

For as so many years ago.
Children his pity drew,

I'm sure he wiil not let mo go
Without a blessing too.

6 Then while this favour to implore.
My little hands are spread,

Do thou thy sacred blessings pour,
Lord Jesus, on my head.

lis The Shepherd. CM.
1 T^HOU art our Shepherd, gracious Lord;
X Thy little flock behold;
And guide us by thy staff and rod,
As children of thy fold.

2 We praise thy name that we are brought
To this delightful place;

Where we are watched, and warned, and
taught,

As children of thy grace.

'^ may our teachers, toiling here.
Meet us at last above

;

And they and we in heaven appear,
As children of thy love.
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HOLY SPIRIT.

119 Prayerfar the Spirit. L. M.
1 T\ESCEND from heaven, immortal Dove,
-L' Stoop down, and take us on thy wmgs,
And mount, and bear us far above

The reach of these inferior things

:

2 Beyond, beyond this lower sky-,

Up where eternal ages roll;

Where solid pleasures never die,

And fruits immortal least the souL

3 for a si^^Lt, a pleasins sight.

Of our Almighty Father's throne

!

There sits our Saviour crowned with light,

Clotiied in a body like our own.

4 Adoring saints around him stand.
And thrones and powers before him fall;

The God shines gracious throueh the man,
And sheds sweet glories on them all.

5 what amazing joys they feel.

While to their Saviour thus they sing

;

And sit on every heavenly hiJI,

And spread the triumphs of their King \

120 Prayerfor Sanctijication. S. M*
1 pOME, Holy Spirit, come,

v^ Let thy bright beams arise;

Dispel the sorrow from our minds,
The darkness from our eyes,

2 Revive our drooping faith.

Our doubts and fears remove

;

And kindle in our breasts the flame
Of never-dying love.
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3 *Tis thine to cleanse the heart,

To sanctify the soul.
To pour fresh life iii even.- part,
And new-create the whole.

4 If t1»tiu. celestivHl Dove.
Thine influence dost withdraw,

What easy victims soon we fall

To terror, sin, and law.

5 Dwell, tlierefore. in our hearts,
O^r minds from bondage free;

Tl-en shall we know, and praise, and love
The Father, Son, and Thee.

121 Infiuence of the Spirit. L, M.
1 /'X)ME. Holy Spirit. caJm my mind,^ And fit 'me to approach "my Gcvd;
Removf each vain, each worldly Uioughf,
And lead me to thy blest abode.

2 Hast thou imparted to my soul
A hvin? spark oH holy fire 1

kindle now the sacre-d flame,
ISIake me to burn with pure desire.

3 A britrhter faith and hop? in^part.
And let me now my Sa'v+oxir see;

O sootli and cheer my burdened heart.
And bid my spirit'rest iii thee.

122 r»e Spirit's Influence. C M.
! pOME. Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,^ With all thy quickening powers;
Kindle a flame of sacred love

In these cold hearts of ours.

2 Soe. how we grovel here below,
Fond of tliese trirt^ins: toys;

Our souls can neither fly nor '^o

To reach ctsruaJ joys,
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3 In vain we tunc our formal songs,
In vain we strive to rise;

ilosaujias languish on our tongues,
And our devotion dies.

4 Dear Lord! and shall we ever live
At this poor dying rate ]

Our love so faiut, so cold to thee,
And thine to us so great!

5 Co:'i;(\ Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
\V;tii all thy quickening powers;

Cofne, shed abroad a Saviour's love.
And that shall kindle ours.

THE LORD'S-DAY.

123 Prayerfor the Sabbath. 7*8.

1 TI/TAKER of the Sabbath-day,
-L*-»- Teach us how to praise and pray;
Thou this blessed day hast given,
To prepare our souls for heaven.

2 Giver of eternal rest.

Be thy glorious Gospel blest;
Thou alone canst change the heart.
Thou alone canst peace impart.

3 Ruler of the earth and sky,
Lord of all below, on high;
Make the young, as well as old,
Sheep of thy eternal fold,
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THE XORJ)'s-DAr. 124, 1555

I Friend of children, liear our prayer

;

Let no trifling feelings dare
Steel the precious hours away,
Of this sacred Sabbath-day.

121 Sabbath Morning. S. M,
I THHE night is past and gone,

J- The Sabbath sun I see

;

Now may I rise to sec thy grace
Again renewed to me.

3 I humbly bow in prayer,
\nd supphcate thy throne;

iu; ^iveness seek for follies past.
And all thy goodness own.

3 O condescend to hear
While I attempt to pray

;

And guard me safe from harm and sin
Through aU this Sabbath-day.

i Let not my lioart forget
Thy kindness and thy love

;

Who gavest for us thy Son to die,

That we might live above.

D O let thy word of grace
My heart and mind employ;

And in the Sabbath-school this day
May I its light enjoy.

Let all my days and nights,
Ab they revolve around,

Be spent in doiiig all thy will;

Thus shall my peace abound.

125 Love of the Sabbath. L. M.
1 T LOVE to have the Sabbath come,
L For then I rise and quit my home

;

And haste to school with cheertul air,

To meet my dearest teachers there.
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2 'Tis there I'm always taught to pray
That God would bless me day by day;
And safely guard, and guide me stLU,
And help me to obey his will.

3 'Tis tliere I sine a Saviour's leve,
Which brought liim from his throne above,
And made him suffer, bleed, and die.
For sinful creatures, such as I.

4 From all the lessons T obtain,
May I a store of knowledge gain

;

And early seek my Saviour's face,
And gain from him supplies of grace.

5 And then, through life's remaining days,
I'll love to sing my Saviour's praise;
And bless the kindness and the grace
That brought me to this sacred place.

lifiD LorcCs-duy Morning. CM.
1 npHIS is the day when Christ arose

J- So early from the dead

;

Why should I keep my eyelids closed,
And waste my nours in bed ]

2 This is the day when Jesus broke
The powers of death and hell

;

And shall I still wear Satan's yoke,
And love my sms so well!

3 To-day with pleasure Christians meet,
To pray and hear the word

;

And I would go with cheerful feet

To learn thy will, Lord.

1 I'll leave my sport to read and pray;
And so prepare for heaven:
may 1 love this bhjssed day
The best of all the seven.
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THE lorb's-dat. 12T, l'Z9

127 The everlasling Saljbath. 7's.

1 OOON will set the Sabbath sun.
1^ Soon the sacred day be gone

;

But a sweeter rest remains,
Where tlie glorious Saviour reigne.

2 Pleasant is the Sabbath bell,

Seeming much of joy to tell

;

Kind our teachers are to-day,

In the school we love to stay.

3 But a music, sweeter far,

Breathes where angel-spirits are;
Hisrher far than earthly strains,

Where the rest of God remain^.

4 Shall we ever rise to dwell
Where immortal praises swell 1

And can children ever go
Where eternal Sabbaths glow"!

5 Yes :—that rest our own may be,

All the good shall Jesus see

;

For the good a rest remainps,

Where the glorious Saviour reigns.

128 Sabbath Evening. C's.

I 'pHE light of Sabbath eve
X Is fading fast away

;

What record will it leave,

To crown the closing day]
Is it a Sabbath spent,

Of fruitless time destroyed T

Or have these moments lenL
Been sacredly employed f
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2 How dreadful and how drear,
In yo:i dark world of pain,

Will Sabbaths lost appear,
That cannot come again.

Then in that hopeless place,
The wretched soul will say,

*' I had those hours of grace,
But cast them all away."

3 To waste these Sabbath hours,
may we never dare;

Nor taint with thoughts of ours
These sacred days of prayer;

But may our Sabbaths here
Inspire our hearts with love;

And prove a foretaste clear
Of that sweet rest above.

1^9 Evening Tlioughts. L. M.

1 TVp?' days on earth how swift they run,
i-'JL Another Sabbath's nearly gone ;

And who can tell but this may be
The only Sabbath I shall see.

2 Since I am not too young to die,

I would at once to Jesus tly;

His precious blood, for sinners spilt,

Can wash away the foulest guilt.

3 I would his word of truth believe.
That little children he'll receive ;

Their feeble prayer will not disdain,
Nor shall they seek his face in vain^

4 On this dear friend may I rely;
Then, should I soon be called to die,

I need not fear, for death would be
A welcome messenprer to me.
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J «>U Prayerfor a Blessing. 8, 7.

1 TTEAVENLY Father! grant thy blessing
li On the instructions of this day;
That our hearts, thy fear possessing,
May from sin be turned away.

2 We are told thy power can reach us
Whatsoever place we're in

:

And the Holy Scriptures teach us
Thou wilt surely punish sin.

3 Wc havp wandered, forgive us

!

We have wished trom truth to rove;
Turn, turn us, and receive us,
And incline our hearts to love.

4 We have learned that Christ the Savioia:

Lived to teach us what is good

;

Died to gain for us thy favour,
And redeem us by his blood.

6 For his sake, O God. forgive us!
Guide us to that na'ppy home.

Where the Saviour will receive us.

And where sin can never come.

131 T7te heavenly Rest. L. M.

1 nPHINE earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love;
A But there's a no])Ier rest above:
Thy servants to that rest aspire
With ardent hope and strong desire.

2 There languor shall no more oppress;
The heart shall feel no more distress;

No groans phall mingle with the son»s
'Y\vdi dwrll ujion immortal tongues.
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3 No gloomy cares shall there annoy,
No conscious suilt disturb our joy;
But every doubt and fear shall cease.
And perfect love give perfect peace.

4 When shall that glorious day beg;in,

Beyond the reach of death and sm;
Whose sun shall never more decline,
But with unfading lustre shine!

132 The heavenit/ Sabbath. L. M.

1 A NOTHER six days' work is done,
-^ Another Sabbath is begun ?

Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest.

Improve the day that God hath blest.

2 Come, bless the Lord, whose love assigns
So sweet a rest to wearied miuds;
Draws us away from earth to heaven,
And gives this day the food of seven.

3 may our prayers and praises rise

As grateful incense to the skies;
And draw from heaven that sweet repose
Which none but he who feels it knows.

4 In holy duties may the day.
In holy ]>!easures pass away;
How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend.
In hope of one that ne'er shaD end.

133 Hie Heathen have no Sabbath. C. M.

1 r^NCE more we keep the sacred day
^^ That saw the Saviour rise

;

Once more we tune our thankful song
To him 'that niles the skies.
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2 What numbers vainly spend these hours.
That are to Jesus due

!

Children and parents how they sin

!

And how they perish too.

3 But we, a happier few. are taught
The better paths of truth

;

Wc hail once more the plan of love
That pities wandering youth.

4 Our foolish hearts are prone to enr

;

Too oft we find it so

;

O may the God of grace forgive.

And better hearts bestow.

5 may the God who gave our life,

And thus far leads us on,
Be pleased to train our j'outhful minds
To know and love his Son.

134 This is God's Day. L. M.

1 'T'HIS day belongs to God alone,
-». This day he chooses tor liis own

;

And we must neither work nor play,
Because it is God's holy day.

3 *T\b well to have one day in seven,
That we may learn the way to heaven;
Then let us spend it as we should,
In serving God and being good.

3 We ought, to-day, to learn and seek
What we may think of all the week

;

And be the better evi-ry day.
For what we Ijear our teachers say.

4 And every Sabbath should be passed
As if we kni'w it were our last:

What would the dying sinner give
To have one Sabbatli more to livi!
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135 Sabbath Employmenti. L. M.

1 CWEET is the work, my God, my King,
>^ To praise tliy name, give thanks, and

sing;
To show thv love by moniing light.

And talk cf all thy truth at night.

3 Sweet is the day of sacred rest,

No mortal cares shall seize my breast:
may my heart in tune be found,

Like David's harp of solemn sound!

3 My heart shall triumph in my Lord,
And bless his works, and bless his word;
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine!
How deep thy counsels! how divine!

4 Fools never raise their thoughts so high

;

Like brutes they live, like brutes they die;
Like grass they flourish, till thy breath
Blasts them in everlasting deatn.

5 But I shall share a glorious part,
When grace hath well refined my heart,
And fresh supplies ofjoy are shed.
Like holy oil, to cheer my head.

6 Sin, my worst enemy before.
Shall vex my eyes and ears no moTf

»

My inward foes shall all be slain,
;

Nor Satan break my peace again.

7 Then fehall I see, and hear, and know,
All I desired or wished below;
And every power find sweet employ
Iii that eternal world of joy.
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l«>(> Sahbatlis iciU soon be over. t 8»

1 OEK! another week is 2:011c!

^^ Quickly have tlie minutes past;
This we enter nnw upon

Will to many prove their last.

Mercy hitherto has snared,
But have mercies been improved?

Let us ask, Ain I prepared,
Should I be this week removed 1

2 Some we now no lonjrer sec,

Who their mortal race liave run,
Seemed as fair for life as we
When the former week begun.

While we pray, and while we hear,

Help us. Lord, eacli one, to think.
Vast eleniity is near,

I am standing on the brink.

lo7 Punctuality !-<• M.

1 npHE clock tias struck, I cannot stay,
J- O let me rise and haste away;
I'll quit mv bed, and leave my home.
The hour of school at length is come.

2 I would be there when prayer begins,

To seek the pardon of my sins;

I'd a^k the favour of the Lord,
And pray to understand his word.

.3 sliall my teachers wait in vain,
While my neslect must give them painT
No, let me rather strive to be
First of their little family.

<i These Sabbath-days will soon be o'er,

And T shall sro to" school no more;
I would not then endure the pain
i)i having spent my time in vain.
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X3S Invitation to Praise. L, ^i»

1 'pHUS far we're spared fi^ain to meet
J- Before Jehovah's mercy-scat;
To seek his face, to praise and pray.
And hail anotlier Sabbath-day.

2 Let every ton^ae ifs silence break,
Let every tongue his goodness speak,
Who deigns his glory to dis])}ay

On each returning Sabbath-day.

lol^ Invitation to Praiae. t*. M,

1 rf^OME, let us join with one accord^ 111 hj'mns around the throne;
This is the day our risen Lord

Hath made and called his own.

2 This is the day which God hath blest.

The brightest of the seven;
Type of thnt everlasting rest

The saints enjoy in heaven.

iJ Then let us in his name sing on,
And hasten to that day

When our Redeemer sliall come down.
And shadows pass away.

4 Not one, but all, our days below
Let us in hymns employ;

And in our Lord rejoicing go
To his eternal joy.

140 Prayerfor the SabbaUi. L. M.

1 T ORD, give us gra<^e to put away
-L' Each idle thought of work and play;
For thou, Lord, our hearts canst see.
And noihing can l)e hid from tliets
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2 This is the day of holy rest,

The Sabbath-day which thou hast blest;

O may we all ihy will obey,
And holy keep tlic Sabbath-day.

Ail How sweet is the Sabbath. 11 S.

1 "LTOW sweet is the Sabbath, the morning
JlI of rest

;

The day of the week which I surely I^>ao

oest

;

The morning my Saviour arose from the
tomb,

And took from the grave all its terror and
gloom.

2 Ie+, me be thoughtful and prayerful to-day,
And not spend a minute in trifling or play;
Remembcrmg these seasons were graciously

given
To teach me to seek, and prepare me ft)r

heaven.

3 In the house of niy G;^d, in his presence
and fear.

When 1 worship to-day, may it. aH be
sincere

;

In the school when I learn, may I do it

with care,

And be grateful to those wlio watch over
me tliere.

4 Instruct me, my Saviour; a child though I be,
I am not too young to be noticed by thee;
Renew all my heart, keep me firm in thy

ways.
I woukHovc thee, and serve thee, and give

thee the praise.
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14is Hoto to behave i7i God's House, i-i. M.

1 WfE. ought to speak with humble fear
VV Whenever we kneel down to pray;
His holy word with reverence hear,
And never break the Sabbath-day.

2 But as there will be much amiss,
Whatever care and pains we take,

W^e'll bog the Lord to pardon this,

And hear our prayers for Jesus' sake.

143 Wekovie to the Sabbath. S. M.

1 WTELCOME, sweet day of rest,
» V That saw the Lord arise

;

Welcome to this reviving breast,

And these rejoicing eyes!

2 The King himself comes near.
And feasts his saints to-day;

Here we may sit, and see him here,
And love, and praise, and pray.

3 One day amidst the place
Where my dear Lord hath been.

Is sweeter than ten thousand days
Of pleasurable sin.

4 My willing soul would stay
In such a frame as this,

And sit and sing herself away
To everlasting bliss.
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THE BIBLE.

144 Use of the Bib'te. Tq,
1 rjOLY Bible! book divine

!

-11 Precious treasure ! thou art nunc

!

Mine, to tell me whence T came;
Mine, to teach me what I am.

2 Mine, to chide me when I rove;
Mine, to show a Saviour's love;
Mine art thou to guide my feet,

Mine, to judge, condemn, acquit.

3 Mine, to comfort in distress,

If the Holy Spirit bless;
Mine, to show by living faith

Man can triumph over death.

4 Mine, to tell of j(iys to come,
And the rebel sniiier's doom;
O thou precious book divine!
Precious treasure ! thou art mine

!

145 Instructionfrom the Bible. L. P. M.
LOVE tho volume of thy word

;

What light and joy those leaves afford
To souls benighted and distressed!

Thy precepts guide my doubttiil way,
Ti)y fear forbids my feet to stray,
Thy promise leads my heart to rest.

2 Thy ffireateningswake my slumbering eyes,
And warn me where my danger lies";

But 'lis thy blessed gospel, Lord,
That makes my guilty conscience clean,
Converts my soul, subdues my sin,
And pnes a free, but larirc reward.
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146, 14T rnr. bible.

3 Wlio knows the errors of his thoughts ?

My God, forgive my secret faults,

And from presumptuous sins restrain:

Accept rny poor attempts of praise,

That I have read tny book of grace
And book of nature not in vain.

146 The Bible gives Peace. L» M,

CD is the refuge of his saints.

When storms of sharp distress invade,
Ere we can offer our complaints,

Behold hira present with his aid.

2 Loud may the troubled ocean roar;
In sacred peace our souls abide;

While every nation, every shore,
Tremblffs, and dreads the swelling tide.

3 That sacred boek, thy holy word,
All our distressing fear controls;

Sweet peace the promises afford,

And givo new strength to fainting souls.

147 The Bible a Treasure. CM.
1 HTHIS is the field where hidden lies

JL The pearl of price unknown;
Those children are divinely wise
Who make that pearl their own,

2 Here consecrated water flows,
To quench our thirst of sin

;

Here the fair tree of knowledge grows,
Nor danger dwells therein.

3 This is the judge that ends the strife,

Where wit and reason fail;

Our guide to everlasting life

Through all this gloomy valo.
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i O may thy counsels, mighty God,
Our roving feet command;

Nor we forsake the happy road
That leads to tliy right hand,

148 Bow to read (he Bible. C. 1\I.

1 TESUS, my Saviour and my Lord,
»' To thee I lift mine eyes;
Teach and instruct me by thy word.
And make me truly wise.

2 Make me to know and understand
Thy whole revealed will

;

Fain would I learn to comprehend
Thy love more clearly still.

3 Help me to read the Bible o'er
With ever new delijiht:

Help me to love its autiior more;
To seek thee day and night.

4 let it purify my heart,
And giiide me all my days;

Its wonders, Lord, to me impart.
And thou shalt have the praise.

149 Praisefor the Bibh. C. M.

i pREAT God, with wonder and with
^J" pmise
On all thy works I look;

But still thy wisdom, power, and grace,
Shine brighter in thy book.

2 Here I would learn how Christ has died
To save my soul from hell

:

Nf>t all the books on earth beside
Such heavenly wonders tell.
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3 Then let me love mv Bible more,
And take a fresh 'dc!ig:ht

By day to road those wonders o'er,
And meditate by night.

1 50 What Ike Bible tells us. L. M.
1 nnins is a precious bo">k indeed;

-*- Happy the child who h)ves to read;
'Tis God's own word, which he hath ?iveT>

To sLio-w our sods the way to heaven!
2 It tells us how the world was made;
And how good men the Lord obeyed;
And his commands are in it too,

To teaeh us what wc ought to do.

It bids us all from sin to fly,

liecausc our souls can never die:
It points to heaven, where angels dwell,
And warns us to escape from hell.

4 But what is more than all beside,
The Bible tells us, Jesus died:
This is its first, its chief intent.
To lead poor sinners to repent.

r> Let us be thankful that we may
Head this good Bible every day;
And learn the way that G'od hath given,
To lead our .coul.-5 to peace and heaven.

151 TJie Guide of the Young. CM.
1 TJOW sliall the young secure their hearts

-fj- And guard their lives from sinl
Thy word tlie choicest rules imparts.

To keep the conscience clean.

2 Thy word is everlasting truth;
How pure is every page

!

O may its precepts guide our youth,
And well .-upport our age.
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3 'Tis like the sun, a heavenly light,

TFiat guides ns all the day

;

And through the dangers of the night,
A lamp to lead our way.

4 Lord, send thy vord to every heart,
By thine almighty voice:

Early from sin may we depart,
And make thy iove our choice.

152 The Seed of the Word. CM.
1 A LMIGHTY God! thy word is cast
-^ Like seed into the ground

;

Now let the dew of heaven descend,
And righteous fruits abound.

2 Let not the foe of Christ and man
This holy seed remove;

But give It root in every heart,

To bring forth fruits of love.

Let not the world's deceitful cares
The rising plant destroy;

But let it yield a hundred-fold,
The fruits of peace and jo}-.

4 Oft as the precious seed is sown,
Thy quickening grace bestow,

That all, whose souls the truth receive,

Its saving power may know.

1 53 IZeadi?ig the Bible. L. M.
1 TTTITH humble prayer, may I read
VV Whate'er shall to my Saviour lead;
And may his Spirit now impart
A lowly mind, a thankful heart.

'i Be thou my teacher and my guide.
That what I read may be applied;
My danger and my refuge snow,
And let me thy salvation know.
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1»>4: God's Word a Treasure. S, "3

1 TTTHAT a mercy, what a treasure
'V We fjossess m God's own word!
Where wc read with sacred pleasure

Of the love of Christ our Lord.

2 That blest word reveals the Saviour
Whom our souls so deeply need,
what raercy, love, and favour,

That for sinners Christ should bleed!

3 While each wretched heathen nation
Notliing knows, dear Lord, of thee,

In tliis happy land, salvation
Clearly is revealed to me.

4 the blessedness of knowing
Christ our Saviour's precious love;

Freely on a child bestowing
Grace and mercy from atove.

WORSHIP.

155 Worship of God ddiih!ful L. M.

I T ORD, how dcliglitful 'tis to see
A. whole assembly worship thee!

At once they sing, at once they pray,
They hear of heaven, and learn tne way.

2 I ha%'e been there, and stiU would go;
'Tis like a taste of heaven belosv;
Not all my pleasures and my play
Shall tempt me to forgi^t tiiis day.
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3 O write upon my memory. Lord,
The text and doctrine of thy word;
That I may break thy laws no more,
But love thef better than before.

4 With thoughts of Christ and thinE:s divine
Fill up this foi^hslj heart of mine;
That noting pardon throush his blood,
I may he down, and wake with God.

I OQ Sin mingled icith fVorship. L. M.
1 "V'^T'IIEN I freq'.ient the house of prayer,

* I gn and sit wiih others there;
1 hear, and sin?, and seem to pr^y.
But oft my mind is called away.

2 I fain would see the Saviour near,
Of him would think, and speak, and hear,
£u'. vain and sinful thoughts intrude.

And draw my sou! frora what is good.-

3 Redeemed from ear:h by Jesus' blood,

I fain would give the day tn God;
But seldom to my purpose true,

'Tis mine to plan, !iul not to do.

4 Of sinners. Lord, I am the chief;

O bring tny burdened heart relief:

Revive thy work within my soul.

And ail my ih^ughis and powers coBtrol.

i.37 Trijling in Worship. L. M.
1 TN God's own house for me to play,

-»- While Christians meet to hear and pray,

I? to profane his holy place.

And tempt the Almighty to his face.

2 When angels bow before the Lord,
And devils tremble at his word,
Shall I, a feeble monal, dare

To mock, and sport, snd irifis there?
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3 Great God, compassionate and mild,
Forgive the follies of a child;
Teach me to pray and mind thy word,
That I may learn to serve the Lord.

iDo HoxD to behave diiring Worship. L'jVj.

1 "^TTHEN to the house of God we ^o,
VV To hear his word, and sing his love,

We ought to worship him below.
As saints and angels do above.

2 They stand before his presence now,
And praise him better far than we,

Who only at his footstool bow,
And love him, whom we cannot see.

3 But God is present everywhere.
And watcnes all our thoughts and ways;

He marks who hambly join in prayer,
And who sincerely sing his praise.

1 The triflcrs, too, his eye can see,

AVho only seem to take a part;
They move the lip and bend the knee,

But do not seek him with the heart.

5 may we never trifle so.

Nor lose the days our God has given;
But learn by Sabbaths here below
To spend eternity in heaven

!

lo9 Prayerfor Direction. 7 S.

1 'yo thy temple I repair;
J- Lord, I love to worship there;

W^iile thy glorious praise is sung.
Touch my lips, unloose my tongue.

2 While the prayers of saints ascend,
God of love, to mine attend;
Hear me, for thy Spirit pleads;
Hear, for Jesus intercedes.
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3 While I hearken to thy law,
Fill my soul with humble awe;
]\Iay thy f^ospel bring to me
Life and immortality.

4 While thy ministers proclaim
Peace and pardon in thy name,
Throu°^h tlieir voice, by faith may I

Hear thee spcakinc; from on high.

5 From thy liousc wlicn I return,
May my heart within me bum;
And at evening let me say,
"1 have walked with God to-day."

loO For a gracious Mind. L. M.
1 T>I EST Jesus! let an infant claim^ The favour to adore thy name;
Thou wast so meek that babes might be
Encouraged to liraw near to thee.

2 Then to a child icreat God impart
An humble, rneek, and lowly heart;
O cleanse me by thy precious blood,
And till me willi the love of God.

3 Though oft I sin, yet save me still,

And make me love thy sacred will;
Each day prepare me by thy grace
To worship thee and see thy face.

lO 1 Choosing to worship God. L. M.
1 TXTIIILE wicked boys and girls we meet,

VV Breakins: tiie Sabbath in the street,

Mispendiijg all that holy day
In fooli^ih talk or idle play;

2 We to thy sacred house of prayer,
With gratitU(Je would oft repair,

To adore tliy name, and seek thy face,

And hear the mcssau'cs of grace.
US
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3 The truths thy ffospr,!, Lord, imparts,
Apply \\ith power to all our hearts;
Whilst thou art callinj;, make us hear,
And worship thee with lioly fear.

102 Love to the Church. S. M.

1 T LOVE thy Zion, Lord

!

1 The house of thy abode;
The ehurch, O blest Redeemer! saved

With thy own precious blood.

2 I love thy church, O God!
Her walls before tl.ee stand.

Dear as the a]ii)!e of thine eye,
And gravel) on thy hand,

3 If e'er to bless thy sons
My voice or hands deny

:

These hands let viseful skill forsake,
This v«)ice in silence die.

4 If e'er my heart forfret

Her welfare or her wo:
Let every joy this heart forsake,

Anfi every grief o'erMow.

."i For her my tears shall tall;

For her mj' prayers ascend;
To her my cares and toils be piven,

Till toils and cares shall end.

6 Beyond my hijrhest joy
I prize her heavenly ways,

Her sweet communion, solenm vows,
Her hymns of love und praise.

\iy*\ The Ward sotrn. S. M.
I -pATHVlR of mercies! hear

Jl 'I'hc noies that children raise;

To our request bow d»)wn thy car.

And hearken to our praise.

U4
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2 Within our hearts, the seed
Of sacred truth is sown;

But, Lord ! the blessing that \vc need
Must come from thee alone.

3 That seed will buried lie

Till thou the increase give;
Yet then, although it seem to die,

It siiall revive and live.

4 Then, though tlie sower weep,
Ere long, with thankful voice,

Both he who sows and they who reap
Together shall rejoice.

5 Thou dost the seed prepare,
And make it spring when sown;

And if a hundred fold it bear,
The praise is all thy own.

164 Feeding with the W9rd. B, 7.

1 OAVIOUR! who thy flock art feeding
i^ With the sheplierd's kindest care,

Ail the feeble gently leading,
While tlie Iambs thy bosom share;

2 Now thcr-e little ones rect'iving,

Fold them in thy gracious arm;
There, we know, thy word be4icvj)vg,

Only there they're sale from harm.

3 Never, from thy pasture roving,
Let them be tiie lion's prey;

Let thy tcndemess, so lovijig.

Keep them through life's dangerous way.

4 Then witliin thy fold eternal,

Lot them find a resting place;
Feod in pastures ever vf riial.

Drink the rivers of thy grace.
as
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XO»> On opening a Place of Worship. \j» M..

1 (^ REAT Shepherd of thy people, here
'-^ Thy presence now display

;

As thou hast given a place for prayer,
So give us hearts to pray.

2 Show us some token of thy love,

Our tainting hope to raise;
And pour thy blessings from above,

That we njay render praise.

3 Within these walls let holy peace,
And love, and concord dwell

;

Here give the troubled conscience ease,
The wounded spirit heal.

4 The feeling heart, the melting cj'e,

The humble mind bestow
;

And shine upon us from on high,
To make our graces gro\v.

5 May we in faith receive tb.y wojcl,
In faith present our prayers;

And, in the presence of our Lord,
Unbosom all our cares.

G And may tb.e gospel's joyful eound,
Enforced by mighty grace.

Awaken many smners round
To come and fill the place.

166 The Pcaa'.ofCod. 8.7.

I TriSIT, Lord, thy habitation!
V Breathe thy peace on all therein

;

Peace, the foretaste of salvation;

Peace, the seal of pardoned sin.

Lot thy love-intusin<r Spirit

On each hoarl I'C shrd abroad;
Raise us, by thy boundles-^ merit.

To become the sons of tlod.
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3 Prince nf Peace, he ever nrar U3,
Fijr in every I eart thy homo

;

VVilh thy sweel commr.nien cheer us,
Quickly let thy kingdom come.

Answer all oar expectatiu;!

;

Give our raptured son!.-, to prove
Strong, abiding consolatinn,

Weavenlj', everlasting love,

1 G7 Prayerf07- the Spirit. C. M.
1 A LMIGHTY God! eternal Lord!
-tx Thy gracious power make iaiown;
Touch, by tiie virtue of thy word,
And melt Uie heart of stone.

2 Speak with a voice that wakes the dead,
And bid the sleeper rise;

And let his guilty conscience dread
The death that never dies.

3 Let us receive the word we hear.
Each in an honest heart;

Lay up the precious treasure there,
And never with it part.

4 Now let our darkness comprehend
The light that shines so clear;

Now the revealing Spirit send,
And give us ears to hear.

168 Place of Worsfdp deli^hlfuL C. M,
GOD ol hosts! the mighty Lord!
How lovely is the place

Where we, with holy joy, behold
The brightness of thy face

!

2 Thrice happy they, whose choice has thee
Their sure protection made ;

Who long to tread tlic sacred ways
Which to thy dwelling lead.

07 G
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3 For nod, wlio is our sun and shiolcf,

Will grace and glory give;
Ami no good tiling will he withhold
From them that justly live.

4 O Lord of hosts, my King, my God,
How highly blest are they,

Who in thy temple always dweU,
And there thy praise display !

169 One Family in Christ. C. M,

1 p<OME, let us join our fricndsi above^ Who have" obtained the prize,

And on the eagle wings of love,

To joy celestial rise

;

Let all the saints terrestrial sing
WitJi those to glory gone:

For all the servants of our King
In earth and heaven are one,

2 One family, we dv/ell in him,
One church above, beneath,

Though now divided by the stream,
The narrow stream of death

One army of the living fiod,

To ills command we bow

:

Part of the host have crossed the flood,

/ nd part is crossing now.

3 How many to tlieir endless home
This solemn moment fly!

And we are to the margin come,
And we expect to die:

His militant, embodied host.

With wishful looks we stand,
And l<mg to see tliat liappy coast.

And reach th« heavenly land.
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170 To H'crakip SMep'Mbly P.M.
1 /-\ FOR a heart to feel

\J The presence where we stand '.

Remember, as we kneel,

That God is nigh at hand,
And while we meet to seek hJoj thus,

He will l»e gracious e'en to ms.

2 The sigh of one dislrest

I3y sorrow for his sins,

Who humbly smites his breast,

And to serve God begins :

This is the voice that God attends,

And such he chooses for his friends.

S He knows—he knows of me,
If I am friend or foe ;

Wherever I may be,

lie follows as 1 go

:

Sees every word, and thought, and liwfc,

And writes them in his judgment book.

4 Well may I think with dread
On that tremendous day,

And hang my guilty head.
And now in earnest pray ;

In this accepted lime I cry,

"Have iiiercy, Lord : or else I die."

171. Suffer us to come. • *•

1 T ORD, before thy throne we stand,
-^ Once again ihy children see;

Sfnile upon this youthful band,
Suffer us to come to thee.

2 Whither else should children go,

Weak and impotent as wef
Thou hast all things to best«\v,

SnfFer na to (;ame to thee.
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3 While we here have life and hrcath,
This our constant prayer should be,

This our latest sigfi in death,

—

Suffer Ud to come to thee.

\i2t We are but young. L. M.

1 'WTE arc but young—yet we may sing
'V The praises of our heavenly King;
He made the earth, the sea, tlie sky,
And all tlie staiTy worlds on high.

2 Wc are but young—yet we have heard
The gospel news, the heavenly werd;
If we despise the only way,
Dreadful will be the judgment day.

3 Wc arc but young—yet we must die,

Perhaps our latter end is nigh

;

Lord, may we early seek thy grace,
And find in Christ a hiding-place.

4 We are but young—we need a guide;
Jesus, in thee we would confide;
O lead us in the path of trutli,

Protect and blesa our helpless youth.

5 We are but young—ye< God has shed
Unnumbered blessings on our head;
Then let our youth and riper days
Be all devoted to hid praise.
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173 Early seek God. C. M.

1 TF ycvu will turn away from sin
A \n chiJdliood's early day,
The Lord will make you pure within,
And take your guilt away.

2 Hc'n show you all his matchless love.
He'll make you heirs of li^lit.

And give you grace, that you may prove
StUI faithful in his sight.

3 He'll lead you in the pleasant way
Of holiness and peace

;

And guide you thus to endless day,
Where sin and sorrow cease.

4 stay not in the road to death,
But to the Saviour come;

And, when you lose life's hecting breath,
He'll send and take you home.

174 Th? last CaU to Simiers. L. M.

1 CAY, sinner, hath a voice withinO Oft whispered to thy secret soul,

Urged thee to leave the ways of sin,

And leave thy heart to God's controL

2 God's Spirit will not always strive

With hardened, self-destroying man
;

Ye, who persist his love to grieve.

May never hear his voice again.
lOi
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3 Sinner, perhaps this very day
TJiy last accepted time may be;
shouldyt thou grieve him now away,
Then hope may never smile on thee.

175 Thefaithful Appeal. Ts*

TNNERS, turn, why will ye die!
God your Maker asks you rfhyl

V>oi\, who did your being give,

Made you with himself to Jive;

lie the fatal cause demands,
Asks the work of his own hands;
Why, ye tliankless creatures, why
Will ye slight his love, and diel

2 Sinners, turn, why will ye die]
God your Saviour asks you why 1

He who did your souls retrieve,

Died himself that you might live.

Will you let him die m vain'f

Crucify your Lord again '.'

Why, j'e careless sinners, why
Will ye slight liis grace, and die'}

3 Sinners, turn, why will ye diel
God the Spirit asks you why]
He who all your lives hath strove.
Wooed you to embrace his love:
Will ye not his grace receive!
Will ye still refuse to hve?
ye dying sinners, wliy.

Why will ye for ever die J

176 The firm Resolve. CM.
1 /^OME, sinner, in whose guilty breast
Vv A thousand thoughts revolve,
Come, with yt,ur guilt and fear opprest,
And make this firm resolve ;
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^ •'•T'll go to Jesus, thouglj my sin
Doili like a mountain risej

I know liis courts, I'll enter m,
Perhaps lie '11 hear my cries.

3 Prostrate I'll lie before his throne»
And there iny guilt confess;

I'll tell him I'm a wretch undone
Without his sovereign grace.

•1 Perhaps he will admit my plea.

Perhaps will hear my prayer;
But, if 1 perish, I will praj',

And perish only there.

6 I can but perish if I go;
I am resolved to try;

For if I stay away, I know
I must for ever die."

177 The Dangei- of Delay. L. M.

I TJASTEN, O sinnor, to be wise,
-tJ. And stay \\o\ for the morrow's sun;
The longer wisdo .n you despise,

The harder is .»he to be won.

% hasten mercy to implore.
And stay w'x for the morrow's sun;

For fear thy '^ason should be o'er
Before tliii evening's hours are gone.

3 hasten, Fmner, to rctum.
And stay not for the morrow's sun;

For fear tiiy lamp siiould cease to burn
Before the needful work is done.

4 hasten, sinner, to be blest,

And stay not for th*? morrow's sun;
For fear the curse should thee arrest

Before the morrow is begun.
103



178, 179 isviTiXG.

X7c5 Precifrus Invitali'.n. !-»• M.

1 TI7HILE life prolongs its precious light,W Mercy is found, and peace is ^iven;
Bat soon, ah soon! approaching nigLt

Shall blot out every hope of heaven.

2 While God invites, how blessed the dr\y!

How sweet the gospel's charming ?ound,
Come, sinners, haste, O haste away,

\Vhile yet a pardoning God is found,

3 Soon, borne on time's untiring wing,
Shall death command you to the s^raTO,

Before his bar your souls shall bring,
And none be found to hear or save,

4 In that lone land of deep dc«;pair.

No Sabbath's heavenly light shall rise;

No God regard your bitter prayer.
Nor Saviour Gail you to the skies.

179 God inviteg. 8, 7, 4.

1 QINNKPvS, hear, for God hath spokenO 'Tis the God that reigns on high
;

He whose law the world has broken
Sends you tidings of great joy!

Hear his message.
Hear it, sinners, lest you die.

2 Hnr the gospel, sinners, hear it

Jovt'jl news frt)m heaven it brings:
Here's a fountain—O draw near it!—
Opened by the King of kings:

Living water
Thonre in streams eternal spring's.
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3 Sinners, hear—why will you perish 1

Death to life, "why prefer1
Why your vain delusfons clicrish T

Why from truth persist to err

!

Wisdom calls you,
Happy they who' learn of her.

loO Invitation to Praise. CM.
\ p'OME. children, hail the Prince of peace,
v^ Obey the Saviour's call

;

Come seel; his tace. and taste liis ^racc,
And crown him Lord of all.

2 Ye Iambs of Christ, your tribute bring;
Ye cliildren, great and small,

Hosanna sing to Christ your }CJng;
O crown him Lord of all.

3 This Jesus will your ?ins forgive,

O haste I before him fall;

For you he died, that you might live

To crown him Lord of all.

1 Let ever>' people, every tribe.

Around this earthly ball.

To him all maiesty ascribe.

And crown nim' Lord of all.

6 All hail, the Saviour, Prince of peace,
Let saints before him fall;

Let sinners seek his pardoning grace,
And crown him Lord of alL

181 Christ k-nr,c\-ing. L. M.

1 T>EHOLD the Saviour at the door!
-D He gently knocks—has knocked before;
Has wailed Ions,—is waiting still,

—

You use ne other friend so ill.
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2 Rise, touched uith jrntitudc divine,
Turn out his enemy and thine

;

Turn out that hatotui monster, sin,

And let the hi'avenly stranger in.

3 Admit him, ere his anger bum.
Left he depart, and ne'er return

;

Admit him. cr the liour's at hand
Wlien at his door denied you stand.

JLo^ Come, ye I'^iTiners. 8, Yj 4.

1 I^OME, ye sinners, poor and needy,
v> Wcik and wounded, sick and sore;
Jesus ready stands to save you,

Full of pity, love, and powder;
He is able,

He is willing, doubt no more.

2 Now, ye needy, come and welcome,
God's free bounty glorify;

True belief and tr\ie repentance,
Every grace that brings you nigh,

Without money
Come to Jesus Clirist and buy.

3 Let not conscience make you linger;
Hasten! at his footstool fall;

If you tarry till you're better.

You will never come at all:

Not tho righteous,
Smners Jesus came to call.

4 Agonizing in the garden,
Lo! your Saviour prostrate lies!

On the bloody tree beiiold him

!

Hear him cry before he dies,
"It is finished!"

Sinners, will not this suflficel
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183 Samuel. P. M.

1 \irHEN little Samuel woke,
* » And heard his Maker's voice,

At every word he spoke,
How much did he rejoice;
blessed, happy child, to find

The God of heaven so near and kind.

2 If God would speak to me,
And say he was my friend,

How happy should I be

!

0, how would I attend!
The smallest sin I then should fear,

If God Almighty were so near.

3 And does he never speak .' 'i

O yes ! for in his word
He bids mo come and seek

The God wliom Samuel heard;
In almost every page I see,
The God of Samuel calls to mo.

4 And I, beneath his care.
May safely rest my head;

1 know that God is tnere.

To guard my humble bed:
And every .sin I well n.iay fear,

Since God Almighty is so near.

(3 Like Samuel, let me say,
Whene'er I read his word,

" Speak, Lord, I wouM obey
The voice that Samuel heard;"

And when I in thy house appear.
Speak, for thy servarit waits to hear.
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X84: The broad andnarrcyib Way. 6 S.

1 OTRIVE, for the way is straitO In which the Saviour trod;
And narrow is the gate

That leadeth up to God.
Cut off the ensnaring hand,

Pluck out the ensnaring eye;
Turn ye at God's command;

Sinners, why will ye die'?

2 Strive, for there are but few
Who find the living way;

Children, alas! will you
Still blindly go astray 1

shun the crowded gate,
Though wide it seem, and fair,

'Twill brin^ you, soon or late,

To ^guish and despair.

3 Strive, ere life's setting sun
Shall sink in thickest gloom:

Strive, night is coming on,
Ye hasten to the tomb.

Ask, mercy shell be given

;

Seek as for hidden gold

;

Knock, and the Lord of heaven
The gates will wide unfold.

185 Waiting at Wisdom's Gate. CM.
1 IVTY heart has been toe long ensnared

J-»J- In folly's hurtful ways;
may I bs at lengtli prepared
To hear what wisdom says

!

2 'Tis Jesus from the mercy-seat
Invites me to his rest;

He calls poor sinners to his feety
To make them truly biest.
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3 Approach, my soul, to wisdom's gates,
Approach without delay;

No one wlio watches there, and waits.
Shall e'er be turned away.

4 lie will not let mo seek in vain;
For all who trust his word

Shall everlasting life obtain,
And favour from the Lord.

186 Christ's Invitation. L. M.

I r^OMK hither, all ye weary souls!^ Ye heavy-laden sinners ! come

;

I'll give you rest from all your toils,

And raise you to my heavenl)' home.

1 They shall find rest that karn of me;
I'm of a meek and lowly mind;

But passion rages like tlie sea,

And pride i^ restless as the wind.

3 Blest ia the man whose shoulders take
My yoke, and bear it with delight!

My yoke is easy to Ins neck

;

My grace shall make the burden light.

4 Jesus! we come at thy command,
With faith, and hope, and humble zeal;

ResigM our spirit^s to thy hand.
To mould and guide us at thy will.

187 " Gite me thy Heart." 7*8,

1 TTEAR yc not a voice from heaven,
Al To the liKfeniug spirit given 1

Children, come! it secni:^ to say,
Give your hearts to me ti>-day.



189 iNviTiirff.

2 Swoet 03 is a mother's love,
Tender a3 the lit^avenly Dove,
Thus it spoaks a Saviour's charms,
Thus it wins us to his arms.

3 Lord, we will remember thee,
While from pain& and sorrows free;
While our day is in its dew,
And the clouds of life are few.

4 Then, when night and age appear,
Thou wilt chase eacli doubt and fcftr;

Thou our glorious leader be,

When the stars shall fade and flee.

5 Now to thee, O Lord ! we come,
In our monnns's early bloom;
Breatlie on us thy grace divine;
Touch our hearts, and make them thine

!

188 Early Cortaecration. O. M.
1 TN the bright morn of life, when youth

J- With vital ardour ^lows.
And shines in all the fairest charms

That beauty can disclose,

2 Deep in thy soul, before its powers
Arc yet oy vice enslaved,

Be tiiy Creator's glorious name
And character engraved;

3 Ere yet the shades of sorrow cloud
The Bunshine of thy days

;

And cares, and toils, m endless round,
Encompass all thy ways:

4 lire yet thy heart the woes of age
With vain regret deplore.

And sadly muse on form«r joys.
That now return no more.
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5 Tnic wisdom, earlj' sought and gained,
In age v/ill give thee rest

;

tlien, improve the morn ol life.

To make its evening blest!

PENITENTIAL.

189 The Decision, L. M..

1 'TPHE Hinitten Jieart and starting tear,
A Which bade me live for G od and heaven.
Have sometimes roused my solemn fear,

And made me wish my sins forgiven.

2 But when I mingled with the crowd
That hasten to trie world of wo,

I felt too stubborn and too proud
To yield to Christ, and heavenward go.

3 And thus I've gone from day to day,
From month to month, and year to year,

Refusing still to bend and j)ray,

And shed the penitential tear.

4 But I'm resolved no longer now
To put away the day of grace

;

Lest God in anger strike the blow
And make desp:\ir my dwelling place.

19J Earniist SvppUcat.iTn. 8,7.

1 TESUS ! hear a weeping mourner

—

J Hear a sinner poor and vile:

H«flr me—once a wicked scorner

—

Now implore thy pityinj smile.
i 1

1
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2 Friend of sinners! I have scorned thee

—

Scorned thy name, and scorned thy laws

;

Yet in mercy hast tJiou warned me

—

Yet in mercy plead my caus*\

3 Plead my cause, with power prevaiiing,
At tlie sovereig^n bar of God ;

Save me from eternal wailing

—

Save me from Jehovah's rod

!

4 Lord of pity ! see me languish
At thy feet, and bid me live

;

Thou alone canst ease my anguish,
Thou alone canst pardon give.

191 A broken Heart I bring. L. M.
1 f\ THOU that hearest when sinners crVj^' Though all my crimes before thee he,
Behold them not with angry look,
But blot their memory from tny book.

2 Create ray nature pure within.
And form my soul averse to sin

:

Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart.
Nor liide thy presence from my heart.

3 Though I have grieved thy Spirit, Lord,
Thy help and comfort still anord;
And let a wretch come near thy thron«.
To plead the merits of thy Son.

4 A broken heart, my God, my King,
Is all the sacrifice I bring;
The God of grace will ne'er dospise
A broken heart for sacrifice.

192 To the Holy Spirit. L. M.
i QTA Y, thou insulted Spirit, stay.
>^ Though I have done thee such dfispiio

rii>?t not the sinner quit* away,
Nur take tliirie everlastii^g flight.
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8 Though I have most unfaithful been,
And lon;^ in vain thy grace received;

Ten thousand times tliy goodness seen,
Ten tiiousand times thy goodness grieved

;

3 Yet the chief of sinrers snare.
In honour of my great Hign-priest;

Nor in thy righteous anger swear
That I shall never see thy rest.

4 My weary soul, O Gad, release;
Uphold me with thy gracious hand;

Guide me into thy perfect peace,
And bring me to the promised land«

193 Seeking after God. CM.
1 f\ THAT I knew the secret place
^^ Where 1 might find my God;
I'd spread my wants beiore his fac€»

And pour my woes abroad.

2 I'd tell him how my sins arise.

What sorrows I sustain;
How grace decays, and comfort dies,

And leaves my heart in pain.

3 He knows v/hat arguments I'd take
To wrestle with my God;

I'd plead for his own mercy's sake^
And for my Saviour's blood.

4 My God will pity my com.plaints,
And heal my broken bones;

He knows the meaning of his saints,

The language of tlitnr groans.

5 Arise, my soul, from deep distress,

And l)anish every fear;

He calls thee to his throne of grace.
To spread L'jV sorrows there.
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194 T/ie hard Heart. CM.
1 "IT/HAT is there, Lord, a chikl can do,
VV Who feeis with guilt opprest?
There's evil that I never knew

Before, within my breast.

2 My tlionghts are vain, my heart is hard,

My temper apt to rise

;

And when I seem upon my guard,
It takes me by surprise.

3 And yet if I bes:in to pray,
And lift my feeble cry ;

Some thoughts of folly or of play
Prevent ine when I try.

4 On many Sabbaths, though I've heard
Of Jesus and of heaven,

I've scarcely listenetl to thy word,
Or prayed to be forgiven.

f) look wit'i pity in thine eye
Upon a heart so hard;

Thou wilt not slight a feeble cry,
Or show it no regard.

195 The mibj Relreut. CM.
1 f\ TfJOU, whose tender mercy hears
^^ Contrition's humble sigh,
Whose hand induli^ent wipes the tears
From sorrov/'s weeping eye;

3 Sec, low before thy throne of grace,
A wretched wanderer mourn

;

ilast thou not bid me seek thy facel
Jlnst tiiou not said, lletuni.'
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S And shall my guilty fears prevail,

To ihive me from tliy feet '!

let noX this dear refufre tail,

Tim oiUy safe retreat.

4 shine on this benighted heart,

With beams of mercy shine:
And Jet thy healing voice impart
A taste of joys divine.

lOG A Penitent pleadingfor Pardcn. L. M.

SHOW pity, Lord, Lord forgive,

I<et a repenting rebel live

;

Are not thy mercies large and fireel

May not a'smuer trust in thee"?

2 wasli my soul from every sin,

And make my guilty conscience clean;
Here on my heart tlie burden lies,

And past o.Tenccs pain my eyes.

3 My lips with shame my sins confess,
Against thy law, against thy grace;
Lord, should thy judgment grow severe,

1 am condemned, but thou art clear.

4 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord,
Whose hope, still hovering round thy word,
Would liglit on some sweet promise there,
Some sure support against despair.

197 Returning to God. L. M.

1 T> ETURN, my wandering soul, return,
Xv And seek an injured Father's face;

Those warm desires that in thee bum
W^ere kindled by redeeming grace.
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3 Return, mv wandcrinj? soul, return,
And seek a Father's meltin? heart;

His pitying eye thy griefs discern.

His heavenly balm shall heal thy smart.

3 Return, my wandering soul, return,
Thy dying Saviour bids thee live;

Go, view his bleeding side, and learn
How freely Jesus can tbrglve.

4 Return, my wandering sonl, return,

And vvipe away the falling tear;

'Tis God who says, ''no longc" mourn,*'
'Tis mercy's voice invites thoe near.

198 Death of Christ. CM.
1 A LAS! and did my Saviour bleed!^ And did my sovereign die!

Would he devote that sacred head
For such a worm as 11

2 Was it for crimes that I have done,
He groaned upon the treel

Amazing pity! grace unknown!
And love beyond degree

!

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide,
And shut his glories in;

When Christ, the mighty Saviour, died
For man the creature's sin.

4 Thus migfit I hide my blushing face.
While his dear cross appears:

Dissolve my heart in thaukfixlness,
And melt my eyes to tears.

5 But tears of grief can ne'er repay
The debt of love I owe;

Here. Lord, I give myself away,
'Tis all that I can do.
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109 Past Ingratitude. S. M.

1 TS this tlie kind return,
J- And these tlie thanks we owe,

Thus to abuse eternal love,

Whence all our blessings flow {

2 To what a stubborn frame
Hath sin reduced our mind;

What strange rebellious wretches we.
And God as strangely kind.

3 Turn, turn us, m'^hty God,
And mould our souls afresh

:

Break, sovereign grace, our hearts of stone,
And give us hearts of tlesh.

200 Walking with God. CM.
1 r\ FOR a closer walk with God,
Vv' A calm and htavenly frame;
A liffht to shine upon the road

That leads me to the Lam!>.

2 Where is the blessedness I knew
When first I saw the Lordl

Where is the soul-refreshing view
Of Jesus and his word'.'

3 What peaceful hours I once enjovcdl
How sweet their memory still I

But they have left an aching void
The world can never till.

4 Return, O holy Dove, return.
Sweet mcssenjrrr of rest;

I hate the sins that made thee mourn,
And drove thee from my breast.
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5 Tlie dearest idol I have known,
Whate'er that idol be,

Help me to tear it from tliy throne,
And worship only thee.

C So shall my walk be close with God,
Calm and serene my frame;

So purer lij;ht shall mark the road
That leads me to the Lamb.

201 Pleadingfor Mercy. L. M.

1 ^irHKN at thy footstool, Lord, I bend,
VV And plead with thee for mercy there,
Think of the sinner's dying Friend,
And for his sake receive"my prayer!

2 think not of my shame and guilt.

My thousand stains of deepest dye;
Think of the blood which Jesus spilt.

And let that blood my pardon l)uy.

3 think upon thy lioly word,
And every precious promise there,

How prayer should evermore be heard,
And how thy glory 'tis to spare.

4 Remember not my doubts and fears,

My strivin£cs with thy prace divine;
Think upon Jessus' woes and tears,

And let his merits stand for mine.

202 7^e Burden of Sin. L. M,

1 f\ THAT my load of sin were gone!
\J O that I could at. last submit.
At Jesus' feet to lay it down!
To lav my sou J at Jesus' teet!
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KKI)K!.T?TlOX. 203

li l\e^{ for my soul I lor.g to find;

Saviour of ail, if mi'te tiiou act,

Give ine Lliy mock an.I lowly mind,
And stamp thine image ou my heart.

3 Break olT the yoke of mbrcd sin,

And fuliy set n.y spirit free;

I cannot rest, till pure wit!. in,

Tiil I am wholly lost in thcjc.

4 rain would I learn of thee, my God,
Thy light and easy burden prove;

Thy cross was stained with hallowed blood,

That I might taste thy dying love.

5 I would, but thou must give the power,
Tvly heart from every sin release;

Brins near, bring near the joyful hour.

And till me with thy perfect peace.

RKDEMPTION.

203 Eartimeiis. 8,7.

1 "TV/TERCY, O t.hnu Son ot Davull"
iVi Thu« the blind Bartimeus prayed

"Mercy, O thou Son of David!

Now to me atford thine aid."

3 M^ny for his crying chid him,

lUit he called the louder still;

Till the gracious Saviour bid hnn,

"Co-ne. and ask me wliat you wuL"



204, 205 HEDEMFT/OX.

3 Money was not what he wanted,
Though by begging used to live;

But he asked, and Jesus granted
Ahus which none but he could give.

4 Lord, remove this grievous blindness,
Let my eyes behold the day

!

Straight he saw, and won by kindness.
Followed Jesus in the way.

5 Now, methinks, I hear him praising,
Publishing to all around:

"Friends, is not my case amazing?
Wliat a Saviour I have found!

6 that all the blind but knew him,
And would be advised by me!

SurTey they would hasten to him,
He would cause tliem all to see."

204: Jojf over the Convert. L. M,
1 "lllTrlO can describe the joys that rise

' V Thiough all the courts of Paradise,
To see a prodigal return,
To sec an heir of glory born I

2 With joy, the Father doth approve
The fiuit of his eternal love:
The S.^n with joy looks down, and sees
The purciiase of his agonies.

3 The Spirit takps dditrht to view
The holy soul now formed anew;
And saints and anger's join to sing
The growing eminrc of" their King.

i205 The Merctjseat. C. M.
1 A PPRDACH, my soul, the mercy-scat,
-^ Where Jesus answers praj'cr;

There humbly fill before hi^ feet,

For none can perish there.
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2 Thy promise is my only plea,

With this I venture nigh;
Thou callest burdened souls to thee,

And such, O Lord ! am I.

3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin,

By Satan sorely pressed,

By wars without, and fears within,
I come to thee for rest.

4 Be thou my shield and hidmg;-place,
That, sheltered near thy side,

I may my fierce accuser face.

And tell him thou hast died.

5 wondrous love! to bleed and die,

To bear the cross and shame;
That guilty sinners such as I

Might plead thy gracious name.

206 The Ark. S. M.

1 "DEHOLD the ark of God!
-D Behold the open door!

Hasten to gain that blest abode,
And rove, my soul, no more.

2 There safe shalt thou abide,

There sweet shall be thy rest;

And every wish be satisfied,

With full salvation blest,

3 And when the waves of wrath
Again the earth shall fill.

Thine ark shall ride the sea of tire,

And rest on Zion's hill.

207 The SvuJ. C. M.

1 'pHOUGH I am young, I have a soul
-L The world can never buy;
And while eternal ages roll,

It will not, cannoi die.
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2 For it rrnist soar to worlds on high,

Where, happy spirits dwell;
Or buried with the wicked lie,

Deep in the grave of hell.

3 The soul by Llackeninj? sin defiled

Can never enter heaven,
Till God and it be reconciled,
And all its sins forgiven.

4 Till it be pure from all its stains,

In perfect righteousness;
Cleansed bj' the Saviour's dying pa-ins.

Renewed by sovereign grace.

5 Pardon it, cleanse it, God of grace!
And let it holy be;

Arrayed in thine own holiness,
And meet to dwell with thee.

208 The Vf'onders of Redemption. CM.
1 npO dwell with sinners here below,

J- The Saviour left the skMes,

And sunk to wretchedness and wo.
That worthless man might rise.

3 He took the dying sinner's place.
And sullerod in his stead;

For man, O miracle of grace!
For man the Saviour bled!

3 Lord, what heavenly wonders dwell
In thine atoning blood!

By this are sinners snatched from hell,
And rebels brought to God.
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209 The Gospel Trumpet. P. M.

1 T>LOW ye the trumpet, blow
-D The glacfly solemn sound;
Let all the nations know.
To earth's remotest bound:

The year of Jubilee is come;
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

2 Exalt the Lamb of God,
The sin-atoning Lamb

;

Reden;ption by his blood
Through al! the lands proclaim:

The year of Jubilee is come;
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

3 Ye who have sold for naught
The heritage above,

Shall have it back unbought.
The gift of Jesus' love:

The year of Jubilee is come

;

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

4 The gospel trumpet hear,
The news of pardoning grace;

Ye happy souls draw near,
Behold your Saviour's face:

The year of Jubilee is come ;

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

210 The Birth of Christ. C. M.

1 TTTHILE shepherds watched their flocks
* V by night,
All seated on the ground,

Tlie angel of the Lord came down,
And sflory shone around.
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211 REPEMPTIOir.

2 Fear not, said he, (for mighty dread
Had seized their troubled mind,)

Glad tiding-s of great joy I bring
To j'ou and all mankind.

'•i To you, in David's town, this day,
Is born, of David's line,

The Savitiur, who is Christ the Lord;
And this shall be the sign

:

1 The heavenly babe you there shall find
To human view displayed,

All meanly wrapped in swathing-bands,
And in a manger laid.

5 Thus spalve the seraph, and forthwith
Appeared a shiniufr throng.

Of angels praising God on high,
Who thus addressed their song

;

() All glory be to God on high,
And to the earth be peace;

Good will henceforth, from heaven to men^
Begin and never cease.

211 Grace. S.M.

1 /^RACE!— 'tis a charming sound!
^^ Harmonious to the ear:

Heaven with the echo shall resound.
And all the earth shall hear.

2 Grace led my roving feet

To tread the heavenly road;
And new supplies, each hour, I meet

While pressing on to God.

3 Grace all the work shall crown.
Through everlasting days;

It lays in heaven the topmopt stone,
Ari'l vvell deserves the praise.
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212 Praisefor Redemption. CM.
1 r\ FOR a thousand tongrnc?; to sing
^<J My great Redeemer's praise;
The glories of my God and King,

The triumphs of his grace!

2 My gracious Master, and my God,
Assist me to proclaim,

And spread, through all the earth abroad,
The honours of thy name.

3 Jesus, the name that charms our fears,

That bids our sorrows cease;
*Tis music in the sinner's cars;

'Tis life, and health, and peace.

4 Look unto him, ye nations ; own
Your God, ye "fallen race

;

Look, and be saved through faith alone;
Be justified by grace.

215$ The Blood of Ch rist. CM.
1 rpHERE is a fountain, filled with blood,

J- Drawn from Immanuel's veins.

And sinners, plunged beneath that flood,

Lose all their guilty stains.

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see
That fountain in his day;

And there would I, tliough vile as he,

Wash all my sins away.

3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood
Shall never lose its power,

Till all the ransomed cnurch of God
Be saved, to sin no vnore.

125



fill REPKMPTIOX.

4 E'er since, by faith. T saw the stream
Thy flowing wounds siinjih',

Rcdeeniins lovp has heen hiy thcrne,
And shall be till I die.

5 Then, in a nobler, sweeter song,
I'll sins thy power to save;

Wlien this poor lisping, stammering tongue
Lies silent in tiie grave.

214 "It isfinishedV 8» 7, 4.

1 TTARK! the voice of love and mercy
Al Sounds aloud from Calvary;
See, it rends tlui rucks asunder,

Shakes the earth, and veils the sky!
It is finished!

Hear the dying Saviour cry.

2 It is finished—0, what pleasure
Do these precious words attbrd!

Heavenly blessintrs without measure
Flow to us from Christ, the Lord;

It is finished! i

Saints, the dying words record.

3 Finished—all the types and shadows
Of the ceremonial law;

Finished—all that l4od had promised;
Death and hell no more shall awe:

It is finislied !

Saints, from hen<'j your comforts draw,

4 Tune your harps'":(new, ye seraphs,
Join to sing tiie pleasing theme;

All on earth and all in heaven,
Join to praise Immanuel's name;

Hallelujali

!

Glory to the bleeding Lamb!
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2 Id Praisefor Redemption. CM.
COME, let us join our cheerful songs

With angels round the throne;
Ten thousand thouFand are their tongues,

But all their joys are one.

8 Worthy the Lamb that died, they cry,
To he exalted tlms !

Wortliy the Lamb, our lips reply.
For he v.-as slain for us.

I Jesus is worthy to receive
Honour and power divine;

And blessings more than we can give
Be, Lord, for ever thine.

Lot all that dwell above the sky,
And air, and earth, an'! seas.

Conspire to lift thy glor"K*s iiigh.

And speak thine endless praise.

216 Praisefor Redemption. CM.
\ PLUNGED in a gulf of dark despair,
t We wretched sinners lay,

Without one cheerin;; beam nf hope,
Or spark of glimmering day.

2 With ]M{ying eyes the Prince of grace
Beheld our h'eljiless trricf;

lie saw, and O, ama/iiig love!

lie ran to our relief.

3 Dovm from l!ie shining seats above
With joyful haste he fled,

Kiitcrcd Ihr jrrave in mortal flesh.

And dwoit amoiig the dead.
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4 0, for this love, let rocks and hills

Their lasting silence break,
And all harmonious human tongues
The Sa\iour's praises speak.

217 Call to Praise. Ts.

1 pHILDREN of the heavenly King,
v-/ As we journey, sweetly sing;
Sing our Saviour's worthy praise,

Glorious in his works and ways.

2 We arc travellinsr home to God
In the way the fathers trod

;

They are happy now, and we
Soon their happiness shall see.

3 Fear not brethren, joyful stand
On the borders of our land,
Jesus Christ, our Father's Son,
Bids us undismayed go on.

4 Lord! obediently we go,

Gladly leaving all below

;

Only thou our leader be,

And we stiU will follow thee.

218 Salvation. C M.
1 OALVATION! O, the joj'ful sound!
>^ 'Tis pleasure to our ears;
A. sovereign balm for every wound,
A cordial for our fears.

2 Buried in sorrow and in sin,

At hell's dark door we lay

;

But we arise, by grace divine,

To see a heavenly day.

3 Salvation ! let the echo fly

The spacious earth around,
Wliile all the armies of the sky

Conspire to raise the sound,
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219 " /£ isfinished.

"

L - M

.

1 J'T'IS fiuisheii—so the Saviour cried,
-I- And meekly bowed his head and died

;

'Til* fini:^hed— yt*, the work is done.
The battle fought,.the victory wun.

2 'Tis finished—all that heaven decreed,
And all the ancient prophets said,

Is now fulfilled, as long desi?;ned.

In me the Saviour of mankind.

3 'Tis fiRished—Aaron now no more
Must stain his robes with purple gore*;

The sacred veil is rent in twain,
And Jewish rites no more remain.

4 'Tis finished—this, my dymg groan,
Shall sins of every kind atone

;

Millions shall be redeemed from dcaJtx

By this, my last expiring breath.

5 'Tis finished—let the joyfill sound
Be heard through all the nations rouad
'Tk3 finished—let the echo fly

Through heaven and hell, through eartb
' and sky.

220 Joyfor SalvatwH. O. M.

1 TOY to the world ! the Lord is come

;

«^ Let earth receive her King,
Lei. every lieart prepare him room,
And heaven and nature sing.

2 Joy lo the earth! the Saviour reign.«j;

Let men their songs employ;
While fields and flood:*, rocks, biils, and

plains.
Repeat the soundi^ij joy.
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3 No more let sins and sorrows grow,
Nor thorns infest the ground;

He comes to make his blessings flow
Far as the curse is found.

4 He rules the world with truth and grace.
And makes the nations prove

The glories of his righteousness.
And wonders of his love.

221 Christ's Ascension. L. M.

1 i^UR Lord is risen from the dead

;

^-^ Our Jesus is gone up on high;
The powers of hell are capti%'e led,

Dragged to the portals of the sky.

2 There his triumphal chariot waits,
And angels chant the joyful lay;

Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates!
Ye everlasting doors, give way!

3 Loose all your bars of massy light.

And wide unfold the radiant scene;
He claims those mansions as his right;—

Receive the King of Glory in.

4 Who is the King of Glory, who 7

The Lord that all his foes o'ercame;
The world, sin, death, and hell, o'erthrewi
And Jesus is the Conqueror's name.

222 Praise for Redemption. P« M.

I T GIVE immortal praise
i- To God the Father's love,

For all my comforts here.

And better hopes above:
He sent his own eternal Son
To die for sins that we have done.
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2 To God the Son belongs
Immortal glory too,

Who ransomed us with blood
From everlasting wo:

And now he lives, and now he reighs,
And sees the fruit of all liis pains,

3 To God the Spirit's name
Immortal worship give.

Whose new-creating power
Makes the dead sinner Uvc:

His work completes the great design,
And fills the soul with Joy divine.

4 Almighty God, to thee
Be endless honours done;

The undivided Three,
And the mysterious One

:

Where reason fails, with all her powers.
There faith prevails, and love adores.

GRATITUDE.

223 The Objett of our Creation. L. M,

1 "ITTHY have we lips, if not to sing
VV The praises of our heavenly King]
WTiy have we hearts, if not to love
Our Fattier and our Friend above?

2 Why were our curious bodies made,
And every part in order laid 1

Why, but that each of us might stand
A Uvinj wonder from his hand !
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3 Why have ws souls, if not to know
The God from whom our mercies flow?
Sure tliis can never be our lot,

Like senseless brutes, to know Him not!

4 Why have we lire'.'—if not to gain
Immortal life, 'tis worse than vain

:

This is the end for which 'twas given,

—

We live on earth, to live in heaven.

5 Why did the Saviour leave the sky,
Hang on a cross, and bleed, and die ?

And why are kind persuasions sent
To call and win us to repent 1

6 Surely it is—that robed in white.
And made well-pleasing in liis sight,
Our souls may join the happy throng,
And sing the everlasting song.

^224. Temporal arid spiritual Blessings. (-'• M.
1 TITHENE'ER I take my walks abroad,

* V How many poor I see

!

What shall I render to my God
For all liis gifts to met

2 Not more than others I deserve,
Yet God hath given me mere;

For I have food while others starve,
Or beg from door to door.

3 How many children in the street
Half naked I behold;

While I am clothed from head to feet,

And covered from the cold.

4 Wfiilc some poor wanderers scarce cau tell

Where tiicy may lay their head;
I have a home wherein to dwell,
And r;st upon my T*ed.
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5 While others early Icam to s^^var,

And curse, and lie, and steal;

Lord, I am taught thy name to iear,

And do thj' holy will.

6 Are these thy favours, day by day,
To me above the rest

!

Then let me love thee more than they,
And try lo serve thee best.

FILIAL LOVE.

225 My Mother. 7's.

1 piOULD I so ungrateful be^ As to cause a mother pain !

She was always good to me,
Can I yield her ill again 1

2 In each hour of harm or good,
'Twas her hand that all the day

Clothed me, kept me, gave me food.
Taught me how to God to pray.

3 Oft as I have sickly lain,

By my bed her watch she kept;
And when she has seen my pain,

Kindly looked on me, and wept, .,

4 Heavenly Father, who didst give
Such a gift as this to me

;

Grant me, ever as I live,

Gratitude to her, and thee I
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2!26 Gratitude to Parents. S's."

1 ]\/TY father, my mother, I know
-L'-L I cannot your kindness repay;
But 1 hope, that as older I grow,

I shall learn your commands to ol)ey.

2 You loved me, before I could tell

Who it was that so tenderly smiled

;

But now that I know it so well,
1 should be a dutiful child.

3 I am sorry that ever I could
Be wicked, and give you such pain

;

I hope I shall learn to be good,
And so never grieve you again.

4 But, for fear that I ever should dare
From all your commands to depart.

Whenever I utter a prayer,
I'll ask for a dutiful heart.

22^7 Duty to Parents. CM.
1 T ET children that would fear the Lord

J-^ Hear what their teachers say,
With reverence heed their parents' word,
And with delight obey.

2 Have we not heard what dreadful plagues
Are threatened by the Lord,

To liim who breaks his father's law,
Or mocks his mother's word]

3 But those that worship God, and give
Their parents honour due,

Shall long on earth in comfort live,

And live hereafter too.
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RELIGION. 228, 229

RELIGION.

228 Value af Rdlgion. Ts,

^'T'lS religion that can give
A Sweetest pleasure while we live

;

'Tis religion must supply
Solid comfort when wc die.

After death, its joys wiD be
Lasting as eternity

!

Be the living God my friend,

Then my bliss shall never end.

229 Tht great Concern. C. 11.

1 T> ELIGION is the chief concern
-t*' Of mortals here below;
May I its great importance -learn.

Its sovereign virtue know.

2 Religion should our thoughts engags
Amidst our youthful bloom

;

'Twill fit us for declining age,
Or for an early tomb.

3 0, may my heart, by grace renewed,
Be my Redeemer's throne;

And be my stubborn will subdued.
His government to own.

4 Let deep repentance, faith, and love,

Be jomed with godly fear;

And all my conversation prove
My heart to be sincere.
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25^0 Early iTistruciion. CM.
1 "LJOW hap]>y is the child who hears
JLX Instruction's warning voice;
And who celestial wisdom makes

His early, only choice.

2 For she ha? treasures greater far

Than east or west unfold;
And her rewards more precious are
Than all their stores of gold.

3 She guides the younj;; with innocence
In pleasure's path to tread;

A crown of glory she bestows
Upon the aged head.

4 According as her labours rise,

So her rewards increase
;

Her ways are ways of pleasantness,
And all her paths are peace.

231 Earlif Instruction. CM.
1 TITAPPY the child whose early years
-lA Receive instruction well;
Who hates the sinner's path, and fears

The road that leads to hell.

2 'Twill save us from a thousand snares
To mind religion young;

(".race will preserve our following years,
And make our virtues strong.

3 To thee. Almighty God, to thee
Our childhood we resign;

'Twill please us to look back, and see
i'.'at our whole lives were thine.
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4 let the work of prayer and praise
Employ my youngest breatn:

Thus I'm prepared for longer days,
Or fit for early death.

232 Idols. C. M.

1 TITHAT is an idol?—every heart
*» Has idols of its o\\TT,

Some are of gold and silver bright,
And aome of wood and stone.

2 If there be aught the world contains
Which I love more than Th^e,

That sinful love within my heart
Idolatr}^ must be.

3 Then take that sinful love away,
And place thy love within;

And break dov/n every image there
That leads me into sin.

4 Deeply inscribed upon my heart
Let thy commandments be;

That there may live within my breast
None other God but thee.

233 Self-dedication. S. M.

1 T ORD ! I would come to Ihec,
-L^ A sinner all defiled;

take the stain of guilt away,
And own me as thy child.

2 I cannot live in sin,

And feel a Saviour's love;
Thy blood can make my spirit rJean

;

6 write my name above

!
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!?34, 235 comfout in affliction.

234 True Wisdom. S. M.
i TriNG Solomon of old

^ ^^ A happy choice had made;Twas not for life, 'twas not for gold,
Nor honours that he prayed.

3 He chose the better part;
He sought for purer joys;

A wise and understanding heart;
And God approved his choice.

3 Far better than his crowni,
And all his grand array,

That wisdom was, which God sent dowii
To guiJe iiiin on his way.

COMFORT IN AFFLICTION.

j£*iO God caresfor me. L. M.
1 /^OD the Creator reigns above,
^J And watches all whom he has made,
He rules the world in bounteous love,

Sees the distressed, and sends them aid,

2 Have I no parent? God will be
Far better than a parent could

;

A kind, a gracious Friend to me,
For earthly and for heavenly good.

3 The hearts of all are in ris power;
He bids the rich his cliildron feed;

And he supports me every hour,
And gives me all I truly need.
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COMFOKT ly AFfUCTIOX. 236, 5J3T

4 I cannot be an orphan then,
My Father is the Lord of all;

And tliough 1 have no friend in men,
He hears me whensoe'er I calL

^OO Christ teas poor. 8, 7»

1 AMI poor ] do men despise me 1

^*- Do they pass me proudly byl
Then, O let me, still remember,

Jesus was as poor as 1!

2 Was as poor? nay, he was poorer:
He had neither home nor bed;

Neither friendly shade nor shelter
For his unprotected head.

3 Then I'll ever cease complaining,
What though riches be not mme;

I am poor, and thus, my Saviour!
Does my lot resemble thine.

237 Leaning on Christ. L. P. M.

1 "'[TT'HEN gathering clouds around I \iew,
VV And days are dark, and friends are few,
On Him I lean, who, not in vain,
Experienced every human pain

;

He sees my wants, allays my fears,

And counts and treasuies up my tears.

2 If aught should tempt my soul to stray
From heavenly virtue's narrow way.
To fly the good I should pursue.
Or do the sm I should not do;
Still he, who felt temptation's power.
Shall guard me in that dangerous hour.
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238, 239 comfout its ArrLiCTiow.

3 And O, when I have safely past
Throus^h every conflict but tiie last.

Still, still unchang;ins, watch beside
My painful bed, tor thou hast died;
Then point to realms of cloudless day,
And wipe the latest tear away.

238 God resorted to in Trouble. C. M
1 'T'HE Lord of glory is my light,

-*- And my salvation too:
God is my strength, nor will I fear
What all my foes can do.

2 One privilege my heart desires;
O, grant me mine abode

Among the churches of thy saints,
The temples of my God

!

3 There shall T offer my requests.
And see thy glory still

;

Shall hear thy messages of love,

And learn thy holy will.

4 When troubles rise, and storms appear.
There may his children hide

;

God has a strong pavilion, where
He makes my soul abide.

6 Now shall my head be lilted high
Above my foes around,

And songs of joy and victory
Within thy temple sound.

2o0 God^a Compassion. C. M
1 pRAISE to the sovereign of the sky,
A Who, from his lotly throne,
Looks with compassion on the poor,
And makes their cause his own.
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COMrOUT IN AFFLICTIOy. 240

t When we, the hflploss sons of grief,

Low in distress were laid,

His pitying heart our sorrows feJt,

His hands were swirt to aid.

1 Should kindred, near and dear, forsake;
Or friends and parents die,

God lives, and (blessed be his name!)
Can well the want supply.

4 His bounty gives our daily bread,
He tills our daily cup;

Bids us rejoice in "present good,
And cheers our hearts with hope.

240 The Orphan. Tb.

1 ^T^HITHER, but to thee, Lord!
VV Shall a httle orphan go

7

Thou alone canst speiik the word,
Thou canst dry my tears of wo.

Father ! may my lips once more
Whisper that beloved name !

Helpless, guilty, friendless, poor,
Let me thy protection claim.

2 {), my Father! may I toll

All my wants and woes to theel
Every want thou kuowest well,

Every wo thine eye can see.

'Twas thy hand that look away
Father, mother, from rny sright;

Him, that was my infant stay,

Her, that watched nie day and night.

3 Yet I bless thee, for I know
TlioM hast wounded me in love;

Weaned my heart f.'om things below,
Thai it niizht aspire above.
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241, 242 comtout js afflictiow.

Here T tarry for a while

;

Saviour! keep me near thy side*,

Cheer my journey with thy smile;
Be my Father, friend, and Guide.

241 The Child's Htpnn. 7'9.

1 T>OOR and needy though I be,
-^ God my Maker cares for me

;

Gives me clothing, shelter, food,
Gives me all I have of good.

2 He w^ill listen when I pray.
He is with rae night and day,
When I sleep and when I wake,
Keeps me safe for Jesus' sake.

3 He who reigns above the sky,
Once became as poor as I;

He whose blood for rae was shed.
Had not where to lay his head.

4 Though I labour here awhile.
He will bless me with his smile;
And when this short life is past,

I shall rest with him at last

24:2 Pleading with God under Affliction. C M.

1 TT/HY should a hving man complain
•V Of deep distress within,

Since ever>' sigh, and every pain,
Is but the fruit of ^sinl

2 No. Lord, I'll patiently submit.
Nor ever dare rebel;

^'et sure I may, here at thy teet,

INIy paint\il feelings teH.
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COMFORT IX AFTHCTIOX. JM3

3 Thou sccst what floods of sorrow rise,

And beat upon my soul;

Otic trouble to another cries,

Billows on billows roll.

4 From fear to hope, and hope to fear,

My shipwrecked soul is tost;

Till I am tempted, in despair,

To give up all for lost.

5 Yet through the stormy clouds I'll look

Once more to thee, my God;
tix my feet upon a rock,

Beyond the gaping flood.

6 One look of mercy from thy face

Will set my heart a-t ease

;

One all-commanding word of grace

Will make the tempest cease.

243 ru seek God. CM.
1 QOON as I heard my Father say,
^ " Ye children, seek my grace ;"

My heart replied, without delay,

"I'll seek my Father's face."

2 Let not thy love be hid from me,
Nor frown my soul away

;

God of my life, I fly to thee
In each distressing day.

I Should friends and kindred, near and dear.

Leave me to want, or die,

My God will make my life his care,

And all I need supply.

i Wait on the Lord, ye trembling saints,

And keep your courage up;
He'Jl raise your spirit when it faints,

kAnd far exceed your hope.
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244, 245 8IJT.

ilyt'l: Kindness in Affliction. CM,
1 (\ THOLT whose mercy guides my way,
^' Though now it soom severe,
Forhid my unbelief to say,

"There is no mercy here."

2 may I, Lord, desire the pain
That comes in kmdness down

;

Far more than sweetest earthly gain,
Succeeded hy a frown.

3 Then though thou bend my spirit low,
Love only shall I see;

The gracious hand that strikes the blow
Was wounded once for me.

SIN.

^24:^ 1 7nust not sin. L. M.

1 T MUST not sin as many do,
i- Lest I lie down in sorrow toe

;

For God is angry every day,
Willi wicked ones who go astray.

2 From sinful words I must refrain;
1 must not take God's name in vain;
I must not work, 1 must not play
I'pon God's holy Sabbath-day.

3 And if my parents speak the word,
I must obey them in the Lord:
Nur ptoal, nor he, nor waste my days
In idle tale^ and foolish plays.

144



SIS. 2 16, 247

246 The Deceit of Sin. C M.
1 OIN has a thousand treacherous arts
•^ To practise on the mind:
With flattering looks she tempts our hearts.

But leaves a sting behind.

2 With names of virtue she deceives
The aged and the young;

And while the heedless wretch believes,
She makes his fetters strong.

3 She pleads for all the joys she brings.

And gives a fair pretence;
But cheats the soul of heavenly things.
And chains it down to sense.

247 Allui ements of Sin. 7 S.

1 "jl/TANY voices seem to say,
-l-'-L 'Hither, children—here's the way;
HasU, along, and nothing fear

Every pleasant thing is here!"

2 Yes—but whither would ye lead?
Ls it happiness indeed'?
Or a little shining show,
Leading down to death and wol
Wc were made for better things ;

High as heaven our nature springs;
Like the lark that upward tlies,

We were made to seek the skies.

4 We were made to love and fear

That great God who placed us here.
Made to study and fiilfd

All his good and holy will.

G We were maoe to work awhile.
Cheerful at our work to smTle:
Thinking, as we labour t.hus,

Of the heaven prepared for ms.
14,3 K



218,249 SIX.

6 So, a pleasant path we'll tread.
By the hand of Jesus led ;

Till, from sin and sorrow freed,
Ours is happiness indeed!

24S But tico Ways. C. M
1 npHERE i^ a path that leads to Godi

J- All others go astray:
Narrow, but pleasant is "the road,
And Christians love the way.

2 It leads straight throu;z;h this world of sin,
And dangers mu^t be past;

But those who boldly walk therein
Will come to heaven at last.

3 While the broad road where thousands go
Lies near, and opens fair;

And many turn aside, I know,
To waik with sinners there.

4 But, lest my feeble steps should slide,

Or wander from thy w^ay.
Lord, condescend to be my guide.
And I shall never stray.

24 For Dtliverancefroin Sin. L. M.
1 Tj^ATIIER above, in mercy take

J- A lielpless child beneath thy care.
And condescend, for Jesus' sake,
To listen to my feeble prayer.

2 I am a little sinful child,

And have a wicked heart within;
make me humble, meek, and mild.
And wash me clean from every sin.

3 I'm not too young for thpc to see,

Thou know'st my frame and nature too
And all day long tJiou look'?;! on me.
And see'stmy actions through and througl::
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TDLXXESS JLJTD PRIBX. 2^0

i Tr.. u heareet all the wortn: I s^iv.

And Iciow'st the tbou^ht^ I h&-re uiLhin;
And whether I'm at work or play,

Art snre to see it tf I sin.

fi O can I ever tell a be.
Or cheat in plav. or steal, or fis-ht,

Xow that 1 know 'that thou art by.
And hast me always in thy sight!

6 And when I want to do amiss.
However plexsant it may be,

I now must alwavs t-hink of this

—

My heatenly Fi^ther lo:M.s ai me.

IDLENESS AND PRIDE.

250 A^^i^rstp-i-itinc-h,,. L.M.

How proud we are. how fond tn sh^^x

Our clothes, and call them rich

I

:!W

Our clothes, and call them rich and
new:

When the pixir slieep and silk-worms wore
That very clothing long before

!

2 The tulip and the butten3y
Appear m gayer coats than I:

Let me be drest fine as I wiD.
Flies, worms, and flowers exceed me stilL

3 Then, will I set my heart to find
Inward adomings of the mind;
Knowlcdee and virtue, txutii and sraee.
These are the robes oi riciiest dre:«.
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218,249 SIX.

6 So, a pleasant path we'll tread,

By the hand of Jesus led ;

Till, from sin and sorrow freed,

Ours is happiness indeed!

248 Butjico Ways. C. M
1 rpHERE is a path that leads to God;

J- All others go astray;
Narrow, but pleasant is the road,
And Christians love the way.

2 It leads straight through this world of sin,

And dan<rers must be past;

But those who boldly walk therein
Will come to heaven at last.

3 While the broad road where thousands go
Lies near, and opens fair;

And many turn aside, I know,
To waik with sinners there.

4 But, lest my feeble steps should slide,

Or wander from thy way.
Lord, condescend to be my guide,

And I shall never stray.

24 For Deliverancefrmn Sw. L. M.
1 T^ATIIER above, in mercy take

-A- A helpless child beneath thy care,

And condescend, for Jesus' sake,

To listen to my feeble prayer.

2 I am a little sinful child,

And have a wicked heart within

;

make me humble, meek, and mild.

And wash me clean from every sin.

3 I'm not too young for thee to see.

Thou know'st my frame and nature t«K>,

And all day long thou look'st on me,
And sce'st my actions through and through.
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TDLEXESS AND FRIOZ. 2S0

4 Thou heareet all the words I say,
And know'st the thoughts I hare within;

And whether I'm at work or play,
Art sure to see it it" I sin.

fi O can I ever tell a lie,

Or cheat in play, or steal, or fight.

Now that I know "that thou art by,
And hast me always in thy sight?

6 And when I want to do amiss,
However pleasant it may be,

I now must always think of this

—

My heavenly Father looks at me.

IDLENESS AND PRIDE.

250 Against Pride in Clothes. L. M.

1 TTOW proud we are, how fond to sh-ow
JOL Our clothes, and call them rich and

new:
When the poor sheep and silk-worms wore
That very clothing long before

!

2 The tulip and the butterfly

Appear m gayer coats than I:

Let me be drest fine as I will,

Flies, worms, and flowers exceed mo stilL

3 Then, will I set my heart to find
Inward adorning-s of the mind;
Knowledge and virtue, truth and grace,
These are the robes of richest dress.

147



1W51, 252 FALSEHOOT)

4 No more shall worms with me compare

,

This is the raiment angeJs wear:
The Son of God, when here below
Put on this blest apparel too.

5 In this, on earth, would I appear,
Then go to heaven, and wear it there;
God will approve it in his sight;
'Tis ills own work, and Vis deligiit.

FALSEHOOD AND PROFANENESS.

251 Lying. S.M.

1 piOD is a God of truth,
vT And hates a lying tongue;

And what is more depraved in youthi
A liar bold and young

!

2 Nothing can be concealed
By the most artful lie;

To God e'en then it is revealed,
For he is ever by.

3 And he will surely tell.

At the frreat uiJsrment-day,
All we had thought concealed so well.
And hoped had passed away.

252 Evil Company. C, M.
4 "fT rHY should I join with those in play,,
VV In whom I've no delight;

Who curse and swear, but never pray,
Who call ill names, and fight!
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AKD PROFAXENESS. 253, 251

2 1 hate to hear a wanton song;
Their words offend my ears;

J would not dare defile my tonp:ue
With language such as theirs,

3 A way from fools I'll turn my eyes,
Nor with the scoffers go:

I would be walking witli the wise,
That wiser I might grow.

4-1 bate to walk, I hate to dwell
With sinful children here

;

Then let me not be sent to hell,

Wiiere none but sinners are.

^hOo forsaking Sinners. !-'• iVI.

1 A NGELS that high in glory dwell,
-t^ Adore thy name, Almiiihty God

!

And devils tremble low in hell,

Beneath the terrors of thy rod.

2 And yet how wicked children dare
Abuse thy dreadful, glorious name!

And when they're angry how they swear,
And curse their fellows, and blaspheuie.

3 I'll leave my playmates whom I hear
Profanely take thy name in vain;

Lest I too learn to curse and swear,
And dwell with them in endless flamer

JlO'l We cannot tmst Liara. I^. M.
f r\ 'TIS a lovely thing for youth
^^ To walk betimes in wisdom's way!
To fear a lie, to speak the trutli,

That we may trust to all ihoy say

:
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USSt 256 FALSEUOOD

2 But liars we can never tnist.

Though they should speak the thing
that's true;

And he tnat docs one fault at first,

And lies to liide it, makes it two.

3 Have children never heard, nor read,
How God abhors deceit and wrong 1

How Ananias was struck dead,
Caught with a he upon his tongue 1

4 So did his wife Sapphira die,

When she came in, and grew so bold,

As to confirm the v/icked lie,

That, just before, her husband told,

5 The Lord delights in them that speak
The words of truth ; but every liar

Must have his portion in the lake
That burns with brimstone and with tire.

fi55 Children mocking. CM.
1 /^UR tongues were made to bless the
yj Lord,
And not speak ill of men;

When others give a railing wo-rd,

We must not rail again.

2 Should any dare be so profane,
To mocK, and jeer, and scoff

At holy things, or holy men,
The Lord shall cut them off.

^5G Sa::e 7(3from Falsehood. 7 8«

1 T ORD! if e'er I daie to speak
-L' Words of falsehood, check my tongue;
Lest I sin against thy laws,
By committing what is wrong.
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AND PaOFANENESS. 25T

2 Plainly doth thy word declare
Thou the wicked dost despise,

Who with base and impious lips

Utter fearful oatJis and lies.

3 Why, if I have dared commit
\Vhat is evil in thy siglit,

Should I seek by an untruth
To conceal it from the light.

4 Idle words and foolish jests

Are offensive. Lord, to thee;
Thou requirest in the heart

Perfect truth and purity.

5 Teach me then, Lord! to shun
Evil speaking in my youth:

So shall Tin after-days
Hope to walk with thee in truth.

257 Lying. C. M.

1 npHOSE children who a promise give
J- Should always keep their word;
And falsehood from their little mouths

Should never once be heard.

2 For when a child a lie has tuld,

lie cannot be believed;
Not even when the truth he speaks,

Because he once deceived.

3 who a lie would dare to tell.

And bring^ himself to shame;
And thus offend the God of truth,

Attd mock his )\J\s name

!
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258, 259 TIME UNCEKTAIW.

TIME UNCERTAIN.

258 Timeiajlying. C. M.

1 TTOW long sometimes a day app«
-Ti- And weeks, liow long are tiv

5eais!
hey I

Months move along, as if the years
Would never pass away.

2 But months and years are passing by,
And soon must all be gone

;

For day by day, as minutes fly,

Eternity comes on.

3 Days, months, and years must have an enc^
Eternit)'^ has none:

*Twtll always have as long to spend
As when it first began.

4 Great God, an infant cannot tell

How such a thing can be;
I only pray that I may dwell

That long, long time with thee.

A.*y\j 7'o-iiiorrow. S. M»
1 nnO-MORR!^\V, Lord, is thine,

J- Lod^-ed in thy sovereign hand;
And if its sun arise, and shine,

It shines by thy command.

2 The present moment fiies.

And bears our life away;
O make us children truly wise,

That we may live to-day.
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TIME tJNCEIlTAIJf. 260, 361

8 Since on this fleeting hour
Eternity is huni^,

Waken by thine almighty power
The aged and the young.

4 One tiling demands our care,

O be it still pursued;
Lest, slighted once, the season fair

Should never be renewed.

5 To Jesus may we fly.

Swift as the morning light;

Lest life's bright beams at once should die,

In sudden endless night.

260 Timejleeting. S. M.
1 T ORD, what a feeble piece

-L' Is this our mortal frame!
Our life—how poor a trirlc 'tit',

That scarce deserves the name

!

2 Our moments fly apace.
Our feeble powers decay

;

Swift as a flood, our hasty days
Are sweeping us away.

3 Then, if our daj's must fly,

We'll keep their end in sight;
We'll spend ihem all in wiscom's way,
And let them speed their flight.

4 They'll waft us sooner o'er
This life's tempestuous sea;

Soon shall we reach the peaceful shore
Of blest eternity.

261 Danger of Delay. L. M.
1 "\"\7'IIV should I say, 'tis yet too soon

» V To seek for heaven or tiiink of dcatli i

A flower may fade !)efore 'tis noon.
And [ tliis day may I'^se my breath-



262 TIME CXCKKTAIK.

2 What if the Lord in wrath declare.
While I refuse to read and pray,

That he'll refuse to lend an ear
To all my groans another day!

3 'Tis dangerous to provoke our God;
His power and vengeance none can tell

;

One stroke of his almighty rod
Can send young sinners quick to hell.

4 Then 'twill for ever be in vain
To cry for pardon and for grace,

To wish I had my time again.
Or hope to see" my Maker's face.

262 To-day. L. M.

1 T^HAT awful hour will soon appear;
J- Swift on the wings of time it flies;

When all that pains or pleases here
W^ill vanish from my closing eyes.

2 Beath calls my friends, my neighbours hence,
None can resist the fatal dart:

Continual warnings strike my sense;
And shall they fail to reacn my heart!

3 Think, my soul! how much depends
On the short period of to-day

;

Shall time, which heaven in mercy lends,
Be negligently thrown awayl

4 Lord of my hfe, inspire my heart
With heavenly ardour, grace divine;

Nor let thy presence e'er depart;
For strength, and life, and death, are

thine.
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TIlftB ASCERTAIN. 263, 264

263 Life is a Span. S. M.

1 "IVTY life's a narrow span,
J-'-JL A short uncertain day;

And if I reach the age of man,
It soon will pass away.

2 I may, for aught I know,
This hour the summons hoar,

To call me where the wicked go,
Or where the saints appear.

3 Teach mc, with all my heart,

Thy mercy to embrace

;

May I from every sin depart,
In this,, my time of grace.

264: Delay not Repentance. CM.
1 f\ 'TIS a folly and a crime

v^' To put rehgion by
;

For now is the accepted time,
To-morrow we may die.

2 Our hearts grow harder every day,
And more depraved the mind;

The longer we neglect to pray,
The less we feel inclined.

3 Yet sinners trifle, young and old,

Until the dying day;
Then they would give a world of gold

To have an hour to pray.

4 then, lest we should perish thus.
We would no longer wait;

For time will soon be past with us,

And death will fix our state.
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tllO DEATH.

2 Prese ve thy servant from the jjt?*'©;

Stretch out tJunn arm, O Lord, to save

;

Back to our hopes and wishes give

Our teacher, Lord, and bid h.im live.

3 Yet if our supplications fail,

And prayers and tears cannot prevail,

Be thou his strength, be thou his stay.

Support him through the narrow way.

4 Around him may thy aneels stand,
To bear him to a better land;
To teach his happy soul to rise,

And wafl him to the upper skies.

DEATH.

270 Death of a Child. CM.
M'yiS Jesus speaks ! I fold, says he,

J- These lambs within my breast:

Protection they shall find in rae,

In me be ever blessed.

2 Death may the bands of life unloose,
But can't dissolve my love;

Millions of infant souls compose
The family above.

3 Their feeble frames my power shall raise,

And mould with heavenly sJdll;

I'll give them tongues to sing my praise,

And hands to do my will.
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DKATH. 271,212

4 His words the happy parents hear,

And shout with joy divine,
"0 Saviour! all we have and are

Shall be for ever thine."

271 Reward of thefaithful Teachera. 8» 7.

1 "ITTHEN the infant spirit, flying,
»V Smiles and gladly leaves its clay,

On a Saviour's death relying,
"Soaring to the world of day;

2 If beside that pillow, standing.
One there be, who taught it so

;

Led that little soul, expanding,
All the love of God to know

;

3 how pure must be the pleasure,
Thus his sweet reward to see;

As its life fulfils its measure,
As it seeks eternity !

272 The rtghteo^ia Dead. • 8,7.

1 fpHINK, O ye who fondly languish
- O'er the grave of those you love,
While 3'our bosoms throb with anguish,
They are singing hymns above.

2 While your silent steps are straying
Lonely through night's deepening shade,

Glory's brightest beams are playing
Round the happy Christian's head.

3 Lieht and peace at once deriving
From the hand of God most high;

In hi« glorious presence living,

Tht'y shall never, never die.
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2T3, 2T4 DEATH.

4 Cease, then, mourner, cease to languish
O'er the grave of those you love

:

Pain, and death, and night, and anguish
Enter not the world above.

273 Death of a pious Child. S, M.

1 "VJITHEN sickness, pain, and death
* V Come o'er a godly child,

How sweetly then departs the breath!
The dying pang how mild!

2 It gently sinks to rest,

As once it used to do
Upon its mother's tender breast,
And as securely too.

3 The spirit is not dead.
Though low the body lies;

But, freed from sin and sorrow, fled
To dwell beyond the skies.

4 That death is but a sleep
Beneath a Saviour's care;

And he will surely sately keep
The body resting there.

274 Death of a Scholar. CM.
1 T^EATH has been here, and borne away
-L' A brnfker from our side,

—

Just in the morning of Ms day,
Ad young as we, he died.

3 Not long ago, he filled his place,
And sat with us to learn :

But he has run his mortal race.
And never can return.
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HEATH. 2T5, 27Q

3 Perhaps our time may be as short,

Our days may lly as fast;

Lord, impress the solemn thought.
That this may be our last!

4 All needful strength is tliine to give;
To thee our souls apply

For grace to teach us now to live,

And make us tit to die.

275 T^e Fear of Death removed. L. M.

1 TI/HY should we start and fear to die 1
V V What timorous worms we mortals are!
Death is the gate to endless joy,
And yet we dread to enter tliere.

2 The pains, the groans, the dying strife.

Fright our approaching souls away

;

And we shriHk back agam to life,

Fond of our prison and our clay.

3 0, if my Lord would come and meet,
My soul would stretch her wings in iiastc,

Fly fearless through death's iron gate,
Nor feel the terrors as she past I

4 Jesus can make a dying bed
Fee) soft as downy pillows are,

Wliilc on his breast 1 lean my head,
And breathe my life out sweetJy there.

276 7'riumph in Death. L. M.

I JESUS! my head must soon be laid
J In so-me cold grave beneath the shade

:

But wherefore should I fear to die,

Sjnce doatli has lost the victory.'
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2 Yes, thou hast conquered even death.
Which can but take this feeble breath;
My soul shall live, and rise, and sing
The praises of my glorious king.

277 Thoughts of D9ath. 8,7.

1 T ET me think, if I were dying,
A-i (And I very soon must die,)

On what hope am I relying?
To what refuge could I ftyl

2 Net a sister, nor a brother,
Nor tlie hoHe^t of men

;

Nor a father, nor a mother,
Could afford me refuge then

!

3 They could only t-tand beside me,
Smooth my pillow, mourn ray fall;

But death's power would soon divide me
From the dcarei-t of them all.

278 S-jl^ynn Tlioughts. L. M.

1 TITHERE should I be, if God should *ay
V I must not hve another day;

I id send and take away my breath!
"W'hat is eternity and deatlil

2 My bo<ly is of little worth,
I'would socn be mingled with the earth

;

For we were made ot ciay, and must
Agahi, at death, return to dust.

3 Yet heaven musjt l>c a world of bliss,

Where God himself forever is:

Where eaint-s around his throne adore,
And never sin nor sutler more.
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4 And hell's a state of endless wo,
Where unrepenting sinners go

;

But none that seek the Saviour's grace
Shall ever see tliat dreadful place.

5 0, Jet me then at once apply
To him who did for sinners die:
And this shall be my great reward.
To dwell for ever with the Lord.

-a7jf A Snint prepared lo die. CM.
1 1 AEATH may dissolve my body now,

-*-' And bear my spirit l?ome

;

VMiy do my minutes move s© slow,
When will salvation come?

2 With lieavenly weapons I have fought
The battles of the Lord,

Finished my course, and kept the faith,

And wait the sure reward.

3 God has laid up in heaven for me
A crown which casnol fade;

The righteous Judge, at that great day,
Shall place it on my h€tad.

4 Nor lialh the King of grac« decreed
This prize for me alone;

But all that love and long to see
The appearance of his Son.

280 Death of a MahiT. L. M.

I 'T'HK bosom where I oft liavc lain,
J- And s!ept rny infant hours away,
Will never beat for rr.ir again,

Fur It lies diT/d. anu wrapt in clay.
l(j;5

'
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2 How many were the silent prayers

Mv mother offered up for me

;

How"many were the bitter cares

She felt when none but God could see.

3 Well, she is gone, and now in heaven
She sings his praise, who died for her;

And to her hand a harp is given,

And she's a heavenly worshipper.

4 let me think of all she said,

And an the kind advice she gave

;

And let me do it now she's dead,
And sleeping in her lowly grave.

5 And let me choose the path she chose,

And her I soon again may see,

Beyond this world of sin and woes,
With Jesus, in eternity.

281 The Grave. P.M.

1 'pKERE is a grassy bed,
JL A cold and gloomy cell,

In wliich some youthful head,
RecHned, will surely dwell

;

Before another pleasant spring
The first young \iolets shall bring

!

2 0, if on yonder side
A hand of dazzling flame

Should the blue heavens divide,

And write that young one's name ;

His knees would shake, his blood run cold,
Like the Chaldean king of old.
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3 With earnest hope and fear,

For pardon he'd implore,
And spend tliis hasty year
As he spent none before;

To Jesus Christ his soul would cling,

As the one only nfeedful thing.

I Well, let the name be mine,
(As possibly it may,]

Great Saviour, now incline
This thougntless heart to pray;

Help me to choose the better part;
Help me to give thee all my heart.

5 Then though the grassy bed,
The colof and gloomy cell,

Shimld bear my youthful head,
For me it will be well;

Yes, better far than dwelling here,

Away from home, another year!

282 Eternity. L» M.

1 XpTERNITY is just at hand;
J-i And shall I waste my ebbing sandl
And careless view departing day,
And throw my precious time away 1

2 Eternity!—without a bound;
To guilty souls a dreadful sound!
But O, if Christ and heaven be mine.
How sweet the accents ! how divine

!

3 Be this my chief, my only care,

My high pursuit, my ardent prayer,
An interest in ri>e Saviour's blood,
My pardon sealed, and peace with God.
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28o Death ofa Child. 7*3.

1 ]l/TOURN not ye whose child hath found
xSl. Purer skies and holier ground;
Flowers of bright and pleasant hue,
Free from thorns and fresh with dew.

2 Mourn not ye whose child hatii fled

From this region of the dead,
To yon winged angel-band,
To a better, fairer land.

3 Knowledge in that clime doth grow
Free from weeds of toil and wo,
Joys which mortals may not share;
Mourn ye not your child is tiiere.

284 For a dying Child. C. M.

1 TV/TY heavenly Father ! I confess
-L'-"- That all thy ways are just

;

Although I faint with sore distress,

And now draw near the dust.

2 How soon my little strength has Sed!
My life will soon be past;

O smile upon my dving bed.
And love me to the last.

3 Once did the blessed Saviour cry,

"Let little children come;"
On this kind word 1 wo'Ud rely,

Since I am goiing home.

4 0, take this guilty soul of mine
That now will soon be gone.

And wash it clean, and make it shine
With heavenly garments on.
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5 My heavenly Father ! hear my prayer,
"Accept my fpeWe praise ;

And let me quickly meet thee where
A nobler song I'll raise.

285 Death of a Scholar. L. M,

1 A MOURNING class, a vacant seat,
-^ Tell us that one we loved to me^
Will join our youthful throng no more,
Tiil all these changing scenes are o'er.

2 No more that voice we loved to hear
Shall fill his teacher's listening ear;
No more its tones shall join to swell
The songs that of a Saviour tcU.

3 That welcome face, that sparkling eye,
And sprightly form, must buried lie;

Deep in the cold and silent gloom,
The rayless night that fills the tomb.

4 And we live on, but none can say,
How near or distant is the day
When death's unwelcome hand shall come,
To lay Us in our narrow home.

5 God tells us, by this mournftil death,
How vain and fleeting is our breath;
And bids our souls prepare to meet
The trial of his judgment-seat

286 Death-bed C. M.
I TITHEN bending o'er the brink of life

' » My trembling soul shall stand,
Waiting to pass death's awful flood,

Great God, at thy command;
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2 When weeping friends siinoiuid my bed.
And close my sightless eyes;

When burdened by the weight of years
This broken body lies;

3 When every long-loved scene of life

Stands ready to depart;
When the last sigh that shakes the frame

Shall rend this bursting heart;

A Lay thy supporting gentle hand
Beneath my sinking head;

And, With a ray of love divine,
Illume my dying bed!

5 Leaning on thy dear faithful breast,
May I resign my breath

!

And in thy fond embraces, lose
The bitterness of death

!

287 A Thought of Death and Glory. C. M.

1 TVTY soul, come meditate the day,
-»-»J- And think how near it stands,
When thou must quit this house of elay,
And Uy to unknown lands.

2 could we die with those that die.
And place us in their stead;

Then would our spirits learn to fly,

And commune with the dead.

3 Then we should see the saints above
In their own glorious forms,

And wonder why our souls should loTe
To dwell with mortal worms.
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4 We should almost forsake our clay
Bdbre the summons come;

Our souls would mount, and fly away
To their eternal home.

2SS Sleeping in Jesus. L. M.

1 A SLEEP in Jesus! blessed sleep!
-ti- From which none ever wakes to weep

;

A calm and undisturbed repose,
Unbroken by the last of foes.

2 'vlocp in Jesus! O, how sweet
'['o be for such a slumber meet!
With holy confidence to sin»
That death has lost his cruel sting.

3 Asleep in Jesus ! peaceful rest

!

Whose waking is supremely blest;

No fear, no wo shall dim mat hour
That manifests the Saviour's power.

4 Asleep in Jesus ! O, for me
May such a bUssful refuge be

;

Securely shall my ashes lie,

Waiting the summons from on high.

5 Asleep in Jesus ! far from thee
Thy kindred and their graves may be;
But there is still a blessed sleep
Ffom which none ever wakes to weep.
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JUDGMENT.

289 Judgmer. , lay. CM.
1 TITHEN rising from the bed of death,
VV O'erwhelmed with 2:uilt and fear,

I see my Maker face to fice

—

O, how shall I appear

!

2 If yet, while pardon may be found,
And mercy may be sought,

My heart with inward horror shrinks,
And trembles at the thought

:

3 When thou, Lord! shalt stand disclosed
In majesty severe,

AHd sit in judgment on my soul,

0, how snail I appear!

4 Prepare me. Lord, to meet that day,
Ere yet it be too late,

When I shall view these solemn scenes.
And feel their awful weight.

290 The Judge. S.M.
1 A ND will the Judge descend T

t»- And must the dead arise!
And not a single soul escape

His all-discerning eyesl

2 And from his righteous lips
Shall this dread sentence sound;

And throus;h the numerous guilty throng
Spread bl*ck despair around ]
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3 " Depart from me, acx^urscd,
To eve>iastin°: flame,

For rebel angels first prepared, ^
Where mercy never came."

4 How will my heart endure
The terrors of that dsy,

When earth and heaven, before his face,
Astonished, shrink away

!

6 But ere the trumpet shakes
The mansions of the dead,

Hark from the gospel's cheering sound
What joyful tidings spread I

6 Ye sinners, seek his grace,
Whose wrath ye cannot bear

;

Fly to the shelter of his cross,

And find salvation there.

7 So shall the curse remove.
By which the Saviour bled;

And the last awful day shall pour
His blessings on your head.

291 The tricked Childjudged. L. M.

1 TJOW^ dreadful, Lord, will be the dayn W^hen all the tribes of dead shall rise^

And those who dared to disobey
Be brought before thy piercing eyes

!

2 The wicked child, who often heard
His faithful teachers speak of thee,

And fled from every serious word.
Shall not be able then to flee.

3 No teacher, then, shaH bid him pray
To him, who now the sinner hears,

For Christ himself shall turn away
And show no pity to his tears.
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4 Great God ! I tremble at the thought;
And at thy feet for mercy bend,

That when to judgment I am brought,
The Judge himself may be my Friend.

292 Time mis-sperU. S. M.
1 A DREAD and solemn hour

-^ To us is drawing near;
When we, before the throne of God,

All present shall appear.

2 What answer shall wo give,

When God himself demands,
The uses of such times as these.

In judgment, at our hands'?

3 And must we then confess
That all was spent in vain

;

The seasons that were once ©ur own,
But cannot be again'?

4 This will be wo indeed:
To regions of despair

Our own neglect will sink us down,
To mourn for ever there.

HEAVEN AND HELL.

293 Heaven. CM.
1 nPHERE is a land of pure deiight,

J- Where saints immortal reiga;
Infinite day excludes the night.
And pleasures banish pain.



HEAVEN AKB HELL. 5^1

2 There everlasting spring abides,
And never-fading flowers

;

Death, hke a narrow sea, divides
This heavenly land from ours.

S Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood
Stand dressed in living green

:

So to the Jews old Canaan stood,
While Jordan rolled between.

4 But timorous mortals start, and shrink
To cross the narrow sea;

And hnger, shivcruig, on the brink,
And fear to launch away.

5 0, could we make our doubts remove,
Those gloomy doubts that rise

;

A»d see the Canaan that we love,

With unbeclouded eyes

;

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood,
And view the landscape o'er;

Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood,

Should fright us from the shore.

294 Heaven and IIcU. S. M.

1 'pHERE is, beyond the sky,
-*- A heaven of joy and love;

And holy children, when they die.

Go to that world ab<3vc.

2 There i:^ a dreadful hell,

And everlasting pams;
There sinners must forever dwell.

In darkness, lire, and chains.

3 Can such a wretch as I

Escape this dreadful endl
And may I hone, whene'er I die,

i chaL' tt) heaven ascciuiT



J196, 296 HEAVEN AND HEU.

4 Then will I read and pray
While I have liie and ureath;

Lest I should be cut off to-day,
And sent to endless death.

t£0<5 Questions and Pra>jer. CM.
1 TTTHY should I love my sport so well,
VV So constant at my play;
And lose the thoughts of heaven and hcH,
And then forget to pray 1

2 What do I read my Bible for.

But, Lord, to learn thy will?
And shall I daily know thee more.
And less obey thee still

T

3 How scnseleBS is my heart, and wild,
How vain are all my thoughts!

rity the folly of a child,

And pardon all my faults.

4 Make me thy heavenly voice to hear,
And let me love to pray;

Sinc^ God will lend a gracious ear
To what a child can saj'.

296 Ilojie of Heaven. CM.
1 "IITHEN I can read my title clear

VV To mansions in tne skies,

V\\ bid farewell to every fear.

And wipe my weeping eyes.

2 Should eartli against my soul engage,
And fiery darts be hurled,

Then I can sraile at Satan's rage.
And Ihce a trowning world.
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3 Let cares like a wild deluge come.
And storms of sorrow fail;

May I but safely reach my home,
My God, my heaven, my all.

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul
h\ seas of heavenly rest,

And not a wave of trouble roll

Across my peaceful breast.

207 Hope of Heaven. P.M.

RISE, my soul, and stretch tl:y wings,
Thy 'better portion trace;

Rise from transitory tilings

Towards heaven, thy native place;
Sun, and moon, and stars decay.

Time shall soon this earth remove;
Rise, my soul, and haste away
To scats prepared above.

2 Rivers to the ocean run.
Nor stay in all Lheir course

;

J'ire, ascendinsr, seeks the sun,
Both speed them to their source:

So the soul that's bom of God
Pants to view liis glorious fe.ce;

Upward tends to his abode.
To rest in his embrace.

;< Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn;
Press onward to the prize

;

Soon cur Saviour will return,
Triumphant, in the skies:

Yet a season, and you know
Happy entrance will bo given ;

Ai! our sorrows left below,
And earth exchanged f(H heaven.
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298 Heaten. C M.
i /~\N Jordan's stormy banks I stand,

^<J And cast a wisnfal eye
To Canaan's fair and happy land,
Where my possessions lie.

2 the transporting, rapturous scene
That rises to my sight!

Sweet fields, arrayed in living green.
And rivers of delight

!

3 On all those wide-extended plains
Shines one eternal day;

There God the Son for ever reigns.
And scatters night away.

4 No chilling winds, nor poiscMious breath,
Can reach tliat healthful shore;

Sickness and sorrow, pain and death
Are felt and feared no more.

.5 When shall I reach that happy place,
And be for ever blest 1

When shall I see my Father's face,
And in his bosom rest?

299 Tits Young in Heaven. C M.
1 ^TT^HAT souls are tliose that venture near
VV The throne of God to see ]

Ten thousand happy ones, who here
Were cliildren such as we!

2 Their sins the Saviour r.-ashed away.
He made them wliite and clean

\

They loved his word, they loved his day

;

They loved Mm though unseen.

3 Now under many a grassy mound
Their youtliful bodies rest,

But safe their happy souls are fourid
Upon their Saviour's breast.
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4 may we travel, as they trod,

The path that leads to heaven,
And seek forgiveness from that God
Who hath their sins forgiven.

Dear Saviour! hear our humble cry,

And our young hearts renew;
Then raise our ransomed souls on high,

That we may see thee too.

300 Who shall live in Heaven. S. M,

1 npHERE is a land above
JL All beautiful and bright,

And those who love and seek the Lord
Rise to that world of light.

2 There sm is known no more,
Nor tears, nor want, nor care;

There good and happy beings dwell,

And all are holy there.

301 Heaven. C M.

1 T^HERE is a glorious world of light
J- Above the starry sky.
Where saints departed, clothed in white.

Adore the Lord most high.

2 And hark! amid the sacred songs
Those heavenly voices raise,

Ten thousand, thousand infant tongues
Unite and sing his praise.

3 These are the hymns that we shall know
If Jesus we obey

;

That is the place where we shall go,
If found in wisdom's way.
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302 Eternity. CM.
1 rpuE sun that lights the world shall fada^

J- Tlie stars shall pass away;
And I, a child immortal made.

Shall witness their decay.

2 Yes, I shall live when they are dead,
Thougli now so bright they shine-,

\Vhen earth and all it holds have fled.

Eternity is mine.

3 For I can never, never die,.

"While God himself remains;
But I must live in heaven on high.

Or whore deep darkness reigns.

4 It heaven and hell ne'er pass away,
To Christ, let me flee;

If pain be hard for one short day,
What must forever be I

303 The New Jerusalem. C »M

.

1 JERUSALEM! my happy home!
J Name ever dear to me

!

When shall my labours have an end.
In joy, and peace, and thee T

2 whon. thou city of my God,
Shall 1 thy courts ascend

;

Where congregation? ne'er break up,
And Sabbaths have no end'.'

3 There happier bowers than Eden's bloom^
Nor sin nor sorrow know

:

Blest seats! through rude and storm,

scenes,
I onward press to you^
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4 Why should I shrink at pain an?! wo,
Or feel, at death, dismay'?

I've Canaan's goodly land in view,
And realms of endless day.

5 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there
Around my Saviour stand;

-And soon my friends in Christ below
Will join the glorious band.

6 Jerusalem ! my happy home

!

My soul still pants for thee;
Then shall my labours have an end,
When I thy joys shall see.

MORNING.

304: Morning Praise. C. M.
1 "DEHOLD once more the morning sun,

-•-' How shining bright and gay

!

Cheerful I'll leave my peaceful bed,
And read, and sing, and pray.

3 Through Jesus' kind indulgent care,

In peace I laid me down

;

And His his soft, bright beams of love
My waking moments crown.

3 No sad alarm my slumbers broke.
No terror, fear, or dread

;

No sickness seized my tender frame,
Nor flames came round my bed.
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4 Lord! condescend to teach a child

To praise the Saviour's love;

0, let me live to thee belov?,

And dwell with thee above.

fiOO Morning Hymn. L-. JM.

1 THHROUGH all the dangers of the night,
J- Preserved, Lord ! bj-^ thee

;

Again we hail the cheerful light,

Again v^c bow the knee.

2 Preserve us, Lord ! throughout the day,
And guide us by thy arm;

For thoy are sale, and only thev,
Whom thou dost keep from harm.

3 Let all our words, and al! our ways,
Declare that we are thine,

That so the liglit of truth and grace
Before the world may shine.

4 Let us ne'er turn awa>' from thee;
Dear Saviour, hold us fast,

Till, with inifiiortal eyes, we see
Thy glorious face at last.

«>Ul> Mor7iing Hymn. v-f. M.
1 npHE morning breaks; my voice I raise

JL To thee, great God above;
Accept my prayer, my feeble praise,

Li kindness and in love.

2 Forgive the crimes that I have done

;

My follies I deplore;
And since another day's begun,
O may I love thee more.

3 Preserve me from all ill, I pray,
And guide me with thine eye,

And grant through every hour I may
On grace divmc rely.
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4 Keep me from sinful thoughts, Lord,
And make my heart sincero

;

Make me to read thy holy word
With reverence and fear.

5 Then shall I be prepared below
For thy eternal home;

Where pleasures hke a river flow,
And sorrows never come.

307 Thanksfor the Light. L. M.
1 f\ GOD! I thank thee that the night
^y In peace and rest has passed away^
And that I see my Father's smile,

In tliis fair light that makes it day.

2 Be thou my guide, and let me live

As under thy all-seeing eye;
Supply my wants, my sins lurgive,

And make me happy when I die,

308 Going to Sabbath school L. M.
1 'T'HE hour is come, I will not stay,

i- lUit haste to school without delay,
Nor loiter here, for 'tis a crime
To tride thus with precious time.

2 Say, shall ray teachers wait in vain,
And of my sad neglect complain 1

No! rather let me stiive to be
The first of all the fam.ily.

3 I should be there with humble mind.
To seek the instruction I may find;

And while I hear the sacred page,
O may its truths my heart engage.

4 These golden hours will soon be o'er
When I can go to school no more;
How shall I then endure tlie thought
Of having spent my tLmc for naughtl
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309 Morning Mercies. 8 S.

HIS mercieri, in Jesus renewed,
Each morning 1 wake to adore,

A fountain of infinite good,
A sea without bottom or shore:

My Lord, inexpressibly kind!
O when shall 1 thank him above,

To Jesus eternally joined.
Absorbed m the depths of his love.

olO Morning Hymn. L. JVl»

1 A WAKE, my soul, and with the sim
-ti- Thy daily stage of duty run

;

Shake off dull sloth, and early rise,

To pay thy morning sacrifice.

2 Glory to Thee, who safe feast kept.
And hast refreshed me, while I slept;
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wa]vC,
I may of endless hfe partake.

3 Lord, I my vows to thee renew,
Scatter my sins as morning dew;
Guard my first springs of thought and will,

And with thyself my spirit filL

4 Direct, control, suggest, tliis day.
All I design, or do, or say

;

That all my powers, with all their might.
In thy sole glory may unite.

O J X Morning Mercies. «• M.

I A WAKE ! my heart, awake

!

-^ Thy gracious God to praise;
Who condescends s>ich care to take,
And lengthen out my days.
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2 While some have passed the night
In restlessness and pain;

I rise in health, to see the light,

And seek the Lord again.

3 This day will many die

!

This hour what numbers go!
What if my soul be called to fly,

And I that change should know!

4: Lord, come, and be my guide
Through this uncertain space;

Keep me for ever near thy side,

And grant a child thy grace.

EVENING.

312 An Evening Hymn. CM.
1 TNDULGENT Father, by whose care
A I've passed another day,
Let me this night thy mercy share.
And teach me how to pray.

2 Show roe my sins, and how to mourn
My guilt before thy face

;

Direct me, Lord, to Christ alone,
And save me by thy grace.

3 Si>eak to my conscience, speak my peace
ThroH^h his atoning blood

:

And grant me, Lord, a full release
P'rom sin's oppressive load.
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4 Show me my wants, and let me crave
Nothiiiff but what is right;

Help me hy faith on thee to live,

Then change my faith to sight.

t Guide me through hie's uncertain patllf

Nor let me from thee stray;
Preserve my fleeting, mortal breath

Through each revolving day.

6 Let each returning night declare
The tokens of thy love;

And every hour tl^y grace prepare
My soul for joys above.

7 And when on earth I close mine eyes,
To sleep in death's embrace,

Let me to heaven and glory rise,

To enjoy thy smiling face.

313 The Night of Death. S. M.
1 'pHE day is past and gone;

JL The evening shades appear.
O may we all remember well

' The night of death draws near.

2 We lay our garments by,
Upon our beds to rest;

So de?th shall soon disrobe us all

Of whflt we here possessed.

3 Lord, keep us safe this night,
Secure from all our fears;

May angels suard us while we sleep,
Till morning light appears.

314: Erenlng Jhjvm. L. M.
1 /"^LORY to thee, my God, this night,
^^ For all the blessings of the light;
Keep me. O keep me, King of kings,
Under thine own almighty wings.
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i Forgive me. Lord, for thy dear Son,
The ills which I this day have done;
That witli the world, myseli; and thee,

I, e'er I sleep, at peace may be.

3 0, may my soul on thee repose,
And with sweet sleep my eyehds close;
Sleep, that may me more active make
To serve my God, when I awake.

4 Teach me to live, that I may dread
The ^rave as little as my bed;
Teach me to die, that so I may
With joy behold the judgment-day.

5 If wakeful in the ni^ht I lie,

My soul with heavenly thoughts supply;
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest,

No powers of darkness me molest.

6 Let my blest guardian, while I sleep,
Thy watchful station near me keep;
My heart with love celestial till,

And save me from the approach of iJL

7 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow;
Praise him, all creatures here below;
Praise him above, ye heavenly host;
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

old Another Day passed. L. M.

1 A NOTHER day its course has run,
-nL And still, O God! thy child is blest;
For thou nast been by day my sun.
And thou wilt be by night my rest,

2 Sweet sleep descends my eyes to close.
And soon, when all the world is still*

I'll give my body to repose.
My spirit to my Father's will.
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310 Solitude. C. M.
1 T LOVE to sioal a wliUe away

-»- From every cumbering care;
And spend the hours of setting day

In humble, grateful prayer.

2 I love in solitude to shed
The penitential tear;

And all his promises to plead,
Where none but God can hear.

3 I love to think on mercies past,
And future good implore

;

And all my cares and sorrows cast
On him whom I adore.

4 I love by faith to take a view
Of brighter scenes in heaven

;

The prospect doth my strength renew,
while here by tempests driven.

5 Thus, when life's toilsome day is o'er,
May its departing ray

Be calm as this impressive hour,
And lead to endless day.

317 God's Protection. 8*8.

1 TNSPIRER and hearer of prayer,
J- Thou Shepherd and guardian of thine,
My all to thy covenant care

I, sleeping or waking, resign.

2 If thou art my shield and my sun,
The night is no darkness to me;

And fast as ray minutes roll on,
They bring me but nearer to thee.

H A sovereign protector I have
Unseen, yet for ever at 1 • r '

;

Unchangeably faithful to s »f

,

Almighty to rule and tumma'.iv!.
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4 Hie smiles and hia comforts abound,
His grace, as the dew, shall descend;

And walls of salvation surround
The soul he delights to defend.

318 Evening Hymn. CM.
I A ND now another day is gone,
-ti ru sing nij' Maker's praise;

Mj' comforts every liour make known
His providence and grace.

3 But how my cliildhood runs to waste!
My sins how great their sum

!

Lord, give me pardon for the past,

And strength for days to come.

3 I lay my body down to sleep,

Let angels guard my head;
And through the hours of darkness keep

Their watch aroiiiid my bed.

1 With cheerful heart I close my eyes,
Since thou wilt not remove;

And in the morning let me rise

Rejoicing in thy love.

319 Saturdc:y Night. C. M.
1 f^ DD over all, for ever blest

!

vT Grant me thy grace within;
That I may keep to-morrow's rest,

A rest indeed from sin

:

2 A rest from all my usual play,

A holy rest in thee;
Then wi'll tliy blessed Sabbath-day

Be a sweet rest to me.

3 Lord, sanctify my every thought
In these my days of youth

;

Make me remember what I'm taught
Out of thy word of truth.

187



320,321 OPEXIXG scncot.

4 0, teach mc how to pray aright,
And what to ask of thee;

That when Fm kneeling in thy sight,

I may not thoughtless be.

5 But give me faith to look above,
And see my Jesus there,

To feel a dying Saviour's love,
In answer to my prayer.

3t20 Evening Worship. L. M.

1 T HEAR the call—I will not stay,
A But take my seat without delay;
Should others loiter, I'll be there.
Nor will I miss the time of prayer.

2 When darkness shades the distant hilJ,

The little birds are hid and still;

And I a quiet sleep may take.
For my Creator is awake.

3 'Tis sweet to lie upon my bed,
And think my Saviour guards my head;
And he a helpleas child can keep
Throughout the silent hours of sleep.

OPENING SCHOOL.

321 Prayer on opening School. S. M.

1 "IV'OW we've assembled here,
i^ To read, to learn, and pray;

Shed on us, mighty God, thy fear,

To keep us tlirough the day.
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2 Be vanity afar,

And every evil thonsrht:
let us think how blest we are,

In being rightly taught.

3 Nor let ns lightly hold
. The blessing that is given

;

Te learn that love that can't be told,

Which angels sing in heaven.

4 Impress upon our hearts,

Great Spirit, all we read;
And when all other stay departs,

This will be sweet indeed.

?i22 A Blessing acked. L. M.
1 A SSKMBLED in our school once more,
-^ O Lord, thy blessing we implore;
We moct to read, and smg, and pray.
Be with us, then, through this thy day.

2 Our fervent prayer to thee ascends,
For parents, teachers, foes and friends,
And when we in thy house appear.
Help us to worship in thy fear.

3 When we on earth fshall meet no more,
Maj' we above to glory soar;
And praise thee in more lofty strains,

Where one eternal Sabbath reigns.

5$23 Prayer to God. 7's.

1 TITIIEN we children b'jnd the knee
*» Round tlie mercy-seat of love,

Tlien our voices rise to tliee,

God omnipotent above!

2 Able thou to seek, to save,
Abie to forvvc and bless;

Grant rach blessing that we crave.
Pardon sin we all confess.
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3 Teach us what we ouirht to seek,
Now a]l prostrate i.n thj^ siiiht;

We are sinful, poor, and weak,
Thou alone canst lead us right.

324 Prayer. C M.
1 A DMITTED wliere thy truths are taught,

-ti. While pious hearts adore;
Father in heaven ! my spirit ought
Thy blessings to implore.

2 Instruct my ignorance, I pray;
My wayward passionp tame;

From every folly guard my way,
From every sin reclaim.

3 Witli humble awe thy power I seo,

Thy boundless mercy sin^i

Few words become a cnild like me
Before so great a King.

4 Teach me tliy precepts to fulfil,

To trust in Him who died,
To yield submission to his will.

For all is vain beside.

32 i> Attention at SchooL L. M.
1 "j^EAR children! have you ever thought
J-' That you will come to school in vain,
Unless you think of what you're taught.
And "try instruction to obtain ]

2 A."ow no idle thought or look,
Let no disturbing sound be heard;

And when you read God's holy book.
Be sure you mind it every word.

3 His holy will is written there,
For our instruetion 'tis designed;

Then surely we sliould never dare
To read it with a thoughtless mind.
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CLOSING SCHOOL.

326 Blessing asked. P- M.

ON what has now be^n sown,
Thy blessing, Lord! bestow;

The power is thiiie alone
To make it spring and grow

:

Do thou the gracious harvest raise.

And thou, alone, shalt have the praise.

327 Directioiis. C. M.

NOW, children, to God's house repair,
And with the holy throng

O give your liearts to lunnble prayer,
And raise the cheerful song.

2 Praise God, whose mercies brought you here,
"Whose goodness keeps you still

;

Whose grace with joy your souls can cheer,
Whose power subdues your will.

3 Improve the strength you here have gained
To do his holy will

:

Improve the knowledge here attained,
To love and sen'e liira stiU.

4 Let not the world have cause to say,
Vou served your God for nought;

But grow in grace from day to day,
A? you have here been taught.
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328, 329 THE TEAR.

3518 Reflection. C. M,

1 A ND now another hour is past,
*^ Of kind instruction given;
And this, perhaps, may be the last

On this side hell or heaven.

2 And is it so? How dread the thought.
And yet indeed how true!

If 1 could feel it as I ou2;ht,

Tliis daj', what should I do 1

3 O, surely prize it more and more,
And pray that God would give

A death of grain, if life be o'er,

And blessuig if I live.

THE YEAR.

329 Many kare died. 7*8,

WHILE with ceaseless course the sun
Hasted tlirougli the Ibrmcr year;

Many soiUs their race liave run,
Never more to meet us here;

Fixed in their eternal state,

They liavc done witli all below;
We a little longer wait,

But how Uttlc none can know.
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THE TEAR. 330
2 Ap tho Tv-inged arrow flies.

Speedily, the mark to find

;

As the lightning from the skies
Darts, and leaves no trace beiiind;

Swiftly thus our fleetin"^ days
Bear us down life's rapid stream

;

Upward, Lord, our spirits raise.

All below is but a dream.

3 Thanks for mercies past receive,
Pardon of our sins renew

;

Teach us henceforth how to live,

With eternity in view.
Bless thy word to young and old.

Fill us with a Saviour's lore;
And when life's short tale is told,

May we dwell with thee above.

330 Tim^Jlies. C. M.

1 r\UICKLY my days have passed away,^ How soon, alas, they're gone!
Life's gayest scenes decline in haste,

Just liie the setting sun.

2 Always in motion, ne'er at rest.

My minutes onward roll;

Swift to pursue their destined course,
And soon to reach the goal.

3 Eternal pains, or endless joys,
Stand waiting at the door;

The moments past, or those to come.
Are not within my power.

4 God of ray strength and of my hope,
In whom I live and move,

Jlelp me by thine instructive grace
The present to imi^nivc.
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6 And if through this revolving year
Thou shouldst my hfe prolong,

O may thy wisdom guide my steps,

Thy praise employ my tongue.

331 Recollection of Sin. C . M.

1 'yillS year is hastening too away,
J- The hours are closing fast;

My heart, alas ! has much to say
About the time that's past.

2 How oft I've risen from my bed,
And not remembered prayer;

Or if the words of prayer I've said,

My thoughts have been elsewhere.

3 Hi temper, passions, hateful pride,
Have grieved my friends and Thee;

And seldom I've sincerely tried,

Gentle and good to be.

4 But, Lord, thou hast already known
More of my guilt than I

;

There's not a fault that I can own
Too small for God to spy.

^i^^ God has preserved ua. L. M.

1 rj.UJ<:AT God! we sing that mighty hand
vT By which supported still we stand;
The opening year tny raercv shows

;

Let mercy crown it, till it close.

2 By day, at night, at home, abroad.
Still we are guarded by our God

;

By his incessant bounty fed,

By his unerring counsel led.



MISSIOXAHT. 333

4 In scenes exalted or depressed,
Be thou our joy, and thou our rest;

Thy goodness all our hope sl'all raise,

A.dored through all our changing days,

5 When death shall interrupt our songs,
And seal in silence mortal tongues;
Thy praises shall our lips cmiMoy
In tlie eternal world of joy.

MISSIONARY.

S33 77^e Biblefor tht Heathen. 7's.

'SEE that heathen mother stand
Where the sacred currents flow;

With her own maternal hand,
'Mid the waves her infant throw

!

2 Hark ! I hear the piteous scream

:

Frightful monsters seize their prey;
Or the dark and bloody stream

Bears the struggling child away.

3 Fainter now, and fainter still,

Breaks the cry upon the ear;
But the mother's heart is steel,

She, unmoved, that cry can hear.

4 Send, send, the BibJc there;
Let its precepts reach the heart;

She may tnen her children spare,
She may act the mother's part.
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334 Ttie Heathen periah. L. M.

1 nPHE heathen perish,—day by day,
J- Thousands on thousands pa5s away

;

O Christians, to their rescue fly,

Preach Jesus to them ere they die.

2 Wealth, talents, labour, freely give,

Spend and be spent, that they may live;

What hath your Saviour done for you'?
And what for Him would you not do"?

335 Salvation for the Heathen. 7, 6.

1 "pROM Greenland's icy mountains,
-T From India's coral strand,
\Vhere Afric's sunny foimtains

Roll down their golden sand

;

From many an ancient river,

From many a palmy plain,
They call us to deliver

Their land from error's chain.

2 What though the spicy breezes
Blow soft, o'er Ceylon's isle;

Theugh every prospect pleases,
And only man is vile:

In vain with lavish kindness
The gifts of God are strown;

The heathen in his bhndness
Bows down to wood and stone.

3 Shall we, whose souls are Jighted
With wisdom from on high,

Shall we, to men benighted
The lamp of litct deny?
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Salvation ! O, salvaVon !

The joyful sound prwcliiim;

Till earth's remotest nation
Has learnt Messiah's name I

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story,
And you, ye waters, roll,

—

Till, like a sea of glory,
It spreads from pole to pole;

Till o'er our ransomed nature,
The Lamb for sinners slain.

Redeemer, King, Creator,
,

In bliss returns to reign.

336 27^ Promises. 8, 7, 4.

1 /^'ER the gloomy hills of darkness
^-' Look, my soul, be still and gaze

»

All the promises do travail
With a glorious day of grace;

Blest jubilee,

Let thy glorious morning dawn.

? Let the Indian, let the negro,
Let the rude barbarian see

That divine and glorious conquest
Once obtained on Calvary;

Let the gospel
Loud resound from pole to pole.

3 Kingdoms wide, that sit in darknes-s.
Let them have the glorious light;

AxA from eastern coast to western
May the morning chase the night;

And redemption.
Freely purchased, win the day.



337 iiissio>-AnT.

1 iMfiy the glorious day approaching,
On their foarful darkness shine;

And Uhe e\orJasting gospe!
Spread abroad tliy holy name;

To the borders
Of the great Immanuel's land.

5 Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel,
Win ana conquer, never cease;

Miy thy lasting wide dominions,
Multiply and still increase

;

May thy sceiitre

Over all the earth be swayed.

•S«>7 '' Thy kingdom come.^^ L. M»

1 'T'HY kingdom come! thus, day by day,
J- We lift our hands to God and pray;
But who has ever duly weighed
The meaning ot the words lie said ?

2 Thy kingdom come ! day of joy,
When praise shall every tongue employ;
When hatred, striie, and battles cease,
And man with man shall be at peace.

3 Then bears and wolves, no longer wild,
Obey the leading of a child

;

The lions with the oxen eat.

And dust shall be the serpent's meat.

1 nien all shall know and ser^-e the Lord,
And walk according to his word;
His glory spread around shall be,
As waters cover o'er the sea.

God's holy will shall then be done
By all who hve beneath the sun

:

And every evil will remove.
For God will reign, and " God is I/m,"
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OoS Prayerfor the Missionaries. L» M.

1 IVTILLIONS tliere are on heathen ground
-I-'-*- Who never heard the gospel's sound;
Lord, send it forth, and let it run,
Swift and reviving as the sun.

2 Guide thou their lips, v/ho stand to teU
Sinners the way that leads from hell;

To those who give, do thou impart
A generous, wise, and tender heart.

3 Lord, crown their zea], reward their care,
That in thy grace they all may share;
And those who now in darkness dwell,
Deliverance sing from guilt and hell.

330 For the Spread of the Gospel. Ts,

i TTASTEN, Lord, the glorious time,
-tl- When, beneath Messiah's sway.
Every nation, every clime.

Shall the gospel call obey.

2 Mightiest kings his power shall o\m,
Heathen tribes his name adore;

Satan and his host, o'erthro\vn,
Bound in chainc-, shall hurt no more.

3 Then shall war and tumults aease,
Then be banished grief and pain

;

Iligliteousness, and joy, and peace,
Undisturbed shall ever reigru

4 Bless we, then, our gracious Lord,
Ever praise his glorious name;

All his mighty acts record,
All his wondrous love proclaim.
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340 Spread of the Gospel. L- M.
1 'T^HE hea^ ens declare thy glory, Lord,

-- In every star thy wisdom shines;

But when our eyes behold thy word,
We read thy name in fairer lines.

2 The roUing sun, the changing light,

And nights and days thy power confess

;

But the blest volume thou hast writ

lieveals thy justice and thy grace.

3 Sun, moon, and stars convey thy praise

Round the whole earth, and never stand

;

So when thy truth began its race.

It touched and glanced on every land.

4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest

Till through the world thy truth hath run
^

Till Christ hath all the nations blest,

That see the light, or feel the sun.

341 Tke Day breaking. 8,7,4.

1 T7"ES, we trust the day is breaking;
^ Joyful times are near at hand

;

God, the mighty God, is speaking
By his word in every land

;

When he chooses,

Darkness flies at his command.

2 Let us hail the joyful season,
Let us hail the dawning ray ;

When the Lord appears, there's reason
To expect a glorious day

;

At his presence
Gloom and darkness floe away,
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3 God of Jacob! high and glorious!

Let Ihy peoi)le see thy hand;
Let the gospel be victorious

'i'hrouph the world, in every land;
And the idols

Perish, Lord! at thy command,

>$ S!S2 Prayerfor tfie Success cf IHlssions. L« M.

1 TNDULGENT God, to thee we pray,
i- Be with us on this solemn day;
Smile on our souls, our plans approve,

By which we seek to spread thy love.

'i Let party prejudice be gone,
And love unite our hearts in one;
Let all we have, and are, combine
To aid this glorious work of iliine.

3 May multitudes of souls be found
Who shall attend the gospel sound:
And let barbarians, bound and free.

In suppliant throngs resort to thee.

4 WTierc pagan altars now are built.

And blood of beasts or men is spilt;

There be the bleeding cross high reared,

And God, our God, aJone revered.

o43 Prayer for Missions. L. M»

I T>E merciful, God of grace,
-D To us thy people : let thy fece

Beam on us, that thy church may shine.

In this dark world, with light divine.

3 Reveal, Lord, thy saving plan
To all the families of man :

Let distant nations hear thy word,
Let £.11 the nations praise the Lord.
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3 Let them with joy tliy praises sin^,
Earth's righteous Judirc and sovereign King

;

Iliumined by tliy holy word,
Let all the nations praise the Lord.

4 Then shall this barren world assume
New beauty, and the desert bloom

:

Our God shall richly bless us then,
And all men fear his name. Amen!

S-fl.4 Prayerfor Missions. -L. M.

1 f\ SPIRIT of the living God!^ In all thy plenitude of grace,
Where'er the foot of man hath trod,

Descend on our apostate race.

2 }3e darkness, at thy coming, lieht,

Confusion, order, in thy path;
Souls wi^shout strength inspire with might,

Bid mercy triumph over wrath.

3 Baptize the nations, far and nigh,
The triumphs of the cross record;

The name of Jesus glorify.

Till every kindred call him Lord.

1 God from eternity hath willed,

All flesh shall his salvation see

;

So be the Father's love fulfilled.

The Saviour's sufferings crowned through
thee.

345 The World's Conversion. L. M.

I QOVEREIGN ofworlds! display thy power;
O Be this thy Zion's favoured hour:
Bid the bright "Morning Star arise,

And point the nations to the skies.

202



KISSIOXAlir. 31:6

2 Set up thy throne where Satan reigns,
On Alric's shore, on India's plains,

On wijds and continents unknown
;

And make the universe tliine own.

3 Speak! and the world shall hear thy voice;
Speak! and the desert shall rejoice:
Scatter the gloom of heathen night,
And hid all nations hail the light.

4 Go, messengers of Christ, proclaim
Salvation throug^h Immanuel's name

;

To India's clime the tidings bear,
And plant tiie rose of Sharon there.

o4.0 Darkness in Palestine. L. M.
I 'IV'IGHT wraps the land where Jesus spoke,

J-^ No guiding star the wise men see;
And heav^ is oppression's yoke,
Where tirst the gospel said, Be free.

3 And where the harps of angels bore
Heaven's message to the shepherd-throng.

Good will and peace, are heard no more
To murmur-Betlilehem's vales along.

3 Send forth, send forth the glorious light.

That from eternal wo doth save

;

And bid Christ's heralds speed their flight,

Ere millions find a liopeless grave.

4 Behold the knee of childhood bends
In prayer for Uiat benighted land;

And with its Sabbath lesson blends
Fond memory of the mission band.

5 With pitying zeal o'er ocean's wave.
We reach, the helpless hand to take;

0, may we but one wanderer save!
We ask it for a Saviour's sake.
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34:4 Prespects of the Heathen. 8,7.

1 TTARK !—what mean those lamentations,
-tX Rolling sadly through the skyi
'Tie the cry of heathen nations,

Come, and help us, or we die!

2 Hear the heathen's sad complaiining—
Christians, hear their dying cry;

And the love of Christ constraining.
Join to help them, ere they die.

o4S Fur a missicmary Meeting. S. M.
1 WTE meet for evening prayer

!

VV Lord, give us life divine;
Let every tongue thy praise declare
And all our hearts he thine.

2 Hark! the sweet anthems rise
Where pagan altars stand;

The swelUng cliorus mounts the skies
From every pagan land.

3 While glad hosannas ring
From desert, rock, and s«a;

The heathen tribes their children bring,
And give them, Lord, to thee.

ANNIVERSARY OCCASIONS.

349 Fourth of July. CM.
ryo Thee, the little children's Friend,
-I- Their hymn to day shall rise;

O from the heavenly courts descend,
And bless the sacrifice!
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2 While through our land fair freedom's song
Our fathers raise to thee

;

Or accents shall the notes prolong;

We children, too, are free!

3 The past with blessings from thy hand,
Was richly scattered o'er;

As numerous as the countless sand
That spreads the ocean shore.

4 may the future be as bright,

Nor be thy favours less;

Resplendent with the glorious light

Of peace and happiness.

5 On earth prepare us for the skies;

And wnen our life is o'er,

Let us to purer mansions rise.

And praise thee evermore.

J550 Sabbath-school Celebration. 7, G.

1 T^O thee, blessed Saviour,
J- Our grateful songs we raise;

O tune our hearts and voices

Thy holy name to praise

;

Tis by thy sovej-eign mercy
We're here allowed to meet;

To join with friends and teachers,3jou
fhy blessing to entreat.

2 Lord, guide and bless our teachers,

Who labour for our good,
And may the holy Scriptures

By us bo understood;
may our hearts be given
To thee, our glorious King;

That we may meet in heaven,
Thy praises there to sing.

205



351, 352 AK-XTTERSART OCCASIOKff.

3 And may the precious gospel
Re publishca all abroad,

Till the benighted rieatnen
Shall Know and serve tlie Lord

;

Till o'er the wide creation
The rays of truth shall shine,

And nations now in darkness
Arise to light divine.

OOl Praise/or Mercies. 8» 7.

1 r^ROWNS and praises! crowns and praises!^ To the Lord of Hosts belong

;

Every soul that on us gazes
Come and join the glorious song

;

Wc are few lo count his mercies.
Mean to raise his honours hi^h

;

Gome and join our humble praises,
Every soul that passes by!

2 If each people, tribe, and nation,
Here covud glad hosanna sing;

If the mighty, vast creation
Every tuneful voice could bring

;

Yet how poor would be tlic sounding
Of th.e songs they all would raise

!

Lord, tby mercies, more abounding,
Rise above «»ur highest praise.

352 C. M.

LET little children come ta me.
The blessed Pavicur said.

And kindly laid his hand on those
Who unto him were led.
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2 To those •vvho early sock my face
Shall early groce be jjivon

;

The iiumble and the diiidlike ones
Shall dwell with me in heaven.

CHILDREN.

y Thou that hast gone to take thy throne
In thy own courts above

;

Thou that didst pity children then,
Regard us now in love.

4 Deep on these young and thoughtless hearts
Tliy sacred likeness trace;

And gird us by thy Spirit, Lord,
To run the Christian race.

5 Safe through the snares around our patia,

O guide our wayward feet;

And m each painful scene of life

Be thou our sure retreat.

oDo Children's Prayerfor a Blessing, ly 6.

1 TT is not earthly pleasure,
-'- That withers in a day

;

It is not mortal treasure,
That flieth soon away

;

It is not friends that leave us,
li is not sense nor sin,

That smile but to deceive us,
Can give us peace within.

2 But 'tis religion bringeth
Joj'^ beyond earth's control;

Rich from the throne it springeth,
A fountain to the soul;

He that is meek and lowly,
The Saviour's face shall see

;

To none but to the holy,
Heaven's gates shall opened bo.
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3 Lord, be thy Spirit near us,
WhUc vic thy v/ord art- taught;

And may these days that cheer us,
With future good be fraught;

May we, to hoaven invited,
When youth and life are tlown,

Teachers and taught united,
Assemble round the throne.

354 L. M
By the Children and Choir.

1 "RICH is the sacred song that swells
Av Where God in light and glory dwelJsj
What joyful choir their notes combine ?

Who utter music so divine {

CHOIH.

2 'Tis the sweet son^ of spotless love.

Which ransomed cnildren sing above;
Early to God their hearts were given.
And now they dwell w^ith him in heaven.

CniLDHES^.

3 0, who may hope with them to be.

And join their tones of harmony ?

W^ho can escape from earth ana sin,

And pure and holy be within

!

4 In strength divine, the youngest may
Begin a holy life to-day

;

Through Him that loved us, hopes remain
That none shall seek the Lord m vain.
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5 D«ar Saviour, mny thy Spirit's call

I'^oduco its blest eft'ecl on all;

Thine be the remnant of our daj's,

Aud every breatli be U)ve and praise.

o55 Teacher's Hymn. C. M.
1 "pATHER! with one accord we stand,
-T To bring thee of thine own

;

And train a bright nnmortal band
To worship ruund thy throne.

2 Accept, Almighty Parent! these.
The children tlioa hast given;

And in thy sovereig^n tiivour make
These loved oncis heirs ci" heaven.

3 Tfiere, ranked amon^ the shining host.

May all before thee meet:
O Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

Our labours there complete.

356 Birth of Christ. 8*S.

1 WTK come, we come, with loud acclaim,
''» To sitij? the praise of Jesus' name;
And make the vaulted temple ring
With loud hosaiinas to our King.
With joyful heart and smiling face,

We gather round the throne of grace.
And lowly bend to offer there,
From infant lips, our humble prayer,

—

To Him who slept on Mary's knee,
A gentle child as young as we.

2 We come, we come, the song to swell,
To Him who loved our world so well.
That stooping from his Father's throne,
he died to claim it as his own.
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35T AK5iri;i."^AnT occasioss.

With joy Tve hfiste the aisles to fill,

Yet youthful bands are gathering still;

O, thus may we in heaven above,
Unite in praises and in love;
And still the angels fill their home
With joyiul cry-^"They come, they ome.*

357 8. 7.
TEACHLRS.

1 /^OME, ye children, and adore him,^ Lord of ail, he reigns above

;

Come and worship now before him,
He hath called you by his love.

He will grant you every blessing
01 his all abounding grace;

Come, witli humble, hearts expressing
All your gratitude and praise.

CHlXIIREJf.

2 On this holy day of gladness,
We will 'join in praises meet

;

Every bosom free from sadness,
All with happiness replete.

O to fet^l the love of Jesus !

O to know that, from above.
Still our heavenly Father sees us

Wiiii an e} c of tender love

!

li D' .•est children, now adore him;
Swell aloud the joyful strain:

Lot tiic nations bow before him,
Echo back the notes again.

While he wiU accept the "praises,

E'en from every heart and tx»"igue.

Tliose to him a>i infant raise?,

Still are swet'te-^t of the ?ong.
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AXSIVEUSAKT OCCASIQX8. 35^8

CHTUmEX.

4 Lord of all, our hearts' oblation
Now ascends to thee alone;

We would come, with all the nation,
Now to worship at thy throne.

Teachers! will you join the chorus"?
Join in hymning torlh his praise,

Who, for our redeinption, shows us
All the riciics of his gracel

TF.ACHF.US A>'r> CHIUHIEIT.

5 Praise to thee, O Lord, for ever

!

Gladly now we all unite;
Praise to thee, God! the £?ivcr,

Blessed Lord, of life and'hsht!
Ransomed nation, spread the story!

Rescued people, ne'er give o'er!
All his grace, and all lus g:]ory,

proclaim for evermore!

gfag Gcdseenin kis Works arid Word. C. M.

1 'ITT'E seem to hear a voice of praise,
y V Here, 'mid the leafy bowers;
From murmuring streams whose crystal

maze
Doth cheer the thirsty flowers.

2 But louder where yon lofty trees

By summer's hand are drest;
It swells on every gentle breeze.
From bough, and spray, and nest.

r Bwt if the things by nature taught
Pour music o'er tJie sod,

Fow higli sliould rise o-ur raptured thought,
Who learn the word of God!
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359 AITNIVKKSAnT OCCASIONS.

4 To us he speaks, from morning's ceU,
From evening's riowv sphere

;

And when the holy SaBbath bell

Salutes the Christian's ear.

5 To us he speaks, hp guides our choice
By heaven's own book divine;

And aids our teacher's much-loved voice
To fix each treasured line.

6 To us h« spealis, and we in praise
W*uld still our oftering bring;

Here, where creation joins our lays.

And there, where lingels sing.

«l#>0 Christ the So-urce of Blessings. CM.
1 'T'HE moon and planets, while they run

-L Their circles ronnd the night,
Receive their lustres from tlie sun,

Source of creatfed Iig,lit.

2 Angels and saints on earth, alone.
Beauty and bliss obtain,

From him that sits upon the throne,
The Lamb that once was slain.

3 S«n of righteousness, impart
Thy glorious light divine;

On every school, m every heart.
Arise, and ever shine.

4 ?till may we. Lord, drawn by thy loTe,
Our source, attracliim, end,

R'Mind thee, our sun, perpetual move;
, To thee, our centre, tend.
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akwivkhsaht occasions. 3GO, 361

360 L. M«

1 "jV'OT by the brazen trumpet's voice,
'

J-^ But the sweet skylark's early lay
Our schools are summoned to rejoice

In God their Saviour, on this day.

2 Then, in the temple of the Lord,
Assemblinsc round the throne of grace,

We sing, and pray, and hear the word,
And see our glorious Maker's face.

3 Salvation's silver trumpet brings
Heaven's richest music to our ears;

Happy, whose heart with rapture springs
At tlie flrst welcome note he hears.

4 He, when the last dread trumpet's tene
The dead to second life shall call,

May stand unmoved before the throne,
Wliile stars like lightnings round him fell.

5 He, v:here eternal Sabbaths shine.
Where all by God himself are taught,

Lessons shall learn of truth divine.
Of power and love, surpassing thought,

361 The End of Time. L. M.

1 npiMR grows not old with length of years

;

-*- Changes he brings, but changes not;
New bom each moment he appears

;

We run our race, and are forgot.

2 Stars in their yearly rounds return,
As from eternity they came,

And to eternity might oum

;

W2 are net for one hour the same.
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362 AKiriVERSAHY OCCASIOKS.

3 spring flowers renew their wild perfume,
But ere a second spring they ny;

Our life is longer than their bloom,
Our bloom is fresher, yet we die.

4 The stars like flowers, have but their day,
And time, like stars, shall cease to roll;

We have what never can decay,
A living and immortal soul!

5 Great God ! when time shall end his fiigbt,

Stars set and flowers revive no more,
May we behold thy face in light.

Thy love in Christ may we aaOre.

302 God's Works praise him. S. M.

1 T'EN thousand different flowers
X To thee sweet offi?rinKS bear;

And cheerAil birds m shady bowers
Sing forth thy tender care.

2 The fields on every side,

The trees on every hill;

The glorious sun, the rolling tide,

Proclaim thy wonders still.

3 But trees, and field?, and skies,

Still praise a God unknown;
For gratitude and love can rise

From living hearts alone.

4 These livmg hearts of ours
Thy holy name would bless;

The blossom of ton thousand flowers
Would please the Saviour less.

5 While earth itself decays.
Our souls can never die;

tune them all to sing thy praise
In better songs on high.
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VARIOUS occAsro>-s. 363, 364:

VARIOUS OCCASIONS AND SUBJECTS.

363 Birth-day, 7's.

TTEAVEXLY Father! look on me,
-*-*- Now my birth-day's come once more

:

Listen while I pray to thee,

And with inlaiit pov/ers adore-

Once I was an infant weak,
Sleeping on my mother's knee;

Then I could irot walk or speak,

Yet thou didst take care of rae.

Now I run about and talk ;

Now I learn to read my book ;

Through the fields I now can walk.
On the pretty flowers can look.

less me now I am a child,

Bless this birth-day, Lord, to me;
'like me good, and wise, and mild.

Make me all that I should be.

J -84 BiHh of Christ, '^''s.

w,^ONGS of praise the angels sang,

Heaven with hallelujahs rang,

••"hen Jehovah's work begun ;

Vhen he spak« and it was done,

iongs of praise awoke the morn,
• v'hen the Prince of p^ace was born ;

Songs of praise arose when he
• aptive led caplivit3^
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3i>5 VARIOUS OCCASIONS

3 Children now, with licrtrt and voice.
Still in songs of praise rejoice

;

Learning here bj' laiUi and love
Songs ot praise to sing above.

4 Bonie upon their lafc'st breath,
Songs ol" praise shall conquer death j

Then amid eternal joy,
Songs of praise Uieir f>owers employ.

Christ^s Example. L.M.

1 TTT'IIENE'ER the angry passions rise,

VV And tempt our thoughts or tongue?
to strife;

To Jesus let us lift our eyes,
Briglit pattern of the Christian life.

2 O how benevolent and kind

!

How mild and ready to forgive!

Ee this the temper of our mind,
And these the rules by which we live.

3 To do his heavenly Father's will

Was his emnloyment and delight;
Humility and lioiy zeal

Shone through "liis life supremely bright

4 But how blind, how weak we are!
How frail! how apt to turn aside!

Lord ! we depend upon thy care.

We ask thy Spirit for our guide.

5 Thy fair example may we trace.

To teach us what Vve oui^ht to be;
Make us, by tliy transforming grace,
O Saviour! daily more like thee.
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AlTD SUBJECTS. 366> 3^^

«>(>0 How to pray aright. S. M*

1 T OFTEN say my prayers,
- But do I ever pravl

Or do the wishes of my heart
Suggest the words I say 1

2 'Tis useless, to implore,
Unless I feel my need;

I'nless 'tis from a sense of want
That all my prayers proceed.

•^ I may as well kneel down
And worsiiip gods of stone.

As offer to the living God
A prayer of words alone.

4 For words without the heart
The Lord will never hear;

Nor will he ever those regard
Whose prayers are insincere.

5 Lord ! teach me what I want.
And teach me liow to pray

;

Nor let me e'er implore thy grace
Not feeling what I say.

t>t>7 Childreji's Harvtst Hyvin. I S«

1 "pVERY pheaf of golden grain,
J-^ Standing on flie smiling plain,

Tells us, if we do not know,'
Whence our many blessings Pow.

2 Thanks we bring for earthly good.
Nobler thanks for richer Ibod

;

Love divine to ns has ^iven
Christ, the Broad of Life, from heaven.
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366 VAttlOirS OCCASIONS

3 Lord! to these thy favours, give
Hearts to serve thee while we live;
Till we reap, where Jesus is

Harvests of immortal bliss.

368 The Lord's Prayer. L. M.

1 ^UR Father! who dost dwell on high
^J' In heaven, so far above our sight;

All hallowed be thy name we cry.

Thy glorious name, so great in might,

2 Thy kingdom come ! haste the time
When all shall bow before thy throne

;

When every nation, every cUme,
Shall thy supreme dominion own.

3 Thy will be done on earth, O Lord!
As 't is done in heaven above;

Where an gel-hosts perform thy word,
With holy zeal and ardent love.

4 Give us each day our daily bread,
With every other needed good:

And while our bodies thus are fed.

Feed thou our souls \vitii angel's food.

5 Pardon our sins, O Lord ! we pray,
Repeated every hour we live;

Forgiving grace to us display,
As we each other's faults forgive.

6 Save from, or bring us safely through.
Temptation's sharp and trying hour;

Preserve us from all evil, too,

And guard our souls from Satan's power.

7 Thine is the povver. the kingdom tliine

And thine the glory evermore;
Let all in heaven and earth combine
Thv name forever to adore.
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AND SUBJECTS. 3G9, 3T0

869 Worship. 11, 12.

1 f\ LORD, let our sonjijs find aceeptance" before thee,

And pierce throuejh the skies to thine
uppermost throne;

For thou stoopHBt to listen when mortals
adore thee,

And sendest thy blessings like messengers
down.

2 Our Father, our Father, we ask thee to guide
us, ^

And keep us from sin till life's journey
be o'er;

Then the last si^:h of nature, whate'er else
betide us,

S-hall woft us to glory, when time is no
more.

'J Then, then will we sing the sweet song of
the blessed,

And mins-Ie our strains witk the mjTiads
above

;

Far surpassing all strains fliat our tongues
e'er expressed.

And Jesus, tnc chorus, and Infinite Love.

«i70 TKti Orphan's Prayer. P. M.

I r\ THOU! the helpless orj^lian's hope,
'->' To whom alone ray eyes took up,

In each distressing day!
Father! for that's tlie sweetest name
Tliat e'er these hps wevc taught to frame,

instruct this heart to pray.



3T1, 372 vAiiuius occASiojfS

2 Low in the dust my parpnts lie,

And no attentive ear is nigh,
But thine, to mark my wo:

No liand to wipe away my tears,
No fi:entle voice to south iny tears,

Remains to me below.

3 And if thy wisdom should decree
An early sepulchre for me,

Father, thy will be done:
On thy clear riiercy J rely,
And if I live, or if I die,

leave rne not alone.

371 For Sabhath Mor7iing. L. M.
1 TTrELCOME, sweet mom, we hail with joyV Thy holy hpht, thy blest employ;
And come, a little favoured band,
One sacred hour with Christ to spend.

i Our infant hearts would humbly pray
That he will bless our school to-day;
To hjm our .joyful notes of praise.
With one united voice we raise.

3 An offering to our heavenly King
Of glad hosannas now "we bring;
And hope at last in his embrace,
.Secure from sin, to find a place.

4 O it shall be our constant prayer.
That we may here his blessings share;
Then eo and live at Christ's right hand,
A joyful, hapj)y, favoured band.

«572 Where is GoJ7 7*S.

1 TN the stars that shine so bright,
A In the moon I see above.
In the sun that gives me light,

In the worlds that round him move:
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AND SUBJECTS. 3T3, 3T4

In the ocoan> in the seas,

In the drj- and friiilftil land,

In the green and lofty trees.

In the wind tliat makes them bend;

3 In the (lowers that smell so sweet.
In the garden whftrc they grow.

In the house, and in the street.

In the school-room where I go:

i In the dark when children sleep,

In the room t.> liear tlieir prayer;
God will all good children keep,
God is here, and everywhere.

373 T/ie Ways of Wis(lo7n. CM.
1 "XllTHY should we spend our youthful daysW In folly and in sin ?

When wisdom shows her pleasant ways,
And bids us walk therein.

2 Folly and sin our peace destroy,
They glitter and are past;

They yield us but a moment's joy,

And end in death at last.

3 But, if true wisdom we possess,
Our joys shall never cease

;

Her ways are ways of pleasantness,
And all her paths are peace.

4 may we, in our youthful days,
Attend to wisdom's voice;

And muke these holy, happy ways,
Our own delightful choice

!

374 Blesings of the Godly. S. M.
I 'T'HE man is ever blost

-1 Who shuns the sinner's ways;
Amongst their couiiJ^els never stands,
Nor takes the scorner's plnce.
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ars VAItlOCS CtCA.SI0:T8

2 P.ut makes tht- law of God
Hi« study nniJ delight,

Amiil.sl the lab(>ur« of the day,
And watchcH of the liiglit^

3 He like a trj-e shall thrive,
With watf.rs n* ar the root:

Tre.sh a« tl-.f^ loaf, his name 8naii Uve;
Hi.s wrrks arc rea verily truit.

4 Not so iJic ungodly raco,
Tlicy no such blesriuigs ttnd;

Thfir U(>pcH HlnU 1]c^ Ukf, empty chaff
Kefore the driving wind.

5 How will they ^>ear to stand
Bt-fore that jud-^inent-»eat,

Where all the'saiiiUi at Christ'tf right hand
In full aK«einhty meet.'

(j He Unr,v/H and l.e approves
The way the rijjhteous go;

But sinners and their workg shatl meet
A dreadful overthrow.

**i7o The ChriH tilin Pilgrim. P.M.

1 T row happy is the pilgrim's lot,

Xx How free iumi every anxious thouglrt.
From worldly hope and fear!

Confined to nrithcr conr! nor cell,

His 80ul disdains on earth to dwell.
He only fiojourns here.

2 Nothing on earth I call my own

;

A stranger to the world unknown,
1 ail their ^ood." di':-i)ii;e:

I trample oii tjieir whole delight,

And K<;«''i a cily out of sight,

A dwelling i", the skies.
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AND SflUKCTS. 3T6

2 Tlicrc i:' my house and portion fair,

My treasure, and my heart are there,

And my abiding? home;
For me my elder brethren staj',

And angels beckon me away.
And Jesus bids me come!

4 I come, thy ser^'ant. Lord, renlies,

I come, to meet thee in the sKies,

And claim my heavenly rest!

Now let the nilgrim's journey end,
Now, (> my Saviour, IJrother. Friend,

Keccivc mc to thy breast

J376 The Sahbath-school. P.M.

ALL the week we spend
Full of childish bliss,

Kvery changing scene
Urmf^s its happiness;

Yet our joys would not be full.

Had we "not the Sabbath-school,

Lovely is the dawn
Of each risinf? day,

Loveliest the n\'Mii

Of the Sai)balfi-day;
Tlien o*.r in.'hnt thoughts ore full

Of the precious Sabbath -school

!

To our happy ears
IJlessed news is hroui^lit,

Tidings of file work
Love divine has wroui;<ht;

Grt\(ioiis news and merciful;
How .v<' love the SabbaUi-scJjool !



3TT,3T8 VARIOUS occasioss

4 Sweetly lades the light

Of each pa-^^sin? day;
Peaceful is ihe ni^rht

Of the Sabhath-day.
Then our hearts witli praise are full

For the precious Sabbath-school.

377 7'As Condescettsion nf Christ. O. M,
1 T ET children bless the Saviour's name,
L^ And sing his wondrous grace;
Who from the realms of glory came,
To save our sinful race.

2 Though he was rich, in heaven alx)ve,

From all eternity;
He left his greatness out of love

For sinners such as we.

3 The poorest child is scarce so poor
As Jesus Christ became;

When, our salvation to procure.,

He bore our sin and shame.

4 A manger for his cradle-bed.
Received him at his birth;

He had not where to lay his head,
Though Lord of heaven and earth.

6 Lord Jesus ! while we sing thy grace,
We love thee and adore;

But when in heaven we see thy fecc,

Our souls shall l'>ve thee more.

378 The GoUen Rule. CM.
I T^O do to others as I would

-1- That they should do to me;
Will make rao honost, kind and good^

As children ought to be.
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AHD SUBJECTS. 3T9, 380

2 I know I should not steal, nor use
The smallest tliin? I see

;

Which I should never iikc to lose,

If it belonged to me.

•J A nd this plain rule forbids me quite,

To strike an angry blow;
Because I should not think it right

If others served me so.

4 But any kindness they may need,
I'll dlo, whate'cr it be

;

As I am very glad indeed.
When they are kind to me.

379 The Sabbatnechool preferred. CM.
1 T70R worldly honour, I'd not waste
A Of life my little span

;

For better is the love of God
Than highest praise of man.

2 I would not live to gather gold.

Which misers round them hoard

;

For be who trusts in riches here,

Can never please the Lord.

3 But I would in the Sabbath-school,

A faithful scholar be

;

And for my own and other souls

Would wear my lite away.

i Let others see in all I do.

That 'tis my constant aim,
.

That they and all should love the Lord,

And fear his sacred name.

380 The Infant Orphan. L« M.
1 T ATELY, I wandered sadly, where

i-J None watched my way or saw my lot

;

ypt God beheld me. and his care

Shielded the child that knew him not.
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3®1 TARlOrS 0CCASI02M

2 The kind Redeemer's gentle name
Upon my lips was never found;

He spared me—yes, the very same
That wheels those starry worlds arounl

3 I sometimes thought there was a powor
Made the tall trees and flowers to grow:

Bade sunshine warm and tempests lower.
And who but God could thunder 8ol

4 But now I know the Bible tells

Of Him that rolls the stars along

;

Above the clouds my Maker dwells,
And yet he Itears my humble song.

5 I know of Jesus, too, whose love
For children, young and frail as we.

Brought Him, the Lord of all above,
Down to the manger and the tree.

6 And well I kiiow that babes distressed,
And weary, find in him a home

;

For he will take them to his rest.

He says " forbid them not to come."

^81 Parting icith a hupeful Scholar. L. M.

1 "XIT"^ offer. Lord, an humble prayer,
VV And thank thee for thy grace bestowedj
In leading one beneath our care,

Thus far in wisdom's pleasant road.

2 What trials to his lot may fall,

What toilsome duties to fulfil,

W^e do not know^, but in them all.

Be thou his strength and comfort stilL

3 May Jesus be his constant friend,
The Bible his support and stay;

And may thy Spirit, Lord, descend.
To bless and guide him day by day.
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Axrn SUBJECTS. 383, 383

>0^ Opening a new Sch(!ul-room. 8 S.

1 VITITH grateful delipht we survey
^ V The work of this building complete

;

Wo bless thee, dear Saviour, this day
We thus are permitted to meet.

2 But what will this structure avail,

Unless thy kind presence is here;
Our work will entirely fail;

No firuit unto God will appear.

3 But sweet arc thy promises. Lord,
On these let us ever depend

;

Thou sayest where thy name we record,
Thy presence and grace shall attend.

4 Then thankftil for all tliat is past,
W^ith cheerful delight may we move;

Whilst, gracious Redeemer, we ask
For brighter displays of thy love.

38«J Character of Samuel CM.

WHEN Eli's sons by deeds profane.
Their father's God denied,

Destruction like a whiilwind came,
And in disgrace they died.

2 But pious Samuel, young in years,
The Lord of Hosts adored

;

And ministered in holy things,
Acx*.ording to his word.

3 With humble mien, pubrnissivc, nrteck,

Before the priest he stands;
Anxious to know his Maker's will,

And practise his oorrsinands.
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384, 385 VAiirotrs occASiess

4 The Lord his fervent offerings blessedi
And blessed his fiiture days;

And still shall youth his smiles obtaiii,

Who live unto his praise.

384- Brotherly Love. !'• M.

1 'pHE God of heaven is pleased to see
-i- A little family agree;
And will not slight the praise they bring
When loving children join to ising.

2 The gentle child that tries to please,
That nates to quarrel, fret, and tease,

And would not say an angry word;
That cliild is pleasing to the Lord.

3 Great God! forgive, whenever we
Forget thy will, and disagree

;

And grant that each of us may find

The sweet delight of being kind.

385 Conscience. 7 9-

1 "\T7HEN a foolish thought within
VV Tries to take us in a snare,
Conscience tells us, "It is sin,"
And entreats us to beware.

2 If in something we transgress,
Afid are temj^tod to deny.

Conscience says, "Your fault confess;
Do not dare' to tell a lie."

3 In the morning, whev. wc rise,

And would fain omit to pray,
"Child consider," Conscieuoe cnes:

"Shoul(i not Gad be sought lo-c!ay]"
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ASTD SUBJECTS. 38C, 387

4 When our angry passions rise,

Templing to revenge an ill;

"Now subdue it," Conscience cries;

"And command your temper stiU."

5 Thus, without our will or choice,
This good monitor within,

With a secret, gentle voice,
Warns us to beware of sin.

6 But if we should disregard,
W^hile this friendly voice would call«

Conscience soon will grow so hard,
That it will not speak at all.

386 The Lord of All CM.
1 TT7HERE is the high and lofty OnelW His dwelling is afar;

He Uves beyond tlie blazing sun.

And every distant star.

2 But God, whom thousand worlds obey,
Descends to earthly ground.

And dwells in cottages of clay.

If there his saints are found.

3 Is not the heaven of heavens his ownl
Yes—he is Lord of all ;

—

And there, bcfove his awftil throne.
The saints and angels fall.

4 But, little child, with joy attend

;

For if you love him too.

This reignty God will condescend
To come and dwell with you.

38*7 Brotherly Love. 8, 7.

1 T ITTLE children love each other,
J-^ Is the blessed Saviour's rule;

Every little one is brother
To his mates at Sabbath-school.
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388, 380 vABiors occasioits

2 We're all children of one Father,
The great God who reigns above;

Shall we quarrel 1—No ; much rather
Would we be like him—all love.

o88 Rettttmber me. 1«. M.

1 'T'HOU ^lan of griefs, remember me,
-»- Wlio never canst thyself forget
Thy last mysterious agony,
Thy fainting pangs and bloody sweat.

2 When wrestlln? in the strength of prayer
Thy spirit sunk beneath its load

;

Thy feeble flesh abhorred to bear
The wrath of an almighty God,

3 Father, if I may call thee so.

Regard my fearful heart's desire;
Remove this load of guilty wo,
Nor let me in my sins expire

!

4 save me from that death alone,
That endless banishment from thee

;

save, and give me to thy Son,
WTio suflfered, groaned, and bled for me.

389 The Way to know the Lord. C. M.

1 'pHIS is the way to know the Lord,
*- And this will please him too,
To read and hear his holy word.

That tells us what to do.

2 He lives in heaven, and does not need
Such little ones as we;

But he is very kind indeed.
And even cares for mc.
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AND SrHJECTS. 39Q

3 Though if I tried with alJ my might.
And did the best I could,

I should not always do it riglit,

And could not do him good.

4 Then let me love him for his care,
And love his holy word,

Because he teaches children there,

To know and fear the Lord.

:i90 The Angels. CU
1 nPHE children's angols always view
A Their heavenly Father's face;
His joyful messengrers and true,

lu providence and grace:

—

2 But not to angels' care alone
We children are consigned,

To God himself our wants are known,
The Lord to us is kind.

3 Yes;—every comfort here below,
And every hope above;

All that we have and are, we owe
To bis unfailing love.

4 Then let us act as in his sight,

And on our humble way,
Walk in the liberty of light.

As children of the day.

5 Young though we be, and in the prime
Of life's unfolding powers,

Of all the moments of our time,
This, only this, is ours.

6 We seize it, Lord, before 'tis past;
We vield ourselves to thee

;

Thine be our earliest years, our last,

And our eternity.
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301 For a very little Oiild. C. Rj.

1 r\ THAT it were my chief delight
^^ To do the thin|s I ought!
Tl^en Jet me try with ail mv might,
To mind what I am taught.

2 Wherever I am told to go,
I'll cheerfully obey;

^^)r will I mind it much, although
I leave a pretty play.

'S \s hen I am bid, I'll freely bring
Whatever I have got;

And never touch a pretty thing
If mother tells me not.

4 And when I learn my hymns to say,
And work, and read, and spell,

I will not think about my play,
But try and do it well.

5 For God looks down from heaven high,
Our actions to behold;

And he is pleased when children try
To do as they are told.

o92 Prayerfor a very little Child. 7*S.

1 r;j.ENTLE Jesus, meek and mild,^J Look upon a little child

;

Pity my simplicity,
Suffer me to come to thee.

2 Fain I would to thee be brought;
Gracious God, forbid it not:
Jn the kingdom of thy grace,
Give a little child a place.
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3 supply my every want,
Feed the young and tender plant

;

Day and night my keeper be,

Every moment watch round me.

393 The Ministry of Angds. CM.
1 inOD'S angels come from heaven on high,
^J To keep me sate from harm;
To guard my head from danger nigh,
My bosom from alarm.

2 They keep a careful watch ail night,
Around my peaceful bed

;

Ihcy will not let an evil hght
Upon my slumbering head.

3 They love to hear an infant pray,
And praise the name divine;

I cannot hear their songs, but they
Can hear and j-.ia in mine.

4 They guard my path to heaven, and they,
At last, my soul will bear

Upon their shining wings away,
Their happiness, to share.

394 Closing School 7's.

1 T7OR a season called to part,
-T Let us now ourselves commend
To the gracious eye and heart

Of our ever-present Friend.

2 Jesus, hear our humble prayer;
Tender Shepherd of thy sheep,

Let thy raercj', and thy care,
All our souls in safety keep.
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3 What we each havie now been taught,

Let our memories retain

;

May we, if we live, be brought
Here to meet in peace again.

4 Tlicn, if thou instruction bless,

Songs of ])raises shall be given;
We'll our thankfulness express,

Here on earth and when in heaven.

395 Repentance. S. M.

1 TF Jesus Christ was sent
i- To save us from our sin,

And kindly teach us to repent,
We should at once begin.

2 He says he loves to see
A broken-hearted one

;

He loves that sinners such as we
Should mourn for what we've done.

3 'Tis not enough to say
We're sorry and repent;

Yet still go on from day to day
Just as we always went.

4 Repentance is, to leave
The sins we loved before

;

And show that we in earnest grieve,

By doing so no more.

5 Lord, make us thus sincere,
To watch as well as pray

;

However small, however dear,
Take all our sins away.

6 And since the Saviour came
To make us turn from sin,

With holy grief and humble shame,
We would at once begin.
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«i'96 It shaU be Jcell vith the Righteous. S. M.
1 TTTHAT cheering words are these!

VV Their sweetness who can telll

In time and to eternity,

'Tis with the righteous well.

3 In every state secure,
Kept by Jehovah's eye

;

•Tis well with them while life endures,
And well when called to die.

3 'Tis well when joys arise;

*Tis well when sorrows flow;
'Tis well when darkness veils the skiea,

And strong temptations blow.

4 'Tis well when at his throne.
They wrestle, weep, and pray,

'Tis well when at his teet they groaa.
Though grieved at his delay.

6 'Tis well when Jesus caHs,
"From earth and sin, arise.

Join with the hosts of ransomed souls,
Made to salvation wise."

397 Serious Thoughts of God. CM*
1 TTOW great is God ! who made the earth
-Ll By his almighty power;
Who gave to all tne creatures birth,

And keeps them every hour.

2 Does that great God my actions seel
And will he hear my prayer"!

Will he look down to notice me.
And make my sou! his care 1

3 Yes, though he is so very great,
And reigns in heaven absve;

He looks upon my humble state,

With Dity and witli love.



398, 390 vARiocs occasions

4 He sent his only Son, to save
My soul from death and hell,

That I might live beyond the grave,
And in his presence dwell.

6 Great God! I never can repay
Thy wondrous love to me

;

But O may I, without delay,
Yield my whole heart to thee

!

398 The Infant-school. S. M.
1 W^ITHIN these walls be peace,

VV Love through our borders found,
In all our little palaces

Prosperity abound.

2 God scorns not humble things

;

Here^ though the proud despise,
The children of tiie King of kmgs

Are trainmg for the skies.

399 Infant Hyirm. L. M

.

1 r\ LORD of Hosts! thou King of kings!
vy Before whose throne, assembled smgs*
The great angelic liost above,
In hymns of praise and notes of lovo,

2 O hear this little infant band.
Who now have met at thy command
To bless thy name and try to raise

A song of gratitude and praise.

3 Blest be thy name that we are fed,

And clothed, have where to lay our head;
That day by day we know and share
The blessings of thy constant care.

1 But most of all, we bless thee now
That early we are taught to know
Thy will revealed in thy good word,
And read of Christ, our living Lord.
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i •;') let thy x^ord as dew distil,

Our thirsty souls with knowledge fill;

O let thy Spirit light our eyes,
And make us to salvation wise.

400 Mariner's Sabbath-school H)/mn. L. M.

1 "LTAPPY is he who early steers
-t J- Like a trim vessel, straight lor heaven;
Who Christian colours bravely rears,
And keeps the course tJiat God has given.

2 Life is the ocean ; years the tide
That floats ten thousand barks along;

Sins arc the rocks on every side
Where passion drives a current strong.

3 Pleasure, that looks so bright and fair,

Is hke tlie shallows, set with sands;
And many a wreck, forlorn and bare,

Lies high and dry upon those strands.

4 Faitli is the compass, firm and true,
Who.=e- needle points to Christ the pole;

That mornin» star will guide us through,
Though winds may howl and waves may

roll.

401 Birth rf Christ. CM.
1 ^ITAKE, slu)nbcring world! a midnight

VV cry.
Comes with nlir.igiity breath:

Wake! thy redemption draweth nigh,
Fhake oiY the dust oi deatli.

2 Yon star,—those angels, shepherds, kings,
A birth from heaven proclaim;

(Jij't's only Son .'.y ransom {jriiigs,

lmr>.->anliel is his'naiiiv.
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3 Gather thy children from afar.

Of climes and tongues unknown;
Show them the stable and the star,

Christ's manger and liis throne.

4 There, with the angels, loud and eweet,
All hearts, all voices blend;

There with the shepherds at his feet.

All knees, all nations bend.

5 There with the wise men from the east.

Sinners their offerings bring;
Each at that altar is a priest,

And every priest a lang.

6 For he shall wash them in his blood,
Shall witJi his robes array;

And make tliem kings and priests to God;
Lord Jesus I haste the day.

402 Bible Examples. C. M
1 TSAAC was ransomed while he lay
A Upon the altar bound;
Moses, an infant cast away,

Pharaoh's own daughter found.

2 Joseph, by his false brethren sold,

God raised above them all

;

To Hannah's child the Lord foretold,

How Eh's house must fail.

3 David the bear and lion slew,
And on Goliath trod;

Josiali, from his boyhood knew
His Father, David's God.

4 Children are thus Jehovah's rare,

Thus youth may seek his face;
Since his own Son he did not spare,

Willi him he gives all grace.
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403 About Work and Play. CM.
' T>OOR children who are all the day

Jl Allowed to wander out,
And only waste their time in play,

Or r\inning wild about;

Z Who do not any school attend,
BvU trifle as they will

;

Are almost certain in the end
To come to something ill.

3 There's nothmg worse than idleness
To lead us into sin

;

'Tis sure to end in wretchedness.
In poverty and pain.

1 Sometimes we learn to lie and cheat.
Sometimes to steal and swear;

These are the lessons in the street,

For idle children there.

404 M'ho will enter Heaven. CM.
t r\ WHO arc they that venture near
^-^ The throne of God to seel
Ten thousand happy ones, who here

Were children such as we.

'i Their infant spirits stayed awhile
With tender friends below

;

But death came early with a smilo,
And 'lad they were to go.

3 rhoir sins the Saviour washed away.
He made them white and clean

;

Thoy loved his word, they loved his day,
Thvy loved him though unseen.
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4 may we travel as they trod.

The path that leads to heaven

;

And seek fordvencss from that God,
Who hath their sins forgiven.

5 Dear Saviour! hear this humble cry,
Our sinfal hearts renew;

That near thy tlirone so bright and high
We may behold thee too.

405 " Lord, is it 17" CM.
1 "\TrHO would not join the fervent cry 1

V V Who would not seek thy face 1

And say, my Saviour ! is it I

Who shall refuse thy grace 1

2 Shall I a hardened sinner prove 1

Shall I thy favour spurn 1

Is my young heart too proud to raove,
Too obstinate to turn 1

3 Forbid it, Lord! we humbly pray,
And take us for thine own

;

We would not live another day
With such a heart of stone.

4 O let not one before thee now,
Thy dreadful vengeance meet;

But make ihe boldest of us bow
Repenting at thy feet.

<406 ShaU ret only render Words. 7, 6.

I TirHEN, his salvation bringing,
» V To Zion Jesus came,

Tfie children all stood singing
Ilosanna to h\s name.
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KoT did their zeal offend Ivim,

But as he rode along,
He let them stiH attend him,
And smiled to hear their song,

< And since the Lord retaineth
His love for children still;

Though now as King he reigneth
On Zion's heavenly hill

:

We'll flock around his banner.
Who sits upon the tlironc;

And cry aloud, "Hosanna
To David's royal Son."

1 For should we fail proclaiming.
Out great Redeemer's praise;

The stones, our silence shaming,
Mi?ht well hosanna raise.

But shall we only render
The tribute of our words 1

No ! wliile our hearts are tender.
They, loo, sliall be tlxe Lord's.

407 On op€ni?ig a nev SckoeL L» M.

1 r^REAT God, our feeble efforts own,
*J And crown our labours with success;
Grant that the seed in weakness sown,
May soon be raised in righteousness.

2 To these our pupils mercy show,
And let their souls before thcc live;

For we may plant and water too,

But thou alone canst increase give.

B Seal our instructions on each heart,
And teach tliem to observe thy waj^s;

L»/od them to choose the better part.
And serve thee in their youtlu'ul dai's:
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4 Then we and they when time slmH end,
Shall joyful meet thee in the sky;

Before thy sjracious footstool bend,
And praise thee to eternity.

'IrOS Jesus Christ an Example. P« M.
1 TESUS when a little child
^ Taught us what we ought to be;
Holy, harmless, undetiled,
Was the Saviour's infancy

;

All tlie Father's glory shone
In the person of his Son.

2 As in age and strength lie grew,
Heavenly wisdom filled his hreast;

Crowds attentive round hjm drew,
Wondering at their infant guest

:

(lazed upon nis lovely face,

Saw him full of truth and. grace.

3 In his heavenly Father's hous6,
Jesus spent his early days;

There he paid his solemn vows.
There proclaimed liis Father's praise:

Thus it was his lot to gain
Favour both with God and man.

4 Father, guide our steps aright

la the way that Jesus trod;

May it be our sreat delight

To obey thyWill, O God!
Then to us shall soon be given
Endless bliss with Christ in heaven.

'109 Sannid in God's Temple. !<• M
I ^^OUNG Samuel, in his infant days,

JL w^as carried to the house of God;
Early ho learned liis Maker's praise,

W''hile in his holv courts he trod.
242



AKl) SCBJKCTS. 410, 411

2 To him wliile in liis cliildish years.
The Lord hi? God himself made known,

And told in little Famncr.-; ears.

The things that shortly should be done.

3 That Samuel (highly favoured child)
Would be a jiropnet, Israel knew.

Fer all his sayings were tiilfilled,

And every word he spake was true.

4 Tl)en let us be, like Samuel, still

Ready to listen to the Lord

;

For God can yet himself reveal
To children in his holy word.

4rX0 Remember noic thy Creator, CM.
1 "DEMEMBER thy Creator now,
•tV In these thy youthful days;
He will accept thine earliest vow

;

He loves thine earliest praise.

2 Remember thy Creator now,
Seek him while he is near;

For evil days will come when thoulys w
id noShalt find no comfort here.

3 Remember thy Creator now,
His willing aervant be;

Then, when thy head in death shall bow,
He will remember thee.

4 Almighty God! our hearts incline
Thy heavenly voice to hear;

Let aU our future days be IhinCj
Devoted to thy fear.

411. Christian Communion- S. M.
J pHILDREN! our Father calls,

'^ And Christ invites us near;
With both, our friendship shall be sweet,
And our communion dt-ar.
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2 God pities all eur griefs;
He pardons every day;

Almignty to protect our souls,
And wise to guide our way.

3 How large his bounties are!
What various stores of good,

Diffused from our Redeemer's hand,
And purchased with his blood!

1 Jesus, our living head.
We bless thy faithful care;

Our advocate before the throne,
And our forerunner there.

ft Here fix, our roving hearts

!

Here wait, our warmest love

!

Till this ccmmunion be complete
In nobler scenes above.

412 The Coming of Christ. S. M.

ORD Jesus, come ! for here
Our path through wilds is laid;

Wo watch as for the day-spring near,
Amid the breaking shade.

2 Lord Jesus, come ! for still

Vice shouts with senseless mirth;
A nd famished thousands crave their fill,

While teems the fruittul earth.

3 Lord Jesus, come! for hosts
Meet on the battle-plai»

;

The Christian mourns, the t5rrant boasts,

And tears are shed hke rain.

4 Hark! herald voices near
Proclaim thy happier day

:

Come, Lord, and our hosannas hear!
We wait to strew thy way.
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SABBATH-SCHOOL

MONTHLY CONCERT.

41«{ Praise to GotL L. M.

1 T7TERNAL power, whose high abode^ Becomes the grandeur of a God;
In vain the loftiest angel tries

To peach thy height with wonderjng eyes.

2 Earth from afar has heard thy fame,
And mortals learned to lisp thy name

;

But the glories of thy mind
Leave all our soaring thoughts (>ehind.

3 God is in heaven, but man below;
Be short our prayers, our words be few;
A solemn reverence checks our songs,
And praise sits silent on our tongues.

414 Songs of Triumph. CM.
SING we the song of those who stand

Around the eternal tnrone;
Ot every kindred, clime and land,
A multitude unknown.



415 MONTULT COXCERT.

2 Toil, trial, suffering still await,
Those that compose our throng;

Yet learn we in our low estate

The church triumphant's song.

3 Worthy the Lamb, who once was slain,

Cry the redeemed above,
Blessing and honour to obtain,
And everlasting love.

\ Worthy the Lamb, on earth we sing,
Who died, our souls to save;

Henceforth, Death, where is thy sting 1

Thy victory, Grave"?

415 Wiat shall we give Thee 1 L. M.

1 /CREATURES, deprndent day bv day,
v->' By goo(hies3 and by m.crcy blest.

What have we, Lord, to give away 1

What single treasure, self-possessed 1

2 'Tis of thine own, whate'er we bring;

—

Time, gold or talent, strength or zeal

;

And sovereign favour is the spring
Of all we are, or do, or feel.

3 Virtue and power thy grace imparts;
Gives vital warmth to head and hand;

Stirs the dead current round our hearts.

And sends us forth, a living band.

4 Thine now, by twice ten thousand claim0»
What can we to thy bounty pay!

What but enrol our worthless names,
Thy servants, to our dying day!

5 Yet, Lord, so frail and faithless we,
Sucii traitors to the vows wa take,

Thou, surety for thy servants be.

Or twice ten thousand lies we break.
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416 Love. L. M.

t T OVE is the theme of saints above;
-Li Love be the theme of >.:aints below;
Love is of God, lor God is love;

Witli love let c-vcry bosotn j^Iow.

2 Love to the Spirit of all grace,
Love to t!ic ScripJuros of all truth;

Love to our whole apostate race.
Love to the aged, love to youth.

3 Love to each other;—sow! and mind,
And heart and hand witli full accord,

In one sweet covenant combined
To live and die unto the Lord.

4. Ciirist's little flock we then shall feed,
The lambs we in or.r arms shall bear;

Reclaim the lost, the foobJe load,
And watch o'er ah \n fait!) and praj'er.

417 Spcakhi^ and iiingins; 'f Christ. L. iSI.

1 TTT'HY should believers when lliey meet
* V Not speak of Christ, tlie King tiicy

OWil?
Who pives tiiem hope that they shall sit

With him, for ever on his tliione.

2 Is any other name so ^r<?vA

As' his who bore the sinner's loadl
Is any subject half so sweet

So various as the love of God 'I

3 'Tis this that ch.arnis reluctant man,
That makes his opposition cease;

Beholding love's amazinfj i)!iin

He drops his arms and tuos for peace.
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4 *Twas so with us, we once were foes,

Were Toes to Him who gave us breath;
But he whose mercy freely flows,

Has saved us from eternal death.

5 We look witli hope to that great day
When Jesus will with clouds appea* ;

A sight of him will well repay
Our labours and our sorrows here.

Of Him then let us speak and sing.
Whose glory we expect to share;

In heaven we shall behold our King,
And yield a nobler tribute there.

418 Take up thy Cross. L. M.

2 T^AKE up thy cross! the Saviour said^
-L If thou woutdst my disciple be;

Take up thy cross with willing heart,

And numbly IbHovv alter me.

2 Take up thy cross ! let not its weight
Fill thy weak spirit with alarm;

My strength shall bear thy spirit up,
And brace thy heart, and nerve thy arn^.

3 Take up thy cross ! nor heed the shame,
And let thy foolish pride be still;

Thy Lord did not refuse to die
Upon a cross on Calvar^''s hill.

4 Take up thy cross! then, in his strength,
Arnl calmly, sin's wild deluge brave;

*Tw:ll guide thee to a better home.
It points to bliss beyond the grave.

5 Take up tliy cross ! and follow me.
Nor think till death to lay it down;

For only he who bears the cross.

May nope to wear the glorious cruwEL
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4-10 Crowning the Savioitr. CM.
1 A LL hail the power of Jesus' name

!

tx. Let an eels prostrate fall;

Bring forth the royal diadem,
And crown him Lord of alL

2 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race,

A remnant weak and small

!

Hail Him who saves you by his grace,
And crown him Lord ef all.

3 Ye Gentile sinners, ne'er forget
The wormwood and the gall;

Go. spread your trophies at his feet.

And crown him Lord of all.

4 Teachers, who surely know his love,
Who feel your sin and thrall.

Now join with all the hosts above,
And crown him Lord of all.

6 May we with heaven's rejoicing throng
Before his presence fall.

Join in tiic everlasting song,
And crown him Lord of all

!

4120 Invitation to Praise. S. M.

1 r^OME, ye who love the Lord,^ Andlet your joys be known;
Join in a song with sweet accord,
And thus surround the tlirone.

^ Lei those refuse to sing,
Who never knew our God;

Hut servants of the heavenly King
Sliould speak their joys abroad.
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3 The men of grace have found
Glory begun below;

Celestial fruits on earthly ground,
From faith and hope may grow.

4 The hill ef Zion yields
A thousand sacred sweets,

Before we reach the heavenly fields,

Or waik the golden streets.

5 Then let our songs abound,
And every tear be dry;

We're marching through Immanuel's ground
To fairer worlds on high.

421 Union. L. M.
1 TTNION! it is a hallowed name

vJ To all who feel the S'aviour's love

;

Wiiose hope of heavenly joy's the same;
Who by their works their lanth would prov«s.

2 We would adore Ins won(!rous grace,
That teachers here in k-ve agree,

Satan's malignant hosts t) f-^ce.

And make the alien armies fiee.

3 Lord ! let our union more increase,

As months and years revolve their round

;

In purest holiness and peace
Let us, thy servants, still be tbuad.

i Bending our zeal v,'ith watchful care
From house to house, from door to d6<r -

Till all, matured instruction share
\\'\i\\ all the children, rich and poor.

4^ja Universal Praise. 8,7
1 CAINTS, with pl^;us zeal atteiiding,O Now a gratoful tribute raise;
Solemn songs to heaven asct nding,

Join the universal praise.
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2 Round Jehovah's footstool kneeling,
Lowly bend with contrite souls;

Here his milder grace revealing,

Here his wratii no thunder rolls.

3 Every secret fault confessing,
Deed unrigl)tcous, thought of sin

;

Seize, O seize the proffered blessing,

Grace from God, and peace within.

4 Heart and voice with rapture swelling,

-Still the song of glory raise;

On the theme immortal dwelling,
Join tlie universal praise.

423 Praise to Christ. 8, 7.

1 TTAIL, thou once despised Jesus

!

Xl Hail thou everlasting King!
Thou didst suSer to release us.

Thou didst free salvation bring.

Hail thou agonizing Saviour!
Bearer of our sin and shame

;

By thy merits we tind favour,

Life is given through thy name.

2 Paschal Lamb ! by God appointed,
All our sins on tliee were laid;

By alrr.'^hty love anointed,
Thou hast full atonement made:

All thy people are forgiven
Through the virtue of thy blood,

Opened is the gate of heaven.
Peace is made with man and God,

3 Josus, hail ! enthroned in srlory,

There for ever to abide

;

All the heavenly hosts adore thee,

Seated al thy Father's side

;
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Tkere for sinners thou art pleading,
There thou dost our place prepare;

Ever for us interceding
Till in glory we appear.

4!24- Pleading the Promise. 8, 7.

1 "DLESSED Saviour—Thou hast told us^
JJ In the midst of t^vo or three,
Thou art present to beheld us,

If we humbly call on thee;
Blessed promise—blessed promise,
May we thy salvation see !

2 instruct us, gracious Master,
While thy tender lambs we guide;

May we lead them to green pasture.
By the living water's side,

Where the fountain of salvation,
Pours its soul-refreshing tide.

3 Lord, we bring our charge before thee,
Little ones of thine own fold:

Teach them, Saviour, to adore thee,
As those children did of old,

Who sung praises, high hosannas.
When the hearts of men were cold!

4 Haste the time, when all the islands
In the bosom of the sea;

And the lowlands, plains and highlands,
Shall resound with praise to thee;

And the children of all nations
Shall their God and Sa\iour see.

425 Prayer to Christ. C. M.
I i^^OME, Lord, and warm each languid heart
y^ Inspire each lifeless tongue;
And let the joys of heaven mipart

Their influence to our song,
252



MOKTHiT CONCERT. 4136

S Sorrow and pain, and everj' care,
And discord there shall cease;

And perfect joy, and love sincere,
Adorn the realms of peace.

3 The soul, from sin for ever free,

Shall mourn its power no more;
But, clothed in spotless purity,

Redeeming love adore.

4 Lord, tune our hearts to praise and love,
Our feeble notes inspire;

Till in thy blissful courts above,
We join tlie angelic choir.

426 The. Presence of Christ desired. L, M.

1 TESUS, where'er thy people meet,
•^ There they behold thy mercy-seal;
Where'er they seek thee, "thou art found,
And every place is hallowed ground.

2 For thou, within no walls confined,
Inhabitest the humble mind;
Such ever bring thee where they come,
And going, take thee to their home.

3 Here may we prove the power of prayer,
To strengthen fuith, and sweeten care;

,

To U^ach our fnint desires to rise.

And bring all heaven before our eyes.

4 Behold! at thy commanding word.
Let Zion stretch her cords abroad;
Come, thon, and fill that wider space.
And b'.'sp us with a large iHcr»>ase.
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427 Prayerfor Succesa. 8,7,4.

1 T^HOU, who didst with love and blessing
J- Gather Zion's babes to thee;
Still a Saviour's love expressing,

These, the babes of Zion see
;

Bless the labours,
That would bring ti>em up for thee.

2 Smile upon the weak endeavour,
Va'ii, if thou thy smile deny;

Lo! tliey rise,—to Hve for ever!
Train, O train them for the sky !

Ne'er may Satan
Plunder Zion's nursery.

3 Let no self-applauding feeling,
Naught of praise from mortals won,

O'er the heart infectious stealing
Poison what our hands have done;

Raise tlie motives,
Sink the pride of every one.

1 Love to tliee, and pure affection
For the lambs that need a fold,

These should give our zeal direction.
And prevent ils growing cold;

Or support us.

E'en if blessing thou withhold.

6 Yet, with humble fervour bending.
We that blessing would entreat;

In the infant heart descending,
Make the toils of learning sweet;

Straisht to Zion,
Turn the young inquirer's feet.
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6 Tlien, when lonsr we both have slumbered,
Side by side, in common dust,

With thy ransomed people numbered,
With tlie assembly of Uie just;

Cliild and teacher,
Saviour! own our Jiumble trust.

4^o Prayer for God's presence. ^» M.

1 f\ COULD I find from day to day,^ A nearness to my God;
Then should my hours glide sweet away,
And lean upen his word.

2 Lord, I desire with thee to live

Anew from day to day;
In joys the world can never give,

Nor ever take away.

3 Jesus, come and rule my heart.
And make me wholly thine,

That I may never n»ore depart,
Nor grieve thy love divine.

4 Thus till my last expiring breath,
Thy goodness I'll adore;

And when my flesh dissolves in deatb,
My soul shall love thee more.

429 IMiat is Prayrr. C. M.
1 "pRAYER is the soul's sincere desire,

-L Unuttercd or expressed;
The motion of a hidden tire

That trembles in the breast.

2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh.
The falling of a tear

;

The upward glancing of an eye.
When none but God is near.
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3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech
That iiit'ant lips can try;

Prayer the subhmest strains that reach
The majesty on high.

,4 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice
Returning from his ways;

While anKels in their songs rejoice,

And say—"Behold he prays."

430 Prayer to the Saviour. 8, 7.

1 QAVIOUR, visit thy plantation;
i^ Grant us, L«>rd, a gracious rain

!

AH wiU come to desolation,

Unless thou return again:
Keep no longer at a distance;

Shine upon us from on high;
Lest, for want of thy assistance,

Every plant should droop and die.

3 Surely once thy garden flourished,

Every part looked gay and green

;

Then thy word our spirit nourished;
Happy seasons we have seen

!

But a drought has since succeeded,
And a sad decline we see;

Lord, thy help is greatly needed,

—

Help can only come from thee.

3 Let our mutual love be fervent.

Make us prevalent in prayers;
Let each one esteemed thy servant,

Shun the world's enticmg snares.
Break the tempter's fatal power;

Turn the stony heart to flesh;

And begin from this g:.;oJ hour,
To revive thy work afresh.
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431 Thp.grmtPhysiciGn. CM.
1 TTEAL us, Imm.inufil, here we stand,

-»-J- Waiting to feel thy touch;
To wounded souls stretch forth thy hand,

Blest Saviour, we are such.

2 Remember liim who once applied,
With trembling, for relief;

"Lord, I believe," with tears he cried,

''Oh, jbelp my unbelief."

3 She too, who touch'd thee in the press,
And healing virtue stole,

Was answered, "Daughter, go in peace,
Thy faith hath made thee whole."

4 Like her, with hopes and fears we come,
To touch thee if we may

;

send us not despairing home.
Send none unhealed away.

432 Pray and not Faint. S. M»

1 TESUS, who knows full well
J The heart of every saint,

Invites us all our griefs to tell.

To pray and never feint.

2 He bows his gracious ear,

We never plead in vain;
Then let us wait till he a]>pcar,

And pray, and pray agam.

3 Though unbelief suggest.

Why should we longer waitT
He bids us never give him rest,

B\Tt knock at mercj 's gatu.
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4 Then let. us earnest cry,

And never faint in prayer,

He sees, he hears, and from on higu,

Wi]l .-nake our cause his care.

433 The Uentp.s of Prayer. L. M.

1 "pRAYKR is appointed to convey
JL The blessings God designs to give;

Long as they live should Christians pray,
For only while they pray they live.

If pam atRict, or wrongs oppress

;

If cases distract, or fears dismay;
If guilt dejec^ ; if sin distress

;

In every case, still watch and pray.

3 *Tis prayer supports the soul that's weak,
Though thought be broken, language lame

,

Pray, if thou canst, or canst not speak;
But pray with faith in Jesus' name.

4 Depend on Him, thou canst not fail;

Make all thy wants and wishes knowi)

;

Fear not, his merits must prevail

;

Ask but in faith, it shall be dol^e.

434: The W-Jinan of Samaria. CM.
1 T IKE her who on Samaria's ground,

i-' Beneath a sultry sky,
Oft at the Patriarch's well was found,

Her weary toil to ply

:

2 Thus we our measured span employ
In labours, long and vain;

\Vc try each boa=;tcd fyunt of joy.
And drink, and thirst again.
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3 thou, who with a pit\nng: heart,
Didst hear her earnp.st talo,

To us that hving stream impart,
Whote waters never fail.

4 So shall i»ur broken cisterns hers,
By fickle dew-drcps fed,

No more awake tlie hitter tear,

Or bow the sorrowmg head,

5 A holy fountain in the soul.
Eternally shall rise,

SuppUed by those pure streams that roU
vVhere pleasure never dies.

4o5 Exhortaiicn to Prayer. L. M.

1 TTTHAT various hmdcrances we meet
VV In coming to a mercy-seat!
Yet who, that knows the worth of prayer,
But wishes to be often there"?

2 Prayer makes the darkened cloud withdraw,
Prayer chmbs the ladder Jacob saw,
Gives exercise to faith and love,

Brings every bicssmg from above.

3 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight t

Prayer makes the Christian's armour bright

;

And Satan trembles when he sees
The weakest saint upon tiis knees.

4 Have you no words 1 ah, think again;
Words flow apace when you complain,
And fill your fellow-creature's ear
With the sad talc of all your care.

5 Were half the brcatii thus vainly spent,
To heaven in supplication sent;
Vour cheerful sonu-s would oftencr be,

"Hear what the Lord has done for me!'*
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436 Ffar the Holy Spirit. C, M.

1 QEE, Jesus, thy disciples see,
•'^ The promised blessing give!
Met in thy name, we look to thee,

Expecting to receive.

2 Tiiee we expect, our faithful Lord,
Who in thy name are joined;

We wait according to thy word,
Thee in the Kiidst to And.

3 With us thou art assembled here,
But, O, thyself reveal

!

Son of the living God appear!
Let us thy presence feel.

4 Breathe on us. Lord, in this our day,
And these dry bones shall live

;

Speak peace into our hearts, and say,

"The Holy Ghost receive."

5 Whom now we seek, may we meet!
Jesus, the Crucitied;

Show us thy bleeding hands and feet.

Thou who for us hast died.

437 Christ in the Prayer Meeting. CM.
1 TESUS, unite our hearts to thee,
J And join us all in one;
And in our meetings everywhere,

Be thou our aim alone.

2 R.eigTi thou sole monarch of our hearts,
Without a rival reign

;

Till we with angels join above.
To praise the Lamb once slain.
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4«>0 Wkat wctnce'fur. o. iM.

1 (\ JESUS, not for pride^ Or sclttshness we meet;
For prayer and praise we turn aside,

And worldly thoughts forget.

2 We rneet the grace te take,

Whicn thou hast freely given;
We meet cti earth for thy dear sake,

That we may meet in heaven.

3 Present we know thou art;

But. O, thyself reveal

!

Now, Lord, lot every waiting heart
Thy gracious presence feel

!

4 O may thy quickening voice
The death of f^in rcrrove-;

And bid our inmost souls rejoice,

In hope of perfect love

!

439 The Example of Christ. L. M.

1 TVTY dear Redeemer and my Lord,
I'-t I read my duty in thy word;
But in thy life the law appears
Drawn out in living characters.

2 Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal,

Such deference to thy Father's will,

Such lo\e, and meekness so divine,
I would tran-scribe and make them mine.

3 Cold mountains and the midnight air
Witnessed tlie fervour of tliy pmyer;
The desert thy temptations knew.
Thy confiict an-d thy victory too.
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4 n-^ (hou my pattern: make me bear
M -.0 of thy gracious image here;
Then God the Judge shall own my name
Amon-gst the followers ol the Lamb.

•440 Prayer to Christ. L* M.
1 f\ THOU our Teacher, Brother, Friend,
^^ Behold a cloud of incense rise;

The prayers of saints to heaven ascend,
Grateful, accepted sacrifice.

2 Regard our prayers for Zion's peace;
Shed in our hearts tky love abroad;

Thy gills abundantly increase:
And fill us Vv'ith the peace of God!

3 Before thy sheep, great Shepherd, go,
And guide into thy perfect will;

Cause us thy hallowed nam>e to know.
The work of faifh in us iulfil.

4 Help us to make our calling sure;
O let us oJl be saints indeed

!

And pure a« thou thyself art pure;
Cenformed in ail things to our lieatL

4-1:1 Praverfor a Blessing. ?• M
1 npo thee, our wants are known,

J- From thee are all our powers;
Accept what i? thine own,
And pardon v.liat is ours;

Our praises. Lord, and pra5-ers receive,
And to thy word a blessing give.

2 grant that each of us,
Who meet before thee here.

May meet together thus,
When thou and thine appear!

And follow thee to hea>ren our home;
E'en so, Amen, Lord Jesus, come!
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442 Christ in the MUIst. L. M.

1 (^A-N we believe thy precious word,^ And not assemble in thj"^ name,
Sure if we meet, to meet our Lord,
And catch thy whisper, "Here I am!"

2 Wliere two or three, with faithful heart,
Unite to plead the promise given,

As truly in the midst thou art
As in the countless hosts of heaven.

443 The Mercy-stat. CM.
1 IVrO, never shall my heart despond,

-L^ Long as my lips can pray;
My latest breath, with effort fond.

Shall pass in prayer away.

2 There is a heavenly mercy-seat
To calm the sinner's fears;

There is a Saviour at whose feet

The mourner dries his tears.

.3 When friends depart, and hopes are riven,
And gathering storms I see,

My soul is but the sooner driven.
Eternal Rock, to thee!

4 for a voice of sweeter sound,
For every wind to bear;

To teach the listening world around
The blessedness of prayer!

444 Christian Felloicskip. I«. M.

I "ITTHERE two or three, with sweet accord,
VV Obedient to their sovereign Lord,
Meet to recount his acts of grace,
And ofli^r solemn prayer and praise

:
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2 There, sa3'r, the Saviour, will 1 be,
Amid this little company;
To tliem unveil niy smiling face.

And siied my glories round the place.

:j We meet at thy command, Lord,
Relying on thy faithful word;
Now send thy Spirit from above.
Now fill our hearts with heavenly love.

445 Teacher's Ghjcct. C M.
1 A TTRAC'J'KD by lovc'f sacred force,^ Like planets to the sun,
'ihough different spheres may mark our

course^
Our centre is but one.

2 As teachers of the young we meet.
Our ohject is the same

;

To lead them to the Saviour's feet,

And praise liis glorious name.

3 We meet to strengthen and unite
Our hearts in this employ;

O may our work be our delight,
A crown of future joy.

4 May union, zeal, and wisdom join,
To make our meetings blessed;

And mutual love to God and man,
Be constantly possessed.

446 All one in Chri&t. S. M.
I T ET party names no more

-Li The Christian world o'erspread;
Gentile and Jew, and bond and free,

Are one in Clirist their head.
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2 Among tlie saints on earth,
Let mutual love be found;

Heirs of the same inheritance,
Witli mutual blessings crowned.

3 Thus will the cliurch below
Resemble that above;

Where streams of pleasure ever flow,
And every heart is love.

447 The Yoke easy. CM.
1 TESUS, united by thy grace,

•^ And each to each endeared,
With confidence we seek thy face,
And know our pra3'er is heard.

2 Still let us own our common Lord,
And bear thine easy yoke;

A band of love, a threefi>Id cord,
Which never can be broke.

3 Make us into one spirit drink;
Baptized into thy name;

And let us always kindly think,
And kindly speak the same.

4 To thee inseparably joined,
Let all our spirits cleave;
may we all the loving mind
That was in thee receive

!

44o Commxinion. Lt M.

1 T3RETHREN, beloved for Jesus' sake,
-t> A hearty welcome here receive;
May we together now partake

The joys which he alone can give

!
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3 iMay Jie, by whose kind rnrc we meet,
Send Iiis good Spirii from above;

Make our communications sweot,
And cause our hearts to burn with love !

3 Forsrolten be each worldly theme,
When thus we meet to pray and praise^

We only wish to speak of him,
And tell the wonders of his grace.

i We'll talk of all he did and said,

His sufferings and his dj'mg love,
The path he marked for us to tread,

And how he triumphs now above,

5 Thus as the moments pass away,
We'll love, and wonder, asd adore;

Then hasten on the glorious daj'.

When we shall meet to part no more.

449 For the Spread of the Gospel. C. M.

1 /^UR souls, by love together knit,^ Cemenlca, mixt in one.
One hope, one heart, one mind, one voice,

'Tis heaven on earth begun.

2 Our hearts have burned while Jesus spake,
And glowed with sacred tire;

He stopped, and talked, and fed, and blest,

And tilled th' enlarged desire.

3 A rill, a stream, a torrent flows

!

But pour a mighty Hood

;

O sweep the nations", shake the earth,
Till all proclaim thee God.

4 And when thou mak'st thy jewels up,
And sett'st thy starry crown

;

When all thy sparkling gems shall shine,
Proclaimed by thee thine own

—
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5 May v/e, a little band of love,
Wc sinners, saved by grace,

From ^lory unto glory changed.
Behold thee, face to face ! Repeat.

450 Christian Fellowship. S. M.
1 "DLEST be the tie that binds

-D Our hearts in Christian love;
Tlie t>41ovvship of kindred minds

Is like to that above.

2 Before our Father's throne,
We pour our ardent prayers;

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one,
Our comforts and our cares.

3 We share our mutual woes;
Our mutual burdens bear;

And often for each other dows
The sympathizing tear.

1 When we asunder part,

It gives us inward pain.
But we shall still be joined in heart,
And hope to meet again,

5 This glorious hope revives
Our courage by the way;

While each in expectation lives,

And longs to see the day.

6 From sorrow, toil, and pain,
And sin wc shall be free:

And pcrferf love and friendship reign
ThroMgh all eternity.

451 Take up the Cross. S. M.
1 A ND are we yet alive,

-ti. And see each other's facel
Glory and praise to Jesus give,

For his preserving grace

!
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2 Preserved by power divine
We meet as brethren here.

Again in Jesus' praise we join,
And in his sight appear.

3 What troubles have we seen!
"What conflicts have we past!

Fightings without, and fears witliin,

Since we assembled last;

'I But out of all the Lord
Hath brought us by his love

;

And still he doth his help afford.

And hides our life above.

5 Then let us make our boast
Of his redeeming power.

Which saves us to the uttermost,
Till we can sin no more.

6 Let us take up the cross,

Till we the crown obtain;
An/1 gladly reckon all things loss,

So we may Jesus gain.

452 Triju3,OCod. CM.
1 T^RY us, God, and search the ground
X Of every sinful heart;
Whatever of sin in us is found,
O bid it all depart!

2 When to the right or letl we stray,

Leave us not comfortless;

But guide our feet into the way
Of everlasting peace.

3 Help us to help each other, Lord,
Each other's cross to bear;

Let eav.h his friendly aid afford,

And feel his brother's care.

268



MOSTHLT COKCEUT. 453,15'!

45^3 Dependent on God. S» M.

HOW serious is the charge
To train the ihfant mindj

'Tis Gsd alone can give a heart
To such a work inclined.

May we in Christian bonds,
The Christian name adorn,

By active deeds for public good,
Noj.mind the sinner's scorn.

While wicked men unite,
Our youth to lead aside;

'Tis ours to show them wisdom's path,
In wisdom's path to guide.

Dependent, Lord, on thee.

Our humble means to bless;
Wc gladly join our hearts and han<ls,

And look for large success.

454- Holy Fortitude. CM.
AM I a soldier of the cross.

A follower of the Larao 1

And shall I fear to ow-n his cause,
Or blush to speak his name ?

Shall I be carried to the skies,

On flowery beds of ease l

While others fought to win the prize,

And sailed through bloody seas.

Are there no foes for me to face.

Must I not stem the flood 1

Is this vain world a friend to grace,
To help me on to God {

Sure T must tight, if I would reign,

Increase my courage, Lord!
I'll bear the toil, endure the pain.

Supported by thy word.
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5 Thy saints in all this glurious war,
Sli.iU conquer, though they die

;

Tiicy see the triumph Yrom afar,

By faitli tJiey bring it nigh.

G When that illustrious day shall rise,

And all thy armies shine;
In robes of victory through the skies.
The glory shall be thine,

4.0t> V/ntch and pray. S. M.

1 TV/fY soul be on thy guard,
IfJ. Ten thousand foes sxise

;

And hosts of sin are pressing hard,
To draw thee from the skies.

S O watch, and fight, and pray,
The battle ne'er give o'er;

Rmiew it boldly every day.
And help divine implore.

3 Ne'er think the victory won,
Nor once at ease sit down

;

Thy arduous work will not be done,
Till thou hast got thy crown,

4:DO Prayer/or God's presence. Lt, Ma

1 TTERE, gracious God, beneatlv thy feet,
-tl Friends to the young and thee wis

meet.
Joined by the cord of mutual love,

Bound to oizr coramcn friend above.

3 Our hearts thy throne of grace address

;

Smile on our schools, the children bless.

For Jesus' sake, viho once on earth
Appoarod a child of lowly birth.
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3 Bless all the plans Tvhich we devise.

May they be useful, good, and wise,
Whiiat we our humble labours bend,
Thy glonous knigdom to extend.

4 May wisdom, zeal, and love inspire
Our bosoms with their purest tire;

Willie faith on thine own word relies.

And hope looks joyful to the skies.

5 Grant us thy presence, God ef grace,
Now while we meet before thy face.
That we may feel, ere we depart,
Thy love diffused through every heart.

457 The hope of the Church. L. M.

1 (CHILDHOOD and youth, how vain they^ seem

!

Their beauty passes like a dream.
And soon or late, the loveliest bloom
Will fade and wither in the tomb.

2 Yet in our charge with hope we trace

The features of a future race.

And in these youthtul classes, sec
The seed of churches yet to be.

3 God of the church, which must icmain
While generations wax and wane,
For this we toil,— deign t« bless

The humble effort with success.

4 Hence, fill thy courts with songs of praise,

Hence, ministers and people raise,

And hence, supply the failing bands
That bear thy word to heathen lands.

Ji We plead thy promise, sovereign Lord,
While thus we pray with one accord;
E'en as thy promise let it be,

For, touching this, we all agree.
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45o Sabbath-school Union Hymn. 8, 7.

1 T>E the little ones instructed,
-D Taueht the knowledge of the Lord;
To the school—to church conducted;

Christ invites them in liis word.

2 Brethren, sisters! fond of guiding
Youthful feet that wandering stray;

In your Saviour's help confiding,
Lead them on in wisdom's way.

3 Still the Lord, by invitation,
Welcomes children to his arms;

Boundless is the Lord's compassion,
Sweet the voice of Jesus cliarms.

4 Hear us. Saviour! now imploring
For the children of our care;

May their heart?, by love adoring,
Find access to thee in prayer.

5 Lord of teachers ! blessed Jesiis,

As thou wert, make us to be;
Tlicn what pleasetb thee will please us.
We shall then resemble thee.

459 Teacher's Prayer. S. M.

I /CONTROL my every thought;^ And all my sin remove

;

Let every work in thee be wrought,
Let all be v/rought in love.

3 O bless me with the mind,
Meek Lamb, that was in thee!

And let my faith and zeal be joined
With pertcct charity.
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S O may I love !i5ce thee;
In all thy footstrps tread;

Tlvju lialefl all iniquity.

But nothing Ihou hast made.

4 O may I learn the art,

With meekness to reprove!
And hate the sin with a-U my heart.

But still the sinner love.

4i>0 Reliance on divine Assistance. «• «'•

t TTEIRS of unending life,

-IJ- While yet we sojourn here,
O let us our salvation work

W'ith trembling and with fear.

2 God will support our hearts
With might before unknown;

The work to be performed is ours.
The strength is all his own.

3 'Tis he tlrat works to will,

'Tis he that works to do;
His is the power by which we act,

His be the glory too

!

4.(51 The private ConKTt. C. AL

1 nPHR burden of their souls they bring,
-*- At prayer's appointed hour;
To Tlim whose fcvour is the spring

Tiiat gives ihe truth its power.

2 Eye meets not eye, but every heart
Together joins in prayer;

Love binds the souls v/hom space would
part,

And Go<i is everywhere.
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3 As clouds from different sources rise

Above this scene of toiJ,

And fall in blessings from the skies
To cheer the thirsty soU

—

4 So shall their prayers together blend
Before the throne above,

And streams of hope and joy descend
To crown their wcrk of love.

6 Lord ! may tliy Spirit give success
To all who seek thy face

;

And youthful hearts be taught to bless
The wonders of thy grace.

40^ Christ^s presence desired. CM
1 T ORD, we esteem the favour great,

-L' An\i give tlie praise to thee,

That we can thus together meet,
An<l none to make us flee.

2 But hours like this will barren prove
Unless we see thy face

;

Come then, O Saviour, from above.
And consecrate tliis place.

3 O let the visits of thy love
The purest joys impart

!

Let all o\ir deadness now remove.
And zeal lill every heart.

4 Zeal to con->-s thy glorious name,
In spite of earth and hell,

Thy loving kindness to proclaim,
And all thy goodness tell.

5 Lord, let thy people's light so shine.
That all the world may see.

And own its origin divine.

And give tlie i4iaise to thee.
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400 Progress of the Gospel. « S.

1 T)17"HEN the glorious work begun
VV Small and feeble was its day;
Now the word doth swiftly run,
Now it wins its widening way.

2 More and more it spreads and grows;
Strong and mighty to prevail;

Sin's stronghold it now o'erthrows,
Shakes tne trembling gates of hell.

404 Chiist interceding. C M.
1 r\ THOU that pleadest with pitying love—
^^ How large that love and free,

When sad and wounded liere we prove,
There's rest alone in thee.

2 Poor wanderers tired, ber^ift of all,

To sin and 'bondage sold;
We strive, till freed from Satan's thrall.

We're brought to Jesus' fold.

3 With fervour at the sinner's heart
Thou pleadest to enter in ;

And there the kindly balm impart
That heals the wounds of sin.

4 " Open my sister to (iiy spouse,
My love is ever true;

My head with drops of midnight flaws,
My locks are tilled with dew."

.5 Who shall not, Lord, with love adore,
WJien thu3 Jehovah pleads:

What bosom will refuse the door,
When Jesus intercedes';

6 Enter this heart, my Saviour, God,
Subdui^ to thee this breast;

Slied thy renewing grace abroad.
And be my cuustant guest.
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465 Sowing the Seed. S. M.
1 QOW in the morn thy seed,

1^ At cvc hold not thy hand ;

To doubt and fear give thon no heed,
Broad-cast it roond the laud.

2 Beside all waters sow,
The highway furrows stock.

Drop it where thorns and thistles grow,
Scatter it on the rock.

3 Tiie gooJ, the fru» fui ground,
Expect not here nor there;

O'er hill and dale by spols 'tis found J

Go forth then everywhere.

4 Thou knowest not which may thrive,

The late or early sown ;

Grace keeps the precious ^^erm alive,

When and wherever strown.

5 And duly shall appear.
In verdure, beauty, strength,

The tender blade, the stalk, the ear.

And the foil corn at length.

6 Thou can?t rot toil in vain :

Cold, heat, and moist, and dry,

ShaM foster nnd mature tjie grain,

For gamers in the sky.

7 Th3n when the glorious end,
The day of God is come,

The angel reapers shall descend,
And heaven smg " Harvest home !"'

J 66 Sabhath-school Teachers Prayer. C. M
i 'T^i;:ACHKR divine ! we bow the knee,

-L Submissive, at tiiy tiiroue
;

Our fervent cry we raise to thee,

Ah ! .'eave us not alone.
27C



MONTHLT GONCKBT. €61

2 In vain we teach, unless thy grace
Instruct each tfiiider heart

:

Tfeen deign to hear, hide not thy feu:e.

Thy Spirit, Lord, impart.

3 Without thee we can nothing do,
But further from thee stray ;

Oh ! change our hearts, our minds renew,
And teach us how to pray.

4 And may the sacred tie of love
Bind us together here ;

A foretaste give of joys above,
Life's pilgrimage to cheer.

6 Thus while on earth, we would adore ;

When deatli shall clo?e our eyes,
May teachers, children, meet once more,

Transplanted to the skies.

4:0

7

Loving-kindness. L. M.
1 A WAKE, my soul, in joyful lays,
xi And sing thy great Bcdeemer's praise ;

He justly claims "a song from thee,

—

His loving-kindness, O how free !

2 He saw me ruined in the fall,

Yet loved me notwithstanding^ all.

He saved me from my lost estate,

—

' His loving-kindness, O how great

!

3 Though numerous hosts of mighty foes,

Though earth and hell my way oppose,
He safely leads my soul along,

—

His loving kindness, how strong !

4 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud,
Has gathered thick, and thundered loud.
He near my soul has always stood,

—

His Ijving-kindness, how good

!
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*e8, 469 MONTHLY COJTOEHT.

6 Often I feel my sinful heart
Prone trom my Saviour to depart

;

But though I oft have him forgot,

His Joving-kindness changes nut.

6 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale.

Foon all my mortal powers must tail

;

! may my last expiring breath

His loving-kindness sing in death.

46S The great Teacher. Vs.
\ r^HRIST was teaching all the day

V-V Where the throng of hearers met

;

And at night retired to pray
In the mount of Olivet.

2 He on no soft couch reposed
Through the 'customed hou'^ nt sleep

;

But when others' eyes were Ciosod,

He awoke to pray and weep.

3 Ail the labours we have shand.
O how noor, and little 'vortlt.

When with those, so grea., c -n pared,

Of our Saviour upon e'".h ?

4 may gratitude inspire

Him to follow now al

Then our hearts will iie\\ ' n-

In these humble deeds love.

^AO Heaven desire > 11*8.'

1 T WOULD not live alv I ask not to
i. stay
Where storm after storm ^ks dark o'er the

way;
The few lurid mornings ' lawn on ua

here
Are enough for litb's wo's, 'rM enough for

its cheer.
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MOJTTHLY cosceht. 4T0

2 I weuld not live alway, thus fettered by sin,

Temptation without, and corruption within :

K'Pn the rapture of pardon is mingled with
fears,

And the cup of thanksgiving with penitent
tears.

3 I would not live alway; no—welcome the
tomb;

Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not its

gloom •

There, sweet be my rest, till he bid me arise,

To hail him in triumph descending the skies.

4 "Who, who would live alway away from his
God;

Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode

;

Where the rivers of pleasure flow o'er the
briprht plains.

And the noontide of glory eternally reigns:

5 Where tlie saints of all ages in harmony
meet,

Their Saviour and brethren transported to

greet

;

While the anthems of rapture unceasingly
roll,

And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the
soul

!

470 Teachers' social Prai/er-niceUrig. 1^. M
1 piOME ! let us join our notes of praise,

v_/ With all the heavenly throng

;

Let harmony our voices raise,

And love employ our song.
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171 MONTULT C02VCKBT,

2 Like Jesus let us strive to be,

In tenijxT and in mind;
Forgivintr, humble, meek and free,

Benevolent and kind.

3 Lord! lot no strife our union spoil.

But love and friendship thrive,

Si:pply our souls with holy oil,

To keep the flame alive".

•1 And when at lensrth onr weary' feet
This vale of tears have troa

;

^I;»y chiUircn and their teachers meet
Around the throne cf God.

471 TheLi^hlqfZion. C M.

1 TTAIL, hi«;h]y favoured of the skies
-Tl Awake to jnys divine;
Spring from the dust, transported rise,

In robes of splendour shine.

2 Before thy rising moni are driven
The shades of inidnight gloom :

Bursting in brilliant rays from heaven.
Thy glorious light is come.

3 To illume thy throne, thy fame to spread.
Thy Lord his love displays,

And pours his wonders round thy head
In everlasting blaze.

4 Earth's proudest monarchs, at command,
Within thy courts await

;

And millions, flown from every land.
Swarm round thv srolden gate.
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MOKTHLT CONCERT. 4T/J, 4T3

5 From realm to realm thy wondrous light .

Exteiidb ics dazzling- sway,
And banishes earth's gloomy night
With heaven's reflected day.

4712 Responsibility. S. M.
1 A CHARGE to keep I have,

-tA. A God to glorify ;

A never-dying soul to save,
And lit it for the sky.

2 To serve the present age.
My calling to fulfil

:

may it all my powere engage.
To do my Master's will.

3 Arrp me with jealous care,

As in thy sight to live;

And O thy"servant, Lord, prepare,
A strict account \o give.

4 Help me to watch and pray,
And (m thyself rely,

Assured, if I my trust betray,
I shall for ever die.

4.7o Teachers^ Prayer. L« M.
1 ll/TAY we who teach the rising race,

-L'A Be filled, Lord, with every grace;
And may t^y Spirit from al)ove

Descend ancf bless our work of love,

ii Thy grace to those we teach impart,
Lord, renew each youthful heart;

Miil^i them Irom evef\' sin to flee.

And dedicate their lives to thee.

3 May we in love to tliem abound,
And zea'lons in the work be found;
And many seals may we obtain,

To prove our labour's not in vain.
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414, 475 MONTHLY 60NCEHT.

4 When at thine awful bar they stand,

O welcome them to thy right hand,
To join with us the heavenly lays,

And sing our great Redeemer's praise.

474 Teachers' Meeting. L. M.
1 TNDULGENT God of love and power,
A Be with us at this solemn hour

!

Smile on our souls; our plans approve,
By which we seek to spread thy love.

2 Let each discordant thought be gone.
And love unite our hearts in one;
Let all we have and are combine,
To forward objects so divine.

475 Pleasure of Teaching. C M.
1 IDLEST is the man whose heart expands
-D At melting pity's call,

And the rich blessings of whose hands,
Like heavenly manna, fall.

2 Mercy, descending from above,
In softest accents pleads;
may each tender bosom move.
When mercy intercedes.

3 Be ours the bliss in wisdom's way
To guide untutored youth,

And lead the mind that went astray
To piety and truth.

4 Children our kind protection claim.
And God will well approve,

When infants learn to hsp liis name,
And their Creator love.

5 Delightful work ! young souls to win
And turn the risint( race

From the deceitful paths of sin,

To seek redeeming grace.
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MOSTHLT COXCERT. 4T6, 47T

6 Almighty God! thy influence shed
To aid this good design

:

The honours of tliy name be spread,
And let the praise be thine.

476 Social Worship. P. M.

1 ^TTHERE two or three toge4iier meet,
VV My love and mercy to repeat,

And tell what I have done,
There will I be (saith God) to bless.

And every burdened soul redress,

Who worships at my throne.

2 Make one in this assembly, Lord,
Speak to each heart some cheering word,

To set the spirit free ;

Impart the Spirit's gracious power,
And grant that we may spend an hour

In fellowship with tiiee.

477 Prayerfor Children. L. M.

LORD ! encouraged by thy grace,
- We bring these children to thy throne;
Give them with thee a heavenly place.

Let them be thine, and thine alone.

7 Remove from them each stain of guilt,

And let them all be sanctified;

Lord ! thou canst cleanse them if thou wilt,

And all their native evils hide.

3 We ask not for them earthly bliss.

Or earthly honours, wealth, or fame;
The sum of our desires is this,

Tha< they may love and fear thy name.
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478, 4TJ> M(i\THLy roNrEliT.

478 DeutkofnT^ac?-i': S. M
'ERP. little {-hiJdrer. /eep,

A teacher jrone ufore;
For thnse that l<.ve.l to e liis face

SluiH see his face no .nore.

2 Yet all whom once he taught
To sit at Jesus' feet,

And .^eek the blessedness he sought,
May him in slory meet.

3 Grieve, t)rothier teachers! gneve;
With you he bore the cross;

And gladly, for a crown of life,

Accounted all thitisjs loss.

4 His eye, his vofce, his hand
Still niarshal you along;

A fearless, firm, united band

—

Quit you like men—bo, strong.

5 Strong in the Lord was he,
And va'iant for the truth;

Go, train your little ones to be
Christ's soldiers from their youth.

479 Fa-retrel! to a Teacher. L. M,
kh^AR partner of our hopes and fears,

Atid wilt th'»u here no longer dwell.
To share our toils, and joys, and tears?
And must we bid a sad farewell

!

3 Yes, thou must till thy future lot,

Far tirojTi thy fond and ciierished friends;
But not to b(? by us forgot

While life its Ijeating^ pulses spends.

3 We'll think of thee amid the. scene
Of each returning Sabbath day;

And nowhere else with grief so keen.
Will mourn that thou art far away.
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CHnrSTIAS LIFE. 480

I We'll think of thoe whene'er we nricet,

Our weekly lessons to prepare;
Nor ileem our soci:il band complete,

Whilst thou, dear friend, art wanting
there.

3 We'll think of thee around the hoard
Tliit f-peaks a dyin? Savi<>ur's Icve;

And trust our joy will be restored

In endless fellowship above.

B Lord, let thy care his footsteps ^uard.
Thy choicest blessings till his heart;

And crown him with thy rich reward.
Where Christian friends no more shall

part.

CHRISTIAN LIFE AND EXPERIENCE.

480 Idols. S. M.
1 A II • wliither should I ro,

t*- Burdened, and sick, and faint;

To wnom should I my troubles show,
And pour o»it my corn plaint T

2 My Saviour bids ir.e come;
An! why do T dvlay 1

He calls the wcar> sinner home,
And yet from him ! stay!

3 What is It keeps me ba<-k,

From which I cannot pan?
Which will not let the Saviour take

posses-ion of my heart ]
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481, 4:82 CHniSTTAlT LIFB

4 Some rursod thins: unknown
Must surely lurk within;

Sonic idol which 1 will not own,
Some secret bosom-sin.

5 Jesus! the hinderance show,
Whicli I have feared to see;

And let me now consent to know
What keeps me back from thee.

6 Searcher of hearts, in mine
Thy tryui^ power display;

Into its darkest corners shine.
And take the veil away.

481 Christ the Physician. L. M.
1 TESUS, the sinn<^r"s friend, to (lice,
J Lost and undone, for aid I flee j

Weary of earth, myself, and sin;
Open thine arms, and take me in.

2 Pity and heal my t'in-sick soul;
'Tis thou alone canst make me whoJe;
Dark, till in me thine imasre shine,
And lost i am till thou art mine.

3 The mansion for thyself prepare.
Dispose my heart by entering there;
'Tis this alone can make me clean;
'Tis this alone can cast out sin.

4 What shall I say thy srrace to movel
Lord, I am sin,"but thou art \o\e\
I pive up every plea beside,

—

Lord, I am lost, but thou hast died.

482 Cod our Portion. CM.
1 'T^HOU art my portion, O my God,

,L Soon as i know thy way.
My heart Inak^-s haste to obey thy word.
And sullers no delay.
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A.SD EXPEniEXCE. 483

2 I choose the path of heavenly truth,

And ^lory in my choice;

Not all tiie riches of the earth
Could make me so rejoice.

3 The testimonies of thy grace
1 set before mine eyes;

Thence I derive my daily strength,

And there my comfort lies.

4 If once I wander from tliy path,

I tliink upon my ways

;

Then turn my feet to tliy commands,
And trust thy pardomng grace.

5 Now I am thine, lor ever thine,

O save thy servant, Lord! •

Thou art my shield, my hiding-place,

My hope is in tny word.

6 Thou hast inclined this heart of mine
Thy statutes to fulfil;

And tluis till mortal hfe shall end
Would I perform thy wilL

48O Uncertainty. 7 S.

1 ypiS a point I long to know,
JL Oft it causes anxious thought,
Do I love the Lord, or no!
Am I his, or am I notl

2 Could my heart so hard remain.
Prayer a task and burden prove.

Every trifle give me pain,
If 1 knew a Saviour's love!

3 When I turn my eyes withm,
All is dark, and vain, and wild,

Filiod with unbelief -ind sin,

Cii;i I deem mysejf a childl
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484,485 cHiusTiAs life

4 Lord, decide the doubtful case,
Thou who art tl>y people's suii:

Shine upon tliy work oi" grace,
If it be indeed begun.

5 Let me love thee more and more
If I love at all, I pray

;

II 1 have not loved- before,

Help nie to begin to-day.

484 True Zeal. C. M.

1 'T'EAL is that pure and heavenly flame^ The fire ot love supplies;
While that wliich otlen bears the name

Is self in a (Usguise.

2 True zeal i# merciful and mild.
Can pity and ft)rbcar;

The lalse is headstrong, fierce, and wild,
And breatliCis revenge and war.

3 Self may its poor reward obtain,
And be applauded here;

But zeal the best applause will gain,
When Jesus shall appear.

4 Lord, tlie idol self dethrone.
And from our hearts remove;

And let no zeal by us be shown,
But that which springs from love.

48 1> Lord, search vie ! L. W.

1 f^ 01), from his high and lofty throne,
^J Stoops to behold all earthly things

;

To him the minds of all are known,
From meanest slaves to mightiest kings.

8 Does pride, or love of man's applause,
Usurp dominion o'er my heart?

Or Goes the love of Jesus' cause.
Its sacred energy impart '!
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ASTD EXPERIENCE. 486, 481

3 While I address the vounsr—"Re wise,
flj- to Jesus and" his cioss!"

Do I all earthly things despise,
And count them but as dust and dross 1

<i Lord, search my motives, try my heart.
And show me every secret sin

;

That I may ne'er from thee depart,
And thou may'st always rule within.

486 Th& Resolution. CM. ^

1 '117'ITNESS, ye men and angels, now
* » Before the Lord we speak;
To him we make our solemn rew,
A vow we dare not break:

2 That, long as life itself shall last,

Ourselves to Christ we yield

;

Nor from his cause will we depart, ^^

Or ever quit the field. s

3 We trust not in our native strength,
But on his grace rely.

That, with returnmg wants, the Lord
Will all our need supply.

4 Lord, guide our doubtful feet aright,

And keep us in thy ways;
And while we turn our vows to prayers.

Turn thou our prayers to praise.

487 Vain Boasting. S. M.
1 -OEWARE of Peter's word,

-D Nor confidently say,

I never will deny the Lord,
{

But grant I never may.

2 Man's wisdom is to seek
His strength in God alone.

And e'en an angel would be wealf,
^V'ho trusted in his own.
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488,439 CHiiisTiAX Lir«

3 Retreat beneatli his wings,

And in his grace confiile

;

This more exalts the Kin^ of kings

Than all his works beside.

4 In Jesus is our store

;

Grace issues from liis throne

:

Whoever says, " I want no more,*'

Confesses he feas none.

488 The Surrender. 8, 7, 4.

1 ^ITELCOME, welcome, dear Redeemer,W Welcome to tliis heart of mine

:

Lord, I make a full surrender,

Every power and thought be thme

;

Thine entirely,

Through eternal ages thine.

2 Known to all to be thy mansion,
Earth and hell will disappear

;

Or in vain attempt possession,

When they find the Lord is near:
Shout, Zion

!

Shout, ye saints, the Lord is here I

480 Covimunion lei-h God. L. M«
1 fl/pf God, permit me not to be

i'-i- A stranger to myself and thee;

Amidst a thousand thoughts I rove.

Forgetful of my highest love.

2 Why should my passions mix with earth.

And thus debase my lieavcniy birth?

Why should I cleave to things below,
And let my God, my Saviour, go?

3 Call me away from flesh and sense

:

One sovereign word can draw me tliencs ;

I would obey the voice divine.

And aU inferior joys resign.
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AHfD EXP£RIEKCE. 490, 491

i Be earth, with all her scenes, withdrawn;
Let r.oise and vanity be gone;
In secret silencf; »f the mind,
My heaven, and tliere my God, I find.

"dlllO Importance of Time. 8, 8, 6.

1 T ! on a narrow neck of land,
-L' 'Twixt two unbounded seas I stand,

Yet how insensible

!

A point of time, a moment's space,
Removes rac to that heavenly place,

Or shuts me up in hell

!

2 God! my inmost soul convert.
And deeply on my tlioughtful heart

Eternal things nnpress;
Give me to feel their solemn weight,
And save me, ere it be too late,

By thy almighty grace,

y Before me place, in bright array.
The pomp of that tremjcndous day,
when thou in clouds shalt come

To judge the nations at thy bar:
tell me, Lord, shall I be there,

To meet a joyful doom!
1 Be this my one great business here,
With holy joy and holy fear.

To make my calling sure

;

Assist, Lord, a feeble worm.
Then shall I ail thy will perform,
And to the end endure.

491 Hinder me not. CM.
1 TN all my Lord's appointed waj'^s,

1 My journey I'll pursue;
Hinder me not, ye much loved saints,

For I must go with you.
291



492, 493 CHRISTIAN lifb

2 Through floods and flames, if Jesus leads,
I'll tbllow where he goes;

Hinder me not, shall be my cry,
Though earth and hell oppose.

3 Through duty and tlurough trials too,

I'll go at his command

:

Hinder me not, for I am bound
To my Immanuel's land.

i And when my Saviour calls me home.
Still this my cry shall be.

Hinder me not, come, welcome death,
I'll gladly go with thee.

492 Grace. C. M.
1 A MAZING grace! how sweet the sound
"^ That saved a wretch hke me !

I once was last, but now am found,
Was bhnd, but now I see.

2 'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,

And grace my fears relieved

;

How precious did tliat grace appeal
The hour I first believed.

3 Through many dangers, toils, and snares
I have already come :

*Tis grac« that brought me safe tlius far.

And grace will lead me home.

4 And vJien this flesh and heart shall fail.

And mortal hfe shall cease,

I shall possess, within tlie veil,

A life of joy and peace.

4«lo Pressing ontcards. ^' M.
1 A WAKE, ray soul! stretch every ncrvo,

-ti- And press with vigour on
;

A Ijcavenlj' race demands thy zeal,

And an immortal crown.
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AND EXPERIEXCE. 404, 495

2 A cloud of witnesses around
Hold thee in full survey

;

Forget the steps already trod,

And onward urge thy waj*.

3 'Tis God's all-animating voice
That calls thee from on high

;

*Tis his own hand presents the prize
To thine aspiring eye.

494 Eternal Life. '^- L. M.

1 T LIVE to die, I die to Uve,
-- And live, no more to die again

;

In death I shall a life receive,
In worlds remote from death and pwiin,

2 This life I owe to Him who died,
And rose, and reigns in yonder skies;

I triumph through the Crucified,
And dead with Christ, with Christ shall

rise.

3 His wondrous death my life ensures,
His wondrous rising death destroys ;

While Jesus lives, my lite endures,
That life the measure of my joys.

4 Then let me live, and let me die.

To Him who lived and died for me;
That I may rise with Him on high,
To life and immortality.

495 Rock of Agts. 7's.

1 "DOCK of Ages! cleft for me,
Av Let me hide myself in thee

;

Let the water and the blood,
From thy side, a healing flood,

Be of sin the double cure.
Save from vmith and make me pure.
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496 CHRISTIAJr IIFB

2 Should my tears for ever How,
Should my zeal no languor know,
This for sm could not atone,

Thou must save, and thou alone;
In my hand no price 1 bring,

Simply to thy cross I cling.

3 While I draw this fleeting breath,

Wlien mine eyelids close in death,

When I rise to worlds unkno^vn,
And behold thee on thy throne,

Rock of Ages ! cleft for me.
Let me hide myself in thee

!

496 Christian Warfare. S. M.

1 ^OLDIERS of Christ, arise,
^ And put your armour on,

Strong in the strength w^^hich God supplies,

Through his eternal Son;

2 Strong in the Lord of Hosts,
And ill his mighty power,

Who in tile strength of Jesus trusts,

Is more than conqueror.

3 Stand then in his great might,
.

With all his strength endued

;

But take, to arm you for the fight, •

The panoply of God ;

4 That having all things done,
And all your conflicts past,

Ye may o'ercome through Christ aIaD0}

And stand entire at last.

5 Stand, then, against your foes

In close and firm array.

Legions of enemies oppose
Tliroughout the evil day

:
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AND EXPKRIKXCE. 4D7, 498

6 But meet the sons of night,
And mock tlieir vain design,

Armed in the arms of heavenly light.

Of riglitcousness divine.

7 Leave no unguarded place,
No weakness of the soul

;

Take every virtue, every grace,
And fortify the v\-hole

:

8 Indissoiubly joined,
To battle all proceed;

Cut ann yourselves with all the mind
That was in Christ your Head.

4117 Communion with God. L« M.
1 "U'AR from my thoughts, vain world be gone,
-T Let my religious hours alone :

From tlcsh and sense I would be free,

And hold communion, Lord, with thee.

2 My heait grows warm with holy fire,

And kindles with a pure desire.

To see thy grace, to taste thy love.

And feel thine influence from above,

3 When I can say that God is mine,
When I can see thy glories shine,
I'll tread the world beneath my feet.

And all that men call rich and great.

4 Send comfort down from thy right hand.
To cheer me in this barren land;
And in thy temple let me know
The joys thai from thy presence flow.

498 Christ the Rock. C. M.
I TN every care that dims the mind,
L When dark temptations press,

Let me witli Christ a shelter find,

Mv Rock, my Righteousness.
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499 cnnisTiAS life

2 If man conspire my hopes to blast,

Or sickness come, or pain

;

And peace and joy have quickly past,

And fail to cheer again :

3 Then, Lord, amidst the darkest night,
And through the stormie,st day,

Be thou tor ever in my sight

;

My Rock! my Hope! my Stay!

499 Wheat and Teres. L. M.

1 q^HOUGH in the earthly church below
-i- Tne wheat and tares together grow;
Jesus ere long will weed the crop,
And pluck the tares in anger'up.

2 Will it relieve their horrors there.

To recollect their stations here

;

How much they heard, how much they knew.
How long among the wheat they grew 1

3 Oh ! this will aggravate their case!
They perish'd under means of grace

;

To tlicm the word of hfe and faith

Became an mstrument of death.

4 "We seem alike when thus we meet,

—

Strangers might think we all were wheat;
But to the Lord's all-searching eyes,
Each heart appears without disguise.

5 The tares are spared for various ends.
Some for the sake of praying friends

;

Others, the Lord against their will.

Employs liis counsel to fuliA.

6 But though they grow so tall and strong.
His plan will not require them long;
In harvest, when he saves his own,
The tares shall into hell be thrown.
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AITB EXPERIENCE. 500, 501

500 Confidence in God. CM.
1 "ITrHILE thee I seek, protecting Power!

» V Be my vain wishes stilled

;

And may this consecrated hour
With better hopes be filled.

2 Thy lore the power of thought bestowed;
To thee my thoughts would soar:

Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed;
That mercy I adore.

3 In each event of life, how dear
Thy ruling hand I see:

£i'.ch blessing to my soul most dear,
Because conferred by thee.

1 In every joy that crowns my days,
In every pain I bear,

My heart shall find dehght in praise,

Or sceJi relief in praj'cr.

5 When gladness wings my favoured hour,
Thy love my thoughts shall fill;

Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower,

My soul shall meet thy will,

y My lifted eye, without a tear.

The gathering storm shall see;

My steadfast heart shall know no fear;

That heart will rest on thee.

501 Salbath Evening Song. L. M.
1 TV/pLLlONS within thy courts have met,
i'l Millions this day before thee bowed;
Their faces Zion-ward were set,

Vows with their lips to thee they vowed:

2 But thou, soul-searchins God ! hast known
The hearts of all tliat bent tlie knee,
And hast accepted those alone
In spirit tliat have worshipped thee.
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502, 503 CUiUSTIAK LIFE

<i And not a prayer, a tear, a sigh,

Hath failed to-daj^ some suit to gain;
To those in trouble thou wert nigh,

Not one hath sought thy face in vain.

4 Yet one prayer more ;—and be it one
]n which both heaven and earth accord,

Fulfil thy promise to thy Son,
Let all that breathe call Jesus^Lord.

502 The Redec7ncd in Heaven. C. M.
1 "pRAISE to the Lord, lor they are past,
i They are gone safe before

;

They've borne the wildest tempest blast,

And heard the last storm's roar.

2 Mourners they were—they weep not now;
Sick—now tliey know not pain

;

And glory shines on every brow
Of that once feeble tram.

3 ! blest, and beautiful, and bright,

How fair their white robes gleam

;

! to behold the glorious sight

With not a veil between

!

4 Yet once, like us, with trembling fear,

Their unknown path they viewed;
Now, God has wiped away each tear

From ail that multitude,

5 Shout ! they have gained their rest at last,

The port where they would be

;

Throu^^n adverse gales and tempest's blast

Their followers still are we.

503 Welcome to Death. C. M.
1 TTrELCOME the sweet, the sacred Jioui

!

VV Ye moments, swiftly roll.

When earth shall yield her boasted power
To bind my parting soul.
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AND EXPEIllEJrCE. 5(V1

2 Welcome the pang that calls me home
To scenes of long-sought rest

;

Welcome the voice that whispers, " Come
To Jesus" pitying breast."

3 There grief her murmurs shall forego,

And sin its power resign
;

Pure joy and love unruffled flow,

And God be ever mine.

4 could 1 now those joys foresee

That soon shall be my own

;

When, freed from sin, from sorrow free,

I'm filled with God alone
;

5 Death's lonely vale should echo wide
With songs of sin forgiven

;

Till, wafted safe o'er Jordan's tide,

I join the notes of heaven.

504: Call from the Heathen. 8,7.

1 "VyAFTED o'er the breast of ocean,
* ' Hark ! a voice a?ttracts the ear

;

Hushed be every rude commotion
;

Soft and low it murmurs near

—

Lo, we perish I ye can save.

Fearless venture o'er the wave.

2 Yes, ye heard it, sainted spirits.

Throned in radiance ever bright,

Where, exalted, each inherits

Glory in yon world of hght

;

Heard it, and obeyed the call

;

Served your God, and left your all.
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505 CHniSTIAX LIFE

3 And ye hear it, ye who hasten
In tlie path by martyrs trod,

Human sutrcring to lessen,

Souls immortal bring to God:
Followers of your gracious Lord,
Mercy will your names record.

4 Who hears not the invitation,

"Come and help," from many a landl
Who would not proclaim salvation,

Fearless, at his Lord's command

;

Making glad the wilderness
With his messages of peace I

6 Praise and blessing never ending,
Jesus ! to thy name be given :

Thou didst once, for man descending,
Leave the highest throne of heaven

:

Souls by thee redeemed shall swell
Songs of love unspeakable.

505 Religion. L. M.
1 f\ COME, thou great and gracious Power,^ Accept a home within my breast;

My spirit cheer in every hour.
In every season give me rest.

2 teach me well to know my heart,
My folly and my sin to see;

On earth to bear a lowly part.

And give myself and all to thee.

3 Teach me to trust a Saviour's name,
To feel a Saviour's dying love;

To be redeemed—be that my fame,

—

My honours let me seek above.

4 When pleasure cheers and friendship smiles,
And" snioothly sweeps my bark along.

Then save me from the tempter's wiles,

Be thou my joy, be thou my song.
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A!TD EXPERIEITCE. 506

5 And when affliction's gloomy power
Shall sliroiid my soul in sad dismay;

Rise thou, a star to cheer that hour.

And lead me through the darkened way.

6 Yea, at the last, when gltastly death

This life's short brittle thread shall break,

Do thou attend my latest breath,

Thy Spirit clothe me when I wake.

7 And when around the judgment throno

The myriads of the earth shall meet,

O wilt thou then my spirit own.
And fill me with thy bUss complete!

506 Heaven in Prospect. * 8.

X DALMS of glory, raiment bright,

-1 Crowns that never fade away,
Gird and deck the sa4nts in light,

Priests and kings and conquerors they.

Z Yet the conquerors bring their palms
To the Lum'u amidst ihe throuc,

And proclaim in ioyful psalms,

V ictory through his cross alone.

3 Kings for harps their crowns resign,

Crying, as they strike the chords,

'•Take tlie kingdom—it is thine,

King of kings, and Lord of lords!"

i Round the altar, priests confess.

If their ro'jcs are white as snow,
'Twas the Saviour's righteousness.

And his blood that made them so.

5 Who are these l—on earth they dwelt,

Sinners once of Adam's race;

Guilt and fear and suftering felt.

But were saved by sovereign grace.
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507 CHIlISTIAJr LIFE.

6 They were mortal, too, like us;
Ah ! when we, like them, shall die.

May cur souls, translal-ad thus,
Triumph, reign, and shine on high

!

507 The Teacher in viete of Death. 8*9.

1 nno Jesus, the crown of my hope.
JL My solU is in haste to be gone;
Oh bear me, ye cVerubim, up.
And waft me away to his throne.

2 My Saviour, whom absent I love,
Whom not havingr seen, I adore,

Whose name is exalted above
All glory, dominion, and power:

3 Dissolve thou the bands that detain
My soul from her portion in thee;
strike off the adamant chain,
And make me eternally free.

4 Then that happy era begins
When arrayed in tliy glory I shine,

And no longer pierce with my sins
The bosom on which I recline.

302



• " insMissioH. 50©, 509

DISMISSION AND DOXOLOGIES.

508 S. M.

1 "\"\7'^ ^^^ '''''°"™ scliool dep.irt,
VV Grace in God's house to seek

;

Be present, Lord, with every heart.

There, and througliout the week.

3 May Father, Spirit, Son,
Rule us in peace and love

\

And when on earth thy will is done,
Receive our souls above.

500 Dismission. 8, 7» 4.

\ T ORD, dismiss us with thy blessing,
-L^ Fill our hearts with joy and peace ;

Let us each, thy love possessing,
Triumph in redeeming grace;

O refresh us,
Travelling through this wilderness.

2 Thanks we give, and adoration
For the gospel's joyful sound

;

May the fruits of thy salvation
In our hearts and lives abound

;

May thy presence
With U3 evermore be found.

3 So, whene'er the signal's given,
\J^ from caith to call away

;

Borne on angels' wings to heaven,
Glad to Irave our cumbrous clay-

May we, ready,
Rise and reign in endless day.



510,511^512 oisjfission'.

510 Parting Hymn. L. M.

1 piOME, Christian brethren, ere we part,
^-^ Join every voice and every heart;
One solemn hyain to God we raise;
One final song of grateful praise.

2 Teachers ! we here may meet no mere,
But there is yet a happier shore

;

And there, released from toil and pain.
Dear brethren, we shall meet again.

511 Parting. L. M.
1 "CATHER, once more let grateful praise
-T And humble prayer to thee ascend;
Thou Guide and Guardian of my ways.
Our first, and last, and only Friend.

2 Since every day and hour that's gone
Has been with mercy richly crowned;
Mercy, we know, shall still flow on,
For ever sure, as time rolls round.

3 Hear, then, the parting prayers we pour.
And bind our hearts in love alone;
Though we may meet en eartli no more,
May we at last surround thy throne.

5lt2 Prayer at Parting. L. M.

1 "T^ISMISS us with thy blessing, Lord,
-L' Help us to feed upon thy word

;

All that nas been amiss forgive,

And let thy truth within us live.

2 Though we are guilty, thou art good

;

Wash all our works in Jesus' blood;
(iive every fettered soul release,

Anil bid us all dei)art in peace.
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SOXOLOGIES^ 513—518

513 L. M.
To God the Father, God the Son,
And God the Spirit, Thr-se in One,

Be honour, praise, and glory given,

By all on earth and all in heaven.

514 C. M,
Let God the Father, and the Son,
And Spirit be adored.

Where there are works to make him known.
Or saints to love the Lord.

515 S. M.
Give to the Father praise.

Give glory to the Son,
And to the Spirit of hia grace
Be equal honour done.

516 S. M.
Ye angels round the throne.

And saints that dwell below.
Worship the Father, love the Son,
And bless the Spirit too.

517 L, M.
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow;
Praise him, all creatures here below;
Praise him above, ye heavenly host,

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

518 8,7.

1 IVT^Y the grace of Christ our Saviour,
-''-- And the Father's boundless love,

With the Holy Spirit's favour,

Rest up^n us from above ;
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519, 520 »oxoLooiE5.

2 Thus may we abide in union
"\Vith each oiher and the Lord;

And posses?, in sweet communion,
Joys which eartii cannot aflbrd.

519 C. M.

1 TVrOW to the Lamb that once was slaia
i^ Be endless blessings paid

;

Salvation, glory, joy, remain
For ever on thy nead.

2 Thou hast redeemed us by thy blood,
And set the prisoners free

;

Hast made us kings and priests to God,
And we shall reign with thee.

520 7s.

1 p LORY to the Father give,
vT God, in whom we move and lire;
Children's prayers he deigns to hear.
Children's songs delight his ear.

2 Glor>' to the Son we bring,
Chnst, our prophet, priest, and king
Children, raise your sweetest strain.

To the Lamb, for he was slain.

3 Glory to the Holy Ghost;
Be this dav a peiuecost

!

Children's minds may he inspire,

Touch their loiijrues with boiy fire.

4 Glory in the highest be
To the blessed Trinity,
For the £rosi)eJ vrom above,
For the word that " Goa is love.**



SUPPLEMENT.

02a L j3 jpoor, wayfaring man of grief: 1j« •IVl.

1 A POOR, wayfaring man of grief
-^ Hath often crossed me on my way,
Who sued so humbly for rehef,

That I could never answer Nay.
I had not power to ask his name,
VVhither he went, or whence he came

;

Yet there was semething in his eye
That won my love, T knew not why.

2 Once, when my scanty meal was spread,

He entered ; not a word he spake
;

Just perishing for want of bread,

I gave him all; he blessed it, brake,

And ate, but gave ms part again.

Mine was an angel's portion then ;

And while I fed with eager haste,

The crust was manna to my taste.

3 I spied him where a fountain burst [gone ;

Clear from the rock ; his strength was
The heedless water mocked his thirst

;

He heard it, saw it hurrying on.

I ran and raised the sufferer up ;

Thrice from the stream he drained my cup ;

Dipped, and returned it running o'er;

I drank, and never thirsted more.
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srPPLEMEJTT. 521

4 'Twas night : the floods were out ; it blew
A wiotry hurricane aloof;

I hoard his voice abroad, and flew

To bid him welcome to my roof.

I warmed, I clothed, I cheered my guest

;

Laid him on mine own couch to rest

;

Then made the earth my bed, and seemed
In Eden's garden while I dreamed.

5 Stripped, wounded, beaten nigh to death,

I found hira by the highway side
;

I roused his puke, brought back his breath,
Revived his spirit, and supplied

Wine, oil, refreshment ; he was healed.

I had, myself, a wound concealed
;

But, from that hour, forgot the smart,
And peace bound up my broken heart.

6 In prison I saw him next, condemned
To meet a traitor's doom at mom

;

The tide of lying tongues I stemmed.
And honoured him 'mid shame and scorn.

My friendship's utmost zeal to try,

He asked ifl for him would die ;

The flesh was weak, my blood rao chill,

But the free spirit cried, " I will
!"

7 Then, in a moment, to my view
The stranger started from disguise

;

The tokens in his hands I knew ;

My Saviour stood before my eyes !

He spake, and my poor name he named ;

" Of me thou hast not been ashamed
;

These deeds shall thy memorial be;
Fear not ; thou didst it iinte me."
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522, 523 exjppLiMEOJT.

522 Praise. P. M.

1 pOME, thou Almighty King,^ Help us thy name to sing,

Help us to praise !

Father, all glorious,

O'er all victorious.

Come, anJ reign over us,

Anoient of Days.

2 Jesus, our Lord, arise,

Scatter our enemies

;

Now make them fall

!

Let thine almighty aid

Our sure defence bs made.
Our pouls on thee be stayed

;

Lord, hear our call

!

3 Come, thou incarnate Word,
Gird on thy mighty sword

;

Our prayer attend !

Come, and thy people bless;

Come, give thy word success ;

Spirit of holiness.

On us descend f

523 Fttd my Lambs. 8, 7.

1 " "pEED my lambs!"—howccndcscending,
-*- How compassionate the grace

Of the Saviour, just ascending.

Thus to bless our infant race ?

2 Rirhest treasure, dearest token,

i^rom his stores of love to give

;

Kept from age to age uiibroken,

Till its bountv we receive.

309



SUPPiKMEWT. 524

3 Who, without that word of blessing,

Could our dark estate have told ?

Sin and wo our souls distressing,

-Lost and wandering from his fold.

4 " Feed my lambs !" ye pastors,hear it

;

Feed the flock of his own hand :

Oh, for him, for us, revere it

;

Keep the Shepherd's last command.

524 Worthy the Lamb. P. M.

1 r|.LORY to God on high

!

^-^ Let heaven and earth reply,
" Praise ye his nan-.e !"

Angels, his love adore,

Who all our sorrows be re ;

Saints, sing for evermore,
" Worthy the Lamb !"

2 Join all the ransomed race,

Our Lord and God to bless

;

Praise ye his name.
In him we will rejoice,

Making a cheerful noise,

Shouting, with heart and voice,
" Worthy the Lamb !"

3 Soon must we change our place,

Yet will we never cease

Praising his name
;

Still will we tribute bring
;

Hail him our gracious King

;

And, through all ages, sing,
" Wortby the Lamb I"
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SUPPLEMENT. 5^5, 526

^t25 Go to thy rest, my child. 6s.

1 p< to thy rest, my child ;

^^ Go to thy dreumless bed,

Gentle and meek and mild,

With blessings on thy head.

Fresh roses in thy hand,

Bads on thy pillow laid,

Haste from this fearful land.

Where flowers so quickly fa<ie,

2 Before thy hsart might learn

In waywardtiess to stray
;

Before thy feet conld turn

The dark and downward way;
Ere sin might wound thy heart,

Or sorrow wake the tear.

Rise to thy home of rest.

In yon celestial sphere.

3 Because thy smile was fair,

Thy lips and eyes so bright:

Because thy cradle care

Was such a fond deliglit

;

Shall love with weak embrace,
Thy heavenward flight detain ?

No! angel, seek thy place

Amid yon cherub train.

^26 The Mornins' Bells. 8, 7.

1 XTARK ! the morning bells are ringing !

-n. Children, haste wiihout delay
;

Prayers of thousands nov/ are winging

Up to heaven their silent way.
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527 SUPPLEMEHT»

2 'Tis an hour of happy meeting,
Children met for praise and prayer;

But the hour is short and fleeting;

Let us, then, be early there.

3 Do not keep our teachers waiting,

While you tarry by the way ;

Nor disturb the school reciting ;

*Tis the holy Sabbath day.

,4 Children, haste ; the bells are ringing,

And the morning's bright and fair ;

Thousands now are joined in singing ;

Thousands, too, in solemn prayer.

527 The jmjful Meeting-. • C. M.

1 TTOW pleasant thus to dwell below,
-*•*• In fellov.'ship of love

;

And though we part, 'tis bliss to know
The good shall meet above.

! that will be joyful, joyful, joyful,

O ! that will be joyful,

To meet to part no more.
To meet to part no more,
On Canaan's happy shore,

And sing the everlasting song,
With those who've gone before.

2 Yes, happy thought ! when we are free

From earthly grief and pain,

In heaven we shall each other see,

And never part again.

O ! that will be joyful, dec.
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SUFFLEIIENT. 5^
3 The children who have loved the Lord

Shall hail their teachers there
;

And teachers gain the rich reward
Of all their toil and care.

O ! that will be joyful, &c.

4 Then let us each, in strength divine,

Still walk in wisdom's ways:
That we, with those we love, may join

In never-ending praise.

O ! that will be joyful, &c.

D2o How beauteous are their feet. S. M.

TJOW beauteous are their feet,
^^ Who stand on Zion's hill

!

Who bring salvation on their tongues,
And words of peace reveal.

How charming is their voice !

How swe-it the tidings are !

" Zion, behold thy Saviour King :

He reigns and triumphs here."

How happy are our ears,

That hear this joyful sound,
"Which kings and prophets waited for,

And sought, bu: never found !

How blessed are our eyes,
That see this heavenly light

!

Prophets and kings desired it long.
Cut died without the sight.
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529, 530 SUPPIEMEWT.

5 The watchmen join their voice,

And tuneful notes employ
;

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs,

And deserts learn the joy.

6 The Lord makes bare his arm
Through all the earth abroad

;

Let every nation now behold
Their Saviour and their God.

9^9 Lord, teach us how to pray. ^« M.

1 T ORD, teach us how to pray,
-*-' And give us hearts to ask

;

Or all we think, er do, or say,

Will be a tiresome task.

2 Thy Holy Spirit send,

Our bosoms to inspire ;

Then shall our praise to thee ascend,

With pure and warm desire.

2 Jesus, our great High Priest,

Present our prayers above
;

And spread abroad, o'er all thou seest,

The mantle of thy love.

4 Teach us to find our bliss

In earnest, fervent prayer ;

For where we pray our Saviour is.

And bliss is only there.

530 My Beloved. 8, 7.

1 lY/I Y beloved, wilt thou own me,
lYl When my heart i? all defiled ?

Though thy dying love has won me,
Can I deem thee reconciled ?

314



SUFPLEMEXT. 531

My beloved, pass before me ;

Never from my sight remove
;

Many waters flowing o'er me.
Fold me in thy sheltering love.

My beloved, safely hide me
In the drear and. cloudy day

;

Ere the windy storm has tried me.
Hide my trembUng soul, I pray.

My beloved, kindly take me
To thy sympathizing breast

;

Never, never more forsake me ;

truide me to the land of rest,

531 Jily country, 'tis of thee. 6,4.

IVTY country ! 'tis of thee,
-'-"-'• Sweet land of liberty.

Of thee I sing:

Land where my fathers died.

Land of the Pilgrim's pride.

From every mountain side

Let freedom ling.

My native country ! thee,

Land of the noble free.

Thy name I love
;

I love thy rocks and rills,

Thy woods and templed hills :

My heart with rapture thrills,

Like that above.

Let music svvell the breeze,

And ring from all the trees

Sweet freedom's song

;
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532, 533 SUPPLZMEITT.

Let mortal tongues awake

;

liet all that breathe partake
;

Let rocks their silence break,
The sound prolong.

4 Our fathers' God ! to thee,

Author of liberty !

To thee we sing
;

Long may our land be bright

With freedom's holy light

;

Protect us by thy might,
Great God, our King !

0322 Early Consecration. CM.
1 IVOW that our journey's just beguH,

-' ^ Our road so little trod.

We'll come, before we further run,
And give ourselves to God.

2 And, lest we should be ever led
Througk sinful paths to stray.

We would at once begin to tread
In wisdom's pleasant way.

3 What sorrows may our steps attend,
We never can foretell

;

But if the Lord will be our friend,

We know that all is well.

•>»>0 Our Father in heaven, j 11 S.

1 r^UR Father in heaven, we hallow thy
^-^ name

;

May thy kingdom, all holy, on earth be the
same.

O give to us daily our portion of bread :

It is from thy bounty that all must be fed^
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SUPPLE3IEXT. 534

2 Forgive our transgression, and teack us to

know
That humble compassion that pardons each

foe.

Save U3 from temptation, from weakness and
sin ;

And thine be the glory, forever, amen.

0«$4 Church in .Affliction. ll's.

1 r\ ZION, afflicted with wave upon wave,
^-^ Whom no man can comfort, whom no

man can save
;

With darkness surrounded, by terrors dis-

mayed.
In toiUng and rowing thy strength is decayed.

2 Loud roaring, the billows now nigh over-
whelm,

But skilful's the Pilot who sits at the helm ;

His wisdom conducts thee, his power thee
defends

;

In safety and quiet thy warfare he ends.

3 " O fearful ! O faithless ! " in mercy he cries

;

"My promise, my truth, are they light in

thine eyes ?

Still, still 1 am with thee, my promise shall

stand.

Through tempest and tossing I'll bring thee

to land.

4 " Then trust me, and fear not ; thy life is

secure,

My wisdom is perfect, supreme is my power

;
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535, 536 surPLEMEJTT.

In love I correct thee, thy soul to refine,

To make thee at length in my hkeness to
shhie."

535 Praise to Ood. 7'9.

1 "pRAISE to God !—immortal praise,
-^ For the love that crowns our days ;

Bounteous Source of every joy,

Let thy praise our tongues employ.
2 All that spring, with bounteous hand,

Scatters o'er the smiling land
;

All that the liberal autumn pours
From her rich, o'erflowing stores;

3 These to that dear Source we owe,
Whence our sweetest comforts flow ;

These, through all my happy days,
Claim my cheerful songs of praise.

4 Lord, to thee my soul would raise

Grateful, never-ending praise
;

And when every blessing's flown,
Love thee for thyself alone.

DoO The promised time is coming. P.M.
1 T3EJ0ICE, rejoice, the promised time is
-^ coming,
Rejoice, rejoice, the wilderness shall bloom ;

And Zion's children then shall sing,

The deserts are all blossoming.
Rejoice, rejoice, the promised time is coming.
Rejoice, rejoice, the wilderness shall bloom ;

The gospel banner, wide unfurled.

Shall wave in triumph o'er the world,
And every creature, bond or free.

Shall hail that gbrious jubilee.
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SUPPLEMENT. 53T, 53S

537 Rise, daughter of Zion. » H's.
1 D ISE, Daughter of Zion, thy mourning is o'er ;

XV The night that hath veiled thee shall veil
thee no more

;

Wear the rob«8 of the morning ; arise thou aivd

shine,
For the beauty and light of Jehovah are thine.

2 O lift up thine eyes, look around thee and see.
How thy children are gathering together to thee

;

Like doves on the wing, flying home to be blest

At thine altar with peace, in thy bosom with rest.

3 From the sea's farthest shores, and like its faH
tide,

The nations new-born, how they flow to thy side ;

To freedom forth springing, thy light having seen,
They bless thee a mother, and hail thee aqueea.

4 Who wasted thee once, lowly kneel at thy throne,
Rejoicing thy sceptre of mercy to own ;

And the proud and the lofty, that hail not thy day,
In the blaze of its noon shall but wither away.

5 In thy kingdom of love shall all violence cease ;

Thine exactors be justice, thine officers peace :

Thy people all righteous, and truth all thy ways ;

Thy gates are salvation, thy portals are praise.

6 Jehovah thy Beauty, thy Brightness, thy Crown,
Thy noon shall ne'er wane, and thy sun ne'er

down ;

And the tide of thy glory, no ebbing to know.
From ages eternal to ages shall flow.

OoS Saviour, be thou with us. 8» /•

1 OAVIOUR, be thou with us going,^ With the world to mix again
;

'Tis thy strength we trust to, knowing
We are weak as other men ;

If thou keep us,

We are safe, and only then.
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539, 540 SUPPLEMENT.

2 Precious is thy word of promise
;

Precious 'O thy people here
;

Though the ibe would wrest it from us,
Thou hast bid us nothing fear

;

In our trials

Thou ha«t said thou wilt be near.

3 May we thus, till life is over, •

Trust in ^hee, and valiant prove
;

Every day fresh cause discover,
Cause of wonder, joy, and love :

And victorious,

To our place in heaven remove.

OoU The mellow eve is gliding'. 7,6.
1 T^HE mellow eve is gliding

•^ Serenely down the west

;

So, every care subsiding.
My soul would sink to rest.

2 The woodland hum is ringing
The daylight's gentle close ;

May angels, round me singing,
Thus hymn my last repose.

3 The evening star has lighted

Her crystal lamp on high ;

So, when in death benighted,
May hope illume the sky.

4 In golden splendour dawning,
The morrow's light shall break ;

O ! on the last bright morning,
May I in glory wake.

540 Child waking. CM.
1 npHOU wakest from happy sleep, to play

*- With bounding heart, my boy
;
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Thou hast no heavy thouglit or dream
To cloud thy fearless eye.

2 Yet, ere the cares of life lie dim
On thy young spirit's wings ; -

Now in thy morn forget not Him
From whom each pure thought springs.

3 Before thee hes a lon^, bright day
Of summer and of joy ;

Long be it thus ! life's early stream
Should still reflect the sky.

4 So, in the onward vale of tears.

Where'er thy path may be ;

When strength has bowed to evil years.
He will remember thee.

54 I The Lord is our Shepherd. I I's.

1 'T^IiE Lord is our shepherd, our guardian, aud
JL guide

;

Whatever we want he will kindly provide.
To sheep of his pasture his mercies abound.
His care and protection his flock will surround.

2 The Lord is our shepherd, what then shall we fear?
What danser can move us, while .lesus is near?
Not when the time calls us to walk through the

vale
Of the shadow of death, shall our hearts ever fail.

3 Though afraid ofourselves to pursue the darkway.
Thy rod and thy staff be our comfort and stay.
For we know by thy guidance, when once it is

past,

To a fountain of life it will bring us at last.

4 The Lord has become our salvation and song.
His blessings have followed us all our life long;
His name we will praise while he lends us our

breath,
Be cheerful in life and be happy in death.
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^^'^ ^way to Sabbath-school. CM.
1 'pHE morning sky is bright and clear

;

-*- Away to Sabbath-school

;

Let each one in the class appear
;

Away to Sabbath- school

;

'Tis there we learn His holy word,

And find the road that leads to God.

Away, away, away, away,

Away to Sabbath-school.

2 In season let us all be there
;

Away to Sabbath-school

;

That we may join the opening prayer

;

Away to Sabbath-school ;

There we can raise our hearts to heaven,

And praise the Lord for blessings given.

Away, away, away, away,
Away to Sabbath-school.

3 Let us remember, while at prayer,

When at the Sabbath- school.

Our teachers' kindness, and their care.

Towards our Sabbath-school.

We'll be submissive, good, and kind,

And every rule and order mind.

When we're at school, at Sabbath-school

When we're at Sabbath-school.

Beys.

4 When each at night shall go to prayer,

We'll ask our God above

Oirls.

To extend o'er teachers his kind care,

and crowTi thc't with his love.
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Boys and girls.

And when on earth our time is sped,
And we are numbered with the dead,

Teachers a.nd scholars.

If faithful, we shall meet above
;

We all shall meet above.

O-iO Sahbath morninff. 8,7.

1 'll/'ELCOME, welcome, quiet morning;
* ' Fve no task, no toil to-day ;

Now the Sabbath morn returning,

Says a week has passed away.

2 Let me think how time is gliding

;

Soon the longest life departs
;

Nothing human is abiding,

Save the love of humble hearts.

3 Love to God and to our neighbour
Makes our purest happiness

;

Vain the wish, the care, the labour
Earth's poor trifles to possess.

4 Swift my childhood's dreams are passing,
Like the startled doves they fly

;'

Or bright clouds each other chasing
Over yonder quiet sky.

5 Soon I'll hear earth's flattering story,

Soon its visions will be mine
;

Shall 1 covet wealth and glory ?

Shall I bow at pleasure's shrine
;

6 No, my God, one prayer I raise thee
From my young and happy heart

;

Never let me cease to praise thee,

Never from thy fear depart.
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7 Then, when years have gathered o'er me,
And the world is sunk in shade ;

Heaven's bright realms will rise before me,
There my treasure will be laid.

O^* When our fathers, long ago. ' S.

1 TXTHEN our fathers, long ago,
• ^ Fled from persecution's flame,

O'er the da^rk, tempestuous sea,

Little children with them came :

Little children knelt and prayed
With their sires on freedom's shore.

Raised the grateful notes of joy,

Louder than the ocean's roar.

2 Bursting on night's darkest hour,

Children heard the savage yell,

And the loud and fearful cry

Of their parents, as they fell.

Children sang, in later times,

Liberty's inspiring lay
;

Glowing hearts in concert hailed

Each returning festal day.

3 But a nobler, sweeter song
We, this day, have met to sing ;

Praise to Him, in Bethlehem bom,
Him, our Saviour and our King.

He has conquered ! Lo ! he comes,
Leading captive death and sin

!

Open, open wide your gates I

Let the King of glory in !

4 Jesus ! Jesus ! yes, 'tis he !

Evermore the children's fi-iend ;
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Wc have one request for thee
;

Teachers, faithful teachers, send ;

Send them through thi? guilty worJi,
To make glad th' abodes of sin.

Open, open wide your gates !

Let the King of glory in !

545 Jmilennium. 7, 6.

1 Tl^'HEN shall the voice of singing
' ' Flow joyfully along ?

When hill and valley, ringing

With one triumphant song.

Proclaim the contest ended.
And Him who once was slain

Again to earth descended,
In righteousness to reign !

2 Then from the craggy mountains
The sacred shout shall fly

;

And shady vales and fountains

Shall echo the reply ;

High tower and lowly dwelhng
Shall send the chorus round.

All hallelujah swelhng.
In one eternal sound !

54rO Missionary's Farewell, 8, 7.

1 VES, my native land, I love thee
;

-* All thy scenes, I love them well;
Friends, connections, happy country,
Can I bid you all farewell ?

Can I leave you.
Far in heathen lands to dwell f
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2 Home, thy joys are passing lovely
;

Joys no stranger heart can tell

;

Happy home ! 'tis sure I love thee
;

Can I, can I say, farewell ?

Can I leave thee,

Far in heathen lands to dwell ?

3 Scenes of sacred peace and pleasure,

Holy days and Sabbath bell,

Richest, brightest, sweetest treasure

Can I say a last farewell

!

Can I leave you,
Far in heathen lands to dwell ?

4 Yes, I hasten from you gladly,

From the scenes I loved so weR
Far away, ye billows, bear me ;

Lovely native land, farewell

!

Pleased, I leave thee
;

Far in heathen lands to dwelL

5 In the deserts let me labour
;

On the mountains let me tell

How He died, the blessed Savior .

To redeem a world from hell

.

Let me hasten,

Far in heathen lands to dwell.

6 Bear me on, thou restless ocean
;

Let the wnds my canvass swell

;

Heaves my heart with warm emotion.
While I go far hence to dwell.

Glad I bid thee.

Native land, farewell ! farewell

!
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A CHARGE to keep I have,
A dread and solemn hour, .

Admitted where thy truths are taught
Ah ! whither should I go .

Alas, and did my Saviour bleed
All hail the power of Jesus' name
All the week we spend .

Almighty Father ! gracious Lord .

Almighty Father ! heavenly king
Almighty God ! eternal Lord
Almighty God ! I'm very ill

Almighty God ! with gracious ear
Almighty God ! while earth and heaven
Almighty God ! thy piercing eye .

Almighty God ! thy word is cast
Amazing grace ! how sweet the sound
Am I a soldier of the cross
Am I poor, do men despise me
Among the deepest shades of night .

A mourning class, a vacant seat .

And are we yet alive .

And is the gospel peace and love .

And must I part with all I have
And now another day is gone
And now another hour is past

.

And will the Jud^e descend
Angels that high in glory dwell
Another day its course has run .

Another six days' work is done
Approach, my soul, the mercy-seat
Asleep in Jesus ! blessed sleep
Assembled in our school once more
Attracted by love's sacred force
Awake, and sing the song .

Awakt;, my heart, awake
Awake, my soul, and with the sun
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Awake, my soul, in joyful lays

Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve

Behold once more the morning sun .

Behold the ark of God
Behold the Saviour at the door
Be merciful, O God of grace
Be the little ones instructed .

Beware of Peter's word .

Blessed Saviour ! Tiicu hast told us .

Blest be the tie that binds .

Blest is the man whose heart expands
Blest Jesus ! let an infant claim "

.

Blow ye the trumpet ! blow
Brethren, beloved for Jesus' sake
Brightest and best of the sons of the morning

Can we believe thy precious word
Christ was teaching all the day .

Children as young and weak as I

Children of old hosanna sung
Children of the heavenly King
Children, our Father calls .

Ciiildhood and youth, how vain they seem
Come, child, look ujjward to the sky
Come, children, hail the prince of peace
Come, Christian brethren, ere we part .

Come hither, all ye weary souls
Come, Holy Spirit, calm my mind
Come, Holy Spirit, come
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove
Come, let us join our friends above
Come, let us join our cheerful songs

. Come, let ws join our Lord to praise
Come, let us join our notes of praise
Come, let us'join the hosts above
Come, let us ;oin with one accord
Come, Lord, knd warm each languid heart
Come, my gouI, thy suit prepare .

Come, sinner, in whose K^il'y breast

.

Come, sound his praise abroad ,
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Come, ye children, and adore him
Come, ye sinners, poor and needy
Come, ye who love the lA)rd .

Control my every thought
Could 1 so ungrateful be
Creatures dependent day by day .

Crowns and praises, crowns and praises

Dear children, have you ever thought
Dear partner of our hopes and fears
Dear rfaviour, if these lambs should stray
Death has been here, and borne away
Death may dissolve my body now
Descend from heaven, immortal Dove
Did Christ o'er sinncr.s weep .

Dismiss us with thy blessing, Lord

Eternal power, whose high abode
Eternity is just at hand .

Every bird can build her neet
Every sheaf of golden grain .

Far from my thoughts, vain world, begone
Father above, in mercy take .

Father of mercies, hear
Father ! once more let grateful praise

Father ! whatc'er of earthly bliss

Father ! with one accord we stand
For a season called to part
For worldly honour I'd not waste
From all tliat dwell below the skies

From Greenland's icy mountains

Gentle Jesus, meek and mild
Give thanks to God most high .

Give to the Father praise .

Gud from his hiirh and lofty throne .

God is a God of "truth
God is a Sjiirit, just and vnse .

God is in heaven, can h-c hear
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God is love ; his mercy brightens .

God is the refuge of his saints

God over all, for ever blest
God the Creator reigns above
God's angels come from heaven on high
Glory to tiiee, my God ! this night
Glory to the Father give
Grace ! 'tis a charming sound
Gracious God ! to thee I pray .

Great God ! and wilt thou be so kind
Great God ! how infinite art thou
Great Gud ! our feeble efforts own
Great God ! we sing that mighty hand
Great God ! with heart and tongue
Great God! with wonder and with praise
Great Saviour ! who didst condescend
Great Shepherd of thy people ! here
Guide me, O thou great Jehovah .

Hail ! highly favoured of the skies .

Hail ! my ever blessed Jesus
Hail ! thou once despised Jesus
Happy is he who early steers
Happy the child, whose early years .

Hark, my soul ! it is the Lord
Hark ! the voice of love and mercy, .

Hark ! what mean those lamentations
Hasten, Lord, the glorious time
Hasten, O sinner, to be wise
Hear, Lord, the song of praise aad prayer
Hear ye not a voice from heaven .

Heavenly Father, grant thy blessing .

Heavenly Father, look on me
Heal us, Immanuel ; here we stand .

Herrs of unending life

Here, gracious God, beneath thy feet

.

His mercies in J«sus renewed
Holy Bible ! book divine
Holy Father ! please to hear
Hosannas were by children sung
How dreadful, Lord, will be the day
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How glorious is our heavenly King .

How great is God, who made the earth :

How happy is the child who hears
How happy is the pilgrim's lot

How happy those dear children were
How kind in all his works and ways
How long sometimes a day appears .

How proud we are ! how fond to sliow .

IIow serious is the charge
How shall ?he young secure their hearts
How sweet is the Sabbath, the morning of rest

Humble praises, holy Jesus

I am the creature of the Lord

,

If Jesus Christ was sent
H you turn away from sin

I give immortal praise
I helear the call, ! will not stay .

know that my Redeemer lives ,

I live to die, I die to live

I love the volume of thy word
I love thy Zion, Lord
I love to have the Sabbath come
I love to see the glowing sun .

I live to steal awhile away .

I must not sin as many do
In all my Ix)rd's appointed ways
In all my vast concerns with thee
Indulgent Father, by whose care
Indulgent God ! of love and powe
Indulgent God ! to thee we pray
In every care that dims the mind
In God's own house f-)r me to pla]

Inspirer and hearer of prayer

.

In the bright morn of life, when youth
In the stars that sliine so bright

In thy great name, O Lord ! we come
I often say my prayers .

Isaac was ransomed while he lay .

I saw one hanging on a tree

I sh.2 itie inighry power of God .
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Is this the kind return
I thank the goodness and the grace .

I thank the Lord, who lives on high
It is not earthly pleasure
I would not live alway, I ask not to stay

Jerusalem ! my happy home .

Jesus, and can it ever be .

Jesus bids mc seek his face .

Jesus Clirist has lived and died .

Jesus gives us true repentance
Jesus, hear a weeping mourner .

Jesus, lover of my soul

Jesus, make my sinful heart
Jesus, my all, to heaven is gone
Jesus, my head must soon be laid

Jesus, my Saviour and my Lord
Jesus, Saviour, Son of God
Jesus says that we must love him
Jesus, see a little child

Jesus shall i-eign where'er the sun .

Jesus, the sinner's friend ! to thee
Jesus, united by thy grace
Jesus, unite our hearts to thee
Jesus, when a little child . ,

Jesus, where'er thy people meet

.

Jesus, who knows full well
Joy to the world ! the Lord is come

King Solomon of old .

Lately I wandered sadly, where
Let children bless the Saviour's name
Let children that would fear the Lord
Let God the Father and the Son .

Let little children come to me

.

Let me think if I were dying
Let party names no more
Like her who on Samaria's ground
Little children, love each other
Lo, on a narrow neck of land
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HYMN
Lord, before thy throne we stand . 171
Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing . . 509
Lord, give us grace to put away . 140
Lord, how dehghtful 'tis to see . . .155
Lord, if e'er 1 dare to speak . . . ^56
Lord, I would come to thee . . . 233
Lord, I would own thy tender care . . 26
Lord Jesus, come ! for here . . .412
Lord, should we leave thy hallowed feet , 1 14

Lord, teach a little child to pray . . .36
Lord, teach a sinful child to pray . . 49
Lord, thou hast searched and seen me through . 75
Lord, we come before thee now
Lori!, we esteem the favour great

.

Lord, what a feeble piece
Love is the theme of saints above

Maker of the Sabbath day
Many voices seem to say .

May we who teach the rising race
May the £;race of Christ our Saviour
Mercy alone can meet my case
Mercy, O thou Son of David
Millions there are on heathen ground
Millions within thy courts have met
Mortals, awake ! with angols join

Mourn not, ye whose child hath found
My days on earth how swift they run
My dear Redeemer, and my Lord
My father, ray mother, I know
My Father, when I come to thee .

My God, permit me not to be .

My heart has been too long insmired
My heavenly Father, all I see .

My heavenly Father, I confess
My life's a narrow span .

My soul, come meditate the day .

My soul, be on thy guard

Night wraps the land whei e Jesus spoke
No never shall my heart despond .
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Not by the brazen trumpet's voice
Now, children, to God's house repair
Now to the Lamb tliat once was slain .

Now we're assembled here

O come, thou great and gracious power
O could I find from lay to day .

O'er the gloomy hills of dai'kness
O for a closer walk with God .

O for a heart to feel

.

O for a heart to praise my God
O for a thousand tongues to sing .

O God ! I thank thee that the night
O God of hosts, the mighty Lord
O God, I am a little child .

O God, our help in ages past .

O Jesus, delight of my soul
O Jesus, not for pride .

O Lord, behold before thy throne

.

O Lord, encouraged by thy grace
O Lord, forgive a sinful child
O Lord, let our songs find acceptance before
O Lord of hosts, thou Kin'^' of kings
O Lord our God ! huw wondi'ous great
O Spirit of the living God .

O that I knew the secret place
O that it were my chief delight .

O that my load of sin were gone
O that the Lord would guide my ways
O that the Lord would teach my tongue
O thou, before whose gracious throfJe
O thou from whom all goodness flows
O thou our teacher, brother, friend
O thou that hearesi when sinners cry
O thou that pleadest with pitying love
O thou the helpless orphan's hope .

O thou to whose all-searching eight
O thou whom high archangels praise

.

O thou whose mercy guides my way
O thou whose tender mercy hears .
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O who are they that venture near
O 'tis a folly and a crime .

O -"tis a lovely thing fox- youth .

One there is above all others
Once more we keep the sacred day
On Jordan's stormy banks I stand
On what has now been sown .

Our Father, full of grace di\'ine .

Our Father, who dost dwell on high
Our I-ord is risen from the dead .

Our Saviour was a lovely child

Our souls by love together knit .

Our tongues wcjre made to bless the Lord

Palms of glory, raiment bright

Permit me. Lord, to see thy face

Plunged in a gulf of dark despair
Poor and needy though I be
Poor children who are all the day
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow
Praise to the Lord, for they are past
Praise to the Sovereign of the sky
Prayer is appointed to convey
Prayer is the soul's sincere desire

Quickly my days have passed away

Religion is the chief concern .

Remember thy Creator now
Return, my wandering soul, return
Rich is the sacred song that swells
Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wiogs
Rock of ages ! cleft for me

Saints, with pious zeal attending
Salvation, O the joyful sound
Saviour, may a little child
Saviour, who, thy flock art feeding
Saviour visit thy plantation
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Say, sinner, hath a voice within .

See aiiother week is gone
See, Jesus, thy disciples see
See that heathen mother stand
See the kind shepherci, Jesus, stands
Show pity, Lord ; O Lord, forgive
Sing, lay soul, his wondrous love .

Sing we the song of those who stand
Sin has a tliousand treacherous artii

Sinners, hear, for God liath spoken
Sinners, turn, why will ye die
Soldiers of Christ, arise
Songs of praise the angels sang .

Soon as I heard my Father say
Soon will set the Sabbath sun
Sow in the morn thy seed
Sovereign of worlds, display tliy pow
Stay, thou insulted Spirit, stay
Strive, for the way is strait

Sweet is the work, my God, my King

Take up thy cross, the Saviour said
Teacher divine, we bow the knee
Teacher, guide of young beginners
Teach me, Lord, thy name to know
Ten thousand different flowers
That awful hour will soon appear
The bosom where I oft have lain .

The burden of their souls they bring
The chiliiren's angel;? always view
The clock has struck, I cannot stay
The day is past and gone .

The God of heaven is ple-ased to see .

The heathen perish day by day .

Tie heavens declare thy glory, Lord
Tne hour is come, I will not stay ,

The light o^ Sabbath eve
The lilies ot the field

Tlie Lord is here ; he sees us too
The Lord Jehovah reigns .
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The Lord of glory is my light .

The man is ever blessed .

The moon and planets while they run
The moon is very fair and bright .

The morning breaks, my voice I raise

The night is past and gone .

The Sabbath of the Lord
The smitten licai-t and starting tear .

The spacious firmament on high .

The sun, that lights the world, shall fade
There is a glorious world of light

.

There is a land above .

There is a land of pure delight .

There is a God "A-ho reigns above
There is a fountain filled with blood
There is a grassy bed .

There is a path that leads to God .

There is beyond the sky
There's not a star whose twinkling light

There's not a tint that paints the rose
Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love
Think, O ye wlio fondly languish
This day belongs to God alone
This God is the God we adore .

This is a precious book indeed
This is the day when Christ arose
This is the field where hidden hes
This is the way to know the Lord
This year is hastening too away .

Those cliildrcn who a promise give
Thou art our Shepherd, gracious Lord
Thou art my portion, O :ny God
Though I am young, I have a soul
Thougli in the earthly church below .

Tliou great Instructer, lest I stray
Thou Man of griefs, remember me .

Thou sweet gliding Kedron
Thou wh* didst wnli love and blessing
Through all L^ie dangers of the night
Thus far we'rs spared again to meet
Thy kingdom come, thus dav by Jay
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Thy works proclaim thy glory, Lord .

Time grows not old with length of years
Tis a point I long to know
Tis finished, so the Saviour cried
'Tis Jesus speaks, I fold, says he
'Tis religion thai can give .

'Tis sweet to rest in lively hope
To dwell with sinners here below
To do to others as 1 would
To God the Father, God the Son .

To Jesus, the crown of my hope
Tomorrow, Lord, is thine
To praise the Saviour's name .

To thee, my Shepherd, and my Lord
To thee, O blessed Saviour
To thee our wants are known
To thee, the little children's friend

To thy temple I repair
'Twas God who made the earth and skies
Try us, O God, and search the ground .

Union, it is a hallowed name .

Visit, Lord, thy habitation

Wafted o'er the breast of ocean
Wake, slumbering world, a midnight cry
We are but young, yet we may sing .

We come, we come, with loud acclaim
Weep, little children, weep
Welcome, sweet day of rest

Welcome, sweet morn, we hail with joy
Welcome the sweet, the sacred hour
Welcome, welcome, dear Redeemer .

We meet for evening prayer
We now from school depart .

We offer. Lord, an humble prayer
We ought to speak with humble fear
We seem to hear a voice of praise
What a mercy, what a treasure
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What cheering words are these .

What i? an idol? every heart .

What is there, Lord, a child can do
Wliat souls are those that venture near
What various hinderances we meet
When a foolish thought within

.

When all thy mercies, O my Qod

.

When at thy footstool, Lord, I bend
When bending o'er the brink of Ufe
When daily I kneel down to pray
When Eli's sons, by deeds profane
Whene'er I take iny walks abroad
Whene'er the angry passions rise
When gathering clouds around I view
When His salvation bringing .

When I can read my title clear
When 1 frequent the house of prayer
When I lock up to yonder sky .

When I survey the wondrous cross
When Jesus left his Father's throne
Wlien Jesus to the lemple came .

Wlicn little Samuel wofce
When rising from the bed of death
When sickness, pain, an J death
When the glorious work begun .

When the infant spirit flymg .

When the Redeemer loft his throne
When to the house of God we go
When we children bend the knee
Where is the hi^h and lofty One
Where should I be if God should say
Where two or three together meet
Where two or three with sweet accord
While angels praise thy gracious name
While life prolongs its precious light

While shepherds watched their flocks by night
While thee 1 seek, protecting Power

.

While wicked boys and girls we meet
While, with ceaseless course, the sun
Whither, but to thee, O Lord
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Who can describe the joys that rise .

Who would not join the fervent cry
Wliy did Christ my Lord appear
Why have we hps, if not to sing .

Why should a fiving man complain
Why should believers, when they meet
Why should cold or stormy weather .

V/hy should I join wiih those in play

Why should I love my sport so well .

Why should I say 'tis yet too soon
Why should we spend our youthful days
WTiy should we start and fear to die

With humble prayer O may 1 read .

Within these walls be peace
With grateful delight we survey
Witness, ye men and angels now .

Ye angels round the thrane .

Yes, we trust, the day is breaking
Young children once to Jesus came .

Young Samuel, in his infant days

Zeal is that pure and heavenly flame
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HYMN
A. poor, wayfaring man of grief . . 521
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Go to thy rest, my child . . . 525
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Nov.' that our journey's just begun . 532
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Saviour, be thou with us going . . 538
The mellow eve is gliding ... 539
Thou wakest from happy sleep, t* play . 540
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The morning sky is bright and clear . 542
Welcome, welcome, quiet morning . . 543
When our fathers, long ago . . 544
When shall the voice of singing . . 545
Yes, my native land, I love Uiee . 546
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217.

prayer to, 86. 160. 233. 430.

a refuge, 86.

a shepherd, 89. 115. 118. 164.

a teacher, 90. 468.

a frieiid, 100. 237.

a king, 106. 220.

Lord of all, 180. 419.

rock of ages, 495.

source of blessings, 369.

- the way, 95.
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INDEX OF SUBJECTS.

Christ, the great physician, 431. 481
his compassien, 87.

his poverty, 93.

his love, 110. 216. 417. 4C7.

his love to the young, 107, 108. 117.

his humilitjs 116.

his mercy, 182.

his sufferings, 198.

his blood, 213.

his condescension, 377.

his birth, 109. 111. 113. 210. 356. 364.

401.

his cross, 98.

his work finished, 214. 219.

his ascension, 221.

his intercession, 464.

his gifts, 105. 114.

his coming, 412.

his invitation, 186.

died for sinners, 88. 208.

his example, 99. 112. 365. 408. 439.

in the garden, 91.

not ashamed of, 96.

yielding to, 97.

lives to bless, 101.

all given up for, 104,

knocking at the heart, 181.

his presence desired, 426. 462.
" thy kingdom come," 337.

Christian fellowship, 444. 448. 450.

resolution, 486.

warfare, 496.

zeal, 493.

Child, for a sick, 267.
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IKDEX OF SUBJECTS.

Child, dying, 284.

recovering, 268.

death of, 270. 273. 283.

wicked, judged, 291.

Children, God their friend, 68.

" suffer to corae," 94. 117. 171.

Christ a pattern to, 99.

their praise acceptable, 22, 23. 103.

Christ loves, 107, 108.

should seek God, 173.

giving their hearts to God. 187.

must not sin, 245.

should love each other, 384. 387.

the hope of the church, 457.

in heaven, 299. 301.

Church, love to, 162.

one family, 169.

its light, 471.

Company, evil, 252, 253.

Concert, Monthly, 413. 479 417. 420. 421. 434.
426. 438. 440. 453. 456.

private, 461.

Conscience, 385.

Creation, the object of our, 223.

Cross of Christ, 98. 102.

take up thy, 418. 451.

soldiers of. 454.

Death, 265. 270. 277, 278. 286, 287.

of the righteous, 272.- of a child, 273, 274. 283.

of a mother, 280.—— of a teacher, 478.

of a echotar, 274. 285.
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IHTDCX OF SUBJECTS.

Death, the night of, 313.

fear of, taken away, 275, 276. 279
sleeping in Jesus, 288.—— welcome to, 503.

Delay, danger of, 177 261. 264.
Decision, the, 189.

Dismission, 509—512.

Eternity, 282. 302.

Evening praise, 315.

prayer, 312. 316. 3ia
worship, 314. 320.

Faith, 431. 442. 444. 498. 500.

God, his greatness, 11. 74. 77.

his goodness, 1. 8. 83.

his providence, 6. 71.

his love, 79. 85.—

—

hi.s condescension, 84. 386.

his works, 2, 3, 4, 5. 7. 9, 10. 12, 13. 361
his house, 51. 142. 157.

knows everv thing, 72. 75. 82.

sees all, 73." 76.

seen in every thing, 372.

eternal, 81.—

—

present, 69.

light and love, 67.

children's friend, 68.

a refuge, 238.

our portion, 482.

confidence in, 500.

duty to, 70.

our father, 78. 235.

our protector, 317
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IJfDEX OF SUBJECTS.

God, thoughts of, 387.

comraunioa with, 411. 489. 497.
his call to sinners, 175.

the Father, Son, and Spirit, 222.

Grace, 211. 492.

Gospel trumpet, 209-

spread of, 340.

Grave, the, 281.

Harvest hymn, 367.

Heart, the hard, 194.

- — give me thy, 187.

Heathen have no sabbath, 133.

no Bible, 154. 333.

perishing, 334.

call from, 335. 504.

promise respecting, 336>

prospects of, 347.

Heaven, 293. 298. 300.

and hell, 294.

hope of, 296, 297.

children in, 301. 404
desirable, 469.

redeemed in, 502.

prospect of, 506.

Holy Spirit. See Svint.
Hosannas of the children, 22, 23. 103. 40S.

Idleness, danger of, 403.

Idols, 232, 480.

Infant hymns, 14. 21. 89. 241. 387. 389. 391. 399.

prayers, 36. 45, 46. 49. 56. 59, 60. 392.

orphans, 380.

school, 398.

Ingratitude-, 199.
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IHBXX OP SUBJECTS.

Jerusalem, the new, 303.

Joy over converted sinner, 204.

Judgment, 289—292.
July, 4th of, 349.

Life, the only time of repentance, 178.

See Time.
Lord'e-day, 123. 132, 133, 134. 138, 139.

morning, 124. 126. 371.

evening, 128, 129 501.

love of, 125.

praise for, 25.

duties of, 140, 141.

employment-s, 135.

welcome to, 143.

prayer for blessing on, 130.

Love, brotherly, 384. 387.

Christian, 416.

Lying, hateful to God, 251. 254. 256, 257

Mariners' hymn, 400.

Mercy, pleading for, 201. 388.

seat, 443.

Missionary, 106. 333. 348.

Mocking, sin of, 255.

Morning praise, 304. 307. 309, 310, 311
prayer, 305, 306.

Mother, my, 225.

death of a, 280
a heathen, 333.

Orphan, God the father of, 235. 240
prayer, 370.

the infant, 380.

Parents, gratitude to, 226.
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lyDXX 01 s-BJZCTS.

Parcnl-s, duty to, 227.

Peace and love, prayer for. 166

Ph\*ician, the great, 431. -tSl

Pilgrim, the Christian, 375.

PoSr, the, like Christ. 236.

PraiK. 16, 17. 18, 19. 24. 31 92.

to the Saviour. 21. 22. 23- 25. 27. 50. loa
423.

for the Sabbath. 25.

for the Bible, 149.

universal. 32. 422.

Prayer, 28. 33. 205. 429.
'-— sincere, 34. SO. 366.

benefits of, 433.

encouragement to, 39.

exhortation to. 435.

raoming and evening. 64. 65. 305, 30fi.

in solitude. 316.

constant. 432.

for the Spirit. 35. 36. 43. 119. 120, 121,

122. 167. 436.

for a new heart, 3S. 44.

for youth. 40. 41. 47.

ibr guidance. 52. 57. 60 63.

for grace. M. 55. 66.

for humiliry. 61.

for God"s presence, 429.

for mercy, 62.

for peace and love, 166.

for presence of Christ in death, 286.

f^r deliverance from sin, 249.

for missionar:f-5. 335.

for Sabba-Ji scholars. 66. 427. 456.

for the Sabbath. 123. 130.

for the heathen. 336 339. 342. 343, 344.
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rsDEX OF srBjrcTs.

Prayer, in reading the Bible. 148. 163.

in worship, 157. 159. 170.

to bless the word, 163.
— in affliction, 244.

children's, 43. 53. 318. 477.
the Lord's, 37. 368.

Pride, folly of, 250.
Punctuality, 137.

Redemption, praise for, 222.
Religion, value of, 228. 353.

the great concern, 229.
prayer for, 505.

Repentance, 170. 190 191. 195, 196. 3%.
Responsibility, 472.

Righteous, well with the, 396.
Rule, the golden, 378.

Sabbath, the everlasting, 127.

the heavenl-y, 131, 132.
See Lord's Day.

Sabbath- school, 25. 125. 137. 376.

prayer for blessing, 165.

going to, 308.

opening, 321. 325.

closing, 326. 328. 393.
new, 382. 407.

celebrations, 350. 362.
meetings, 48.

monthly concert, 413— preferred, 379.
' mariners', 400
Salvation, 218.

Samaria, the woman of, 434.
Samuel, 183. 383. 409.
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IHDEX OF SUBJECTS.

Sauctificalion, praver for, 120,

Satura-ay night, 319.

Scholar, Saobath, parting with, 381.

Seed, the Bible like, 153. 163.

sowing the, 465.

Seeking after God, 193. 243.

Sickness, hope in, 266.

child's, 267.

teacher's, 269-

Sin, a burden, 202. -

deceitful, 246.

resisted, 247.

of a year, 331.

Sinners, call to, 174. 178. 179. 182. 166.
appeal to, 175.

resolution of, 176.
— duty to strive, 184.

Soul, the, 207.

Spirit, Holy, prayer for, 35, 36. 48. 119, 120 121,
122.

to bless the truth, 167.

erieving, 174.

besought to return, 192.

Tares and wheat, 499.

Teachers, sickness of, 269.

death, 478. 507.

reward, 271.

hvmns, 355. 424.
object, 445.

dependence, 453. 460.
prayer, 459. 466. 473.
social prayer meeting, 470.
pleasures, 475.

farewell to, 479.

Christ, the great, 468.
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IXDEX OF SDBJECTS.

Teachers, thanks for mercies, 6. 15. 20. 26. 29
Time short, 258. 260. 263.

rapid. 329, 330.

end of, 361.

waste of, 403.

importance of, 490.

To-day, 262.

To-morrow, 259.

Trumpet, the gospel, 209.

Uncertainty, 483.

Union, 421. 447.

Unity of Christians, 169. 446. 449.

Vain boasting reproved, 487.

Walking with God, 200.

Watch and pray, 455.

Way, the broad and narrow, 184, 248
Weeh, end of, 136.

Wheat and tares, 499.

Wisdom, true, 185. 230. 234. 373.

Worship, delightful, 155. 168.

indifference in, 156.

conduct during, 157, 158.

prayer for blessing in, 159. 161

prayer to worship aright, 170.

opening a place of, 165.

social, 477.

Year, preservation through, 332.

end of, 329.

flying, 331.

Young, Bible the guide of, 151.

responsibilities of, 172.

should seek God, 173. 410.

early piety of, 188. 230. 231.

Zeal, 484.
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